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An ALvHaneTICAaL TABLE. „ 


LL. you that wou d refine, &@c. Page & 
| A: As Sparks fly upwards, Man is born 1 
I fat at my Spinning- 3 
All you that muſt needs take a Leap, De. 5 
A Daraſel, I'm told 
And in each Tract of Glory 
As early I walk'd on the firſt of ſweet May 0 
Amongſt the pure ones all 99 
A Fig for the dainty civil Spouſe 
A, Curſe attend that Woman's Love 
Artiſt, who underneath the Table 
| Auld Reb Moris that wins in yon Glen 
And I'll o'er the Moor to Maggie 
At FO Re 


22 Snow in in Valles lying 
As Cupid many Ages paſt 
7 hor why I ſend you here 
2 erian Cat 41 watching, Se. 
of Night, when wrapt in ** 
a Damon late with Chloe fat 
A Graſhopper and a Fly 9 
Away, away, ye brave Fox-hunting Race 295 1 
A Shepherd kept bey en a Hill @ kigh 
Shepherd on a 0 0 
As Death alone the Marriage Knot unties 15 55 
Arm, arm, the gen rous Britons cry 325 
Amoret, the Milky Way 2427 
As vainly wiſhing, gazing, dying ; 
Away with the Cauſes of Riches and Cares 15 
A Wretch long tortur d with Diſdain 
At the Cloſe of Day 
Aurelia, art thou Fad 1. 5 
A Nymph and a Swain to Apo/lo once pray i 
A Laſs there lives upon the Green ; 


35 
lovely Nymph, the World on Fire 
by cnn ira Te * 

w on ye Winds A ſoft Rain _* «ui 
Bl Moon · light on che Green | 


3 8 | 15 


9 

2 Agbar T; A 71 L * 2 
Beauty from Fancy takes its Arms 95 
Behold the Birds in Love combin'd 117 
Belinda, ſee from yonder Flow'rs 4 
By a murmuring Stream a fair Shepherdeſs lay 1 9 
Bright Cyntbia's Pow'r diyinely great. So 
Belinda, with affected Mien | 

Born with the Vices .of my Kind 

By the gaily circling Glaſs " 
By dimpled Brook, and Fountain Brim ** 2 
Bacchus, God of mortal Pleaſure 

Bleſt as th immortal Gods is he 

By Drinking drive dull Care away 

Bacchus is a Pow'r divine 

Be wary, my Celia, when Celadon ſues 

Bring out your Coney-ſkins 

Blab not what you ought to ſmother 

Belinda's Pride's an-errant Cheat 

Behold the Brand of Beauty toſt 

Bluſh not redder thah the Morning 

Come and liſten to my Ditty _ 

Come, chear up your Hearts 

Chloe, when TI view. thee ſmiling _ 

Come, come to my Arms, my Treaſure 

Cold and raw the North did blow © 
Come from the Groves each Goddeſs | 
Came liſten ye Engliſh, a while to my Strain 
Come fill me a Gi, fill it high 

Come Love, let us join 

Celia, my Heart has. often rang d 

Celia oy a thouſand. Charms 

Cbhe bluſh'd and frown'd and ſwore 

Come all ye jolly Bacchanals 

Can live rangin 

1 my TY let us be joll 90 
Come hither, good People, both aged, Cc. 100 
Celadon, when 8 came on 129 
Come, come, bid Adien to Fer 207 
Ceaſe to perſuade, nor ſay you love, c. * 
Cbloe, my fair Deſpiſer are 
Cupid once in Search of Prey —4 4 
Come, all ye Youths, whoſe Hearts e er bled 240 


r 


Cynthia frowns hene er I Wooe her + 
debrate this Feſtival  ' [ 


Celia, too late you would repent ea 
Come, here's © hs "Nymph that I love 263 
Celia, let not Pride undo ym, 2 
Can I view a doating Aa 27 
Come, come, my Hearts of Gold 54. 
Chloe's a Nymph in flow'ry Groves 289 
Cælia, hence with Affectation 296 
Ceaſe, ceaſe of Cupid to complain 304 
Corinna, in the Bloom of Youth | 321 
Cbloris, yourſelf ꝓau fo excel , 328 
Ceaſe, dear Lerinda, ceaſe admiring 332 
Ceaſe, fair Caliſtrit, ceaſe diſdaining 334 
Ceaſe to purſue the ſcornful Fair 3 39 
Draw, Cupid, draw 


De'il take the War that burry'd Will, Kc. 86 


Dear Molly, why ſo oft in Tears 157 
Dumbarton s Drums beat bonny—O 169 
Down in the North Country | 243 
Duley, no more miſpend your Time 24 
Dear Chbbe attend | 284 
Dear Pinckaninny | 293 
Drunk I was lat Night, that's poz 29 

Damon, if you will believe me 29 

Divine Aſtræa hither flew 306 
Delia, how long muſt 1 deſpair "LE 

Deſpairing as I ſat alone 33 

Dapbnis ſtood penſive in the Shade 353 
Enough, enough, my Soul, of worldly Noiſe 320 
Enchanted by your Voice and Face 447 
Faireſt Iſle all Iſles excelling 1 
Fooliſh Swain, thy Sighs forbear 92 
Fair Iris I love and I hourly die 120 
Frail's the Bliſs of Woman 139 
Fair Chloe my Breaſt ſo. alarms 150 
For a Soldier or Poet conſumedly poor 15 


Fly, ye lazy Hours, haſte bring him here 18 


Farewel my bonny, witty, pretty Maggy 188 
Fame's an Echo, prattling double 204 
FR a 2 


An Alphabetical TA ULI. 


From Tyrant Laws and Cyftomg free | 
Farewel, ye Hills and Vallies © od 
Fly me not, Syibin, 'why do you fly me 
Fine Ladies with an artful Grace | 
mon Se „ 25 
s are ſporting, 3 are evhrting 
Fooliſh en re doſt thou 
Farewel, thou falſe Philander 
From Place to Place forlorn 1 go 
Fair Amoret ie gone 'aftray " 
Flights of Cupidi hover round ber ee 
Farewel to Lochaber, and fare wel my Joan 
Fly merry News among the Crews 
Fooliſh Love, be gone, faid I —© 
Forſaken of my kindly Stars | 
Full Bags, a freſh Bottle, and a beantifl Pace! 3 
From all uneaſy Paſſions free 3 
'Gay Myra has two Winters been nd x 
oo of England, from thy pleaſant, Sc. "4 
God proſper long from being broke 18 
Gaffer and Gammer were faſt in their Neſt 7 
Give me but a Friend and a Glaſs, Boys 
Gin ye meet a bonnie Laſſie 
Go, go, go, go, falſeſt of thy Sex be gone 
Gather your Roſebuds while you max 2 
Gently tcuch the warbling Lyre © 
Great Jcve once made Love like a Bull 
Great -God of Sleep, fince it muft be 
Gentle Zephyr come away l. 
Have you not ſeen the Morning Sun 
Help me, each harmonious Grove 
Here's a Whim-wham new come over 56 
How hard is the Fate of all Womankind 64 
How ſmoothly the Minutes, Ce. 157d. 
Hail Maſonry ! thou Craft divine AY 
How blythe was I each-Morn to fee 
How well may Life be term'd a Play 
Hold, Jobn, ere you leave me 
Hark, Lucinda, to the Wooing 
Happy s the Love 
He who for ever 
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An Alphibetical TABL B. 


He that has the beſt Wife 191 
Have you ſeen Battledore Play 202 
Now do they err, who throw their Love 208 
How happy are we Bid. 
Hark how the Trumpet ſounds to Battle 229 
Hark, hark, on ev'ry Spray 233 


How, court Dorinda! who the Devil 237 
Haſte, haſte, dear Youth, and tell the Fair 242 
How happy's that Huſband, &c. 287 
Here's a Health to the Tackers, my Boys 304 


| 2 oh Hylas ! why fit we mute 330 


e that in Love would ſtill prevail 335 
How long will Cynthia own no Flame 342 


Hang this whining Way of Wooing .350 


I prithee ſend me back my Heart | 
In ancient Days I've heard, with Horns 37 
If the Heart of a Man is depreſs'd with Cares 85 


If you'd court the Joy won't leave you 71 
I fing mighty Markbam's Gullet | 96 
I know I'm no Poet, my Song it will ſhewit 105 
In Beauty or Wit 11 
I am a jolly Huntſman 116 


I faid to my Heart between-Sleeping,. Sc. 123 


I am a poor Shepherd undone 130 


In L Town there liv'd well known 132 
Il tell you a Story, a Story that's true 134 


Ta vain's the Force of Female Arms 440 
I never ſaw a Face till now 149 
Iwill awa' wi' my Love 171 
Lam come to lock all faſt 187 
If Gold could lengthen Liſe, I ſwear 200 


If Love's a ſweet Paſſion 20g 
If Wine be a Cordial, why does it torment 210 
F1l face e%ery Danger to reſcue my Dear 21 

I had rather enjoy a Girl that is coy > — 
In good King Lewis's Land  c +208 
I fing of ſtrange Diſcords that happen'd, Sc. 230 
Importunate Love be gone | 2385 
In Cbloris all ſoft Charms agree 241 


Late the lovely, the Joy of her Swain 253 
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An Alphabetical TABL B. 


In this Grove my Strephon walk d 2 
I once was a Poet at London 280 
I met with the Devil in the Shape of a Ram 295 
In Courts Ambition kills the Great 311 
ll tell her the next Time, ſaid 1 317 
In vain a Thouſand Slaves have try's 3821 
I tell thee, Charmion, could 1 Time retrieve 347 
In vain, - Clemene, you beſtow 3 

- Ingrateful Love! th — ig 
1 figh'd, and own'd my Love 352 
I mile at Love, and all its Arts 356 
Joeclie met with Jenny fair 18 
Jolly Roger r of Plowwden-Hill 


die and Penny her were laid 
Kindly, kindly, ty thas, my Treaſure 
Kind Heav'n no Peace to the-Perjur'dallows 202 
Like a wandering Ghoft I appear | 5t 
Lovely Charmer, deareſt Creature 
Love is like the raging Ocean 
Let Soldiers fight for Pay or Praiſe 
Lay by your Pleading 
Liberty's the Soul of Living 
Live, and Love, enjoy the Fair 
Loet Joy alone take Place, and Mufick found 
Let Matters of State diſquiet, &c, 
Love and Beauty, young and gay 
Love's a Diſtemper that comes with, He. 
— 41 is a Bauble 

Let Begging no longer be taunted. 
Love is by Fancy led about 
[Loſt in a- Labyrinth of Doubts and Joys 
8 with his roving Flight 
ſomething of the Sea 

Loves but the Frailty of the Mind 
Lacinda, (cloſe, or veil your Eye 
Mothers thro' too Pride or Love 
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Of all the World's Enjoyments 


Oh! my panting, panting Heart 5 
Oh! lead me to ſome | peaceful -Gloom 237 


Ie Alpbibetical Ta 1 1. 


Maids like Courtiers muſt be wood 73 
Miſtaken Fair, lay Sherlock by, 1349 
My Goddeſs Lydia, heavenly . « .< x: 0 
Maiden freſh as.a Roſe „ 
My dear Miſtreſs. has a Heart 248 
May the Ambitious ever find 2. 


My Heart is ev'ry Beauty's Prey 254 
My Friend and I we drank whole rut ron 267 
Maids are grown ſo coy of late 298 


— — Mind 2 a. N 4 2 is Lud. 
iage, it ſeems, is for better, are 0 
Not this blooming 4550 Seaſon "a l ? 
Nonſenſical Folks prepare 5 

Not Eden's Garden did diſdain _. th 
Nanſy's to the Green · wood gane 166 
Never ſigh, but think of Kiſſing 192 


Nor on Beds of fading Flowers 

Now fly Diſcretion to my Aid 

Now, now the Tories all ſhall ſtoop 290 
Now to you, ye dry Woers 294 
Now all my Friends are laid in Grave 300 
No Warning of th approaching: Flame 314. 
No more, Sir, no more, I'll ev'n give it o'er 348 
Now Pbæbus finketh in the Weſt 355 
No, no, no, no, Reſiſtance is but vain 360 


No Glory I covet, nor Riches I want 207 
£ 2 
21 


One Summer's Eve, as Strepben rowd * 
O my little Punchinello | It 
One Ev'ning the lovelieſt. Fair 
' Of all Occupations 


Of all our fond Diverſions 


Oh! my poor Huſband, for ever he's gone 
Of all the Girls that are- ſo ſmart 

Oh | the Time that is paſt 

Once in a Summer Ew'ning fair 

Oh! what Pleafures will abound 

Over the Mountains 

Of Race divine thou needs muſt be 


An Alphabetical TABLE 
Oh! lead me to ſome Room 


Did. 


Oh! , , where haſt thou been 198 
On 2 B —— Grove 206 


On, on, my dear Brethren, Cc. 
On the Banks of a River, Sc. 
Of all the Toafts that Britain boaſts 
O charming cunning . Man, .&c. | 
© my Treaſure | 
Oft I'm by the Women told 
On a graſſy Pillow 
Once in our Lives 
Oh yes! oh yes! oh yes! I cry 
Obſerve the fragrant bluſhing Roſe 
Phillis, as her Wine the fipp'd in 
Prithee Billy, ben't ſo filly | 
Preach not me your muſty Rules 
Panthea all the Senſes treats 
Poor Jenny and I we toiled 
Prepar d to rail, reſolv'd to part 
-Plague us not with idle Stories 
- Peace babbling Muſe 
Phyllis ! why ſhould we delay 
Reftrain'd from the Sight of my Dear 
: Reign, Sylvia, reign | 
Swains, I ſcorn, who nice and fair 
See in the limpid floating:Glaſs - 
Sweet are the Charms of her- I io? 
Jince now the World's turn'd upſide down 
Suppoſe a Man does all he can 
Slaves to London, I'll deceive you 


State and Ambition, all Joy to great Ceſar 


Some ſay Women are like the Seas 
' Sylvia on her Arms reclining 

Sad Pbilocles ſigh'd to the Wind 
Since you will needs my Heart poſſeſs 
She that would gain a conſtant Lover 
Stella, Darling of the Muſes 
Sighs and Storms invade my Breaſt 
Selinda ſure's the brighteſt Thing 
Shall I waſting in Deſpair 
Ser. what a Conqueſt Love-has made 


212 
213 
217 


220 
22 


23 


256 


274 
288 
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Foo lente | rep mot O! 301: l Mo 
Hells, with lig Orace 


We. 
de Man that is drunk is void of all o 


Tem and Will were Shepherd Swains 
Thou little blind Deceĩ ver go 


n bee F 5 6. 


80 calm, and ſo ſerene; bat now - Heeren — 
Sinee Truth and Conſtancy are we your NG Fe 
So well Corinna likes the oy 
Say-lovely Dream, "where — thou find hi 
Sinee Spartan Heroes were ſo dull 33 
5 on, the young, the . L 
ow fair Cina ertro W I wd 


Fell me, „ Dale, tell me — at e 
To toaſt the Fair of — fS NA T2 
Thrice happy Lizzy, blooming _ | 
'Thro? all the Conditions of Life / 5 | 
The Macedon Youth - pay £126 2 
The Laſs that would know: en nf 


Thou rifing Sun, whoſe gladſome Hop "rk 
"Twas in the Land of Cyder 
To charming Cælia's Arms I flew: int > 


'Tho* over all Mankind beides 
*Twas when the Sun began to mine 
Two Gods of great Honour, Wann. * 


Phere was a jovial Beggar r — 
Tho late I was a Nun moſt pure 170 
That Man who for Life 2 12 
Tho' you make no Return to my Paſſon- 128 
The Lawland Maids gang trig and fine 129” 
Tell me no more I am deceiv ' 1432 


The Gods and the Goddeſſes lately did feaſt 

The Morn was fair, the Sky ſerene 28 
The Soldier diſbanded, and forc'd, Ge. 153 
Thus I ſtand like a Tark, with his Ge. 15 
That the World is a Lottery, Ge. 12 
The utmoſt Grace the Greas could thew . 
The Gordian Rnot K | 


An Apbabetieal Ta'd. Lb 


Thro' the cold ſhady Woods wh 261. 
Teach me, Chloe,” how-to pronre 165 
The pawky auld Carle came o'er, G. 4276 
Twas when the Sheep were ſhearing 172 
To Horſe, brave Bays of: Newmarket - 180 
To meet her Mars, the Sat ef Love, 186 
Ten Years, like Tre, my ſtubborn Heart 190 
or ag ne'er his Fil! d, 
hree Nymphs contended. for my. Hear, 191 
The valiant Eugene to Vienmm is gone 199 
The wanton God that pierces _— 205 
was at the Glent Midnight wa 
The Groves, the Plaine Nl ns 7 Vo 
The happieſt Mortals, once were wre 
Tell me, tell me, charming Creature 
The Shepherd Adonis, being weary'd, 6 265 
The Night her ſilent Sable wore . 
The Ordnance aboard 
To you fair Ladies now in Town 
To all ye Ladies now at Bath, - 
The Larksawake the drowſy Meran 
he Inſtrument with which to ſing | 
ake not the firſt Refuſal ill! 
That ſcornful Sylvia s Chains I wear 
Tis not a Kiſs, or gentle Squeeze 
The jolly, jolly Breeze, 294. — jolly Bowl 124 
The Devil he pull'd off his jacket, @c. .. 3ay 
2 day in the Morn, the ae 310 
ho* Darkneſs ſtill attends me 2 
Ta keep my gentle Bey 
Thoughtful Nights, =_ reſtleſs Waking 318 
Lo love, is to be doom'd on Earth to- Hell — 
ell me, lovely loving Pair 
That which your ſlender Waiſt confin'd 15 
*Tis not your Beauty can engage 


Toy that never had the Uſe 331 
T7 me no more you love; in vain 344 
me, Thyrfis, tell your Anguiſh 351 
The Sun was now withdrawn 354 


Thou Bane to my Empire, thou, Ge. 357 
"_ take my votive Glaſs _ 352 
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As Miphibeticat-' 4 . 


Why, Delia, ever when I gaze 
Welcome, welceme, Brother Debtor. 
Why ſhould we that Ambition call 
Was ever Nymph like Roſamond 

When dully wiſe the Grave diſdain - 
When a Lover's Sighs his Miftreſs gain 
When- Chloe's Picture was to Chloe hewn- Bid. 
When Sylvia ſtrikes the trembling Strings | 
When I viſit proud Cælia, juſt come, Cc. 3 
When humming brown Beer was ay Se. 40 
47 


Wine does Wonders evry Day 
When firſt at Cambridge we do come 104 


— — — 


Whoe er to a Wife 112 
When my Hairs grow hoary © + 324 

Welch Morgan, young Teague, &.  T20 
Where, on the Stage Heroes- rage 233 
When gay y Philender fell. a Prize 151 
Whenever, Cbibe, 1 begin 5 Lidl 
Were I laid on Greenland's Coaſt 15 


When Trees did bud, and Fields were, &c. 16 
Why we love, and why we hate 139g 
We'll drink, and we'll never have done, &c. 133 


When Wit and Beauty meet in one 192 
What's the Wortk of Health or Living 202 
Would you taſte the Noontide Air - 2034 


When yielding firſt to Damon's Flame 21 
What Man in his Wits had not rather, Cc. 2 
When Celadon firſt from his Cottage, Ee. ö 


Whilſt you jant it up and down 21 

With tuneful Pipe and merry Glee 22 
Will che Linnet fly the Snare 229 
Who is Sylvia, a To is ſhe 234 


When Strephon to Chloe | 

Why art thou dreſt, my lovely Maid ' 
While in the Bow'r with Beauty bleſt * 
When Sylvia, in Bathing, her Charms, &c. 244 
Why ould 2 fooliſh Marriage Vow WMœ W 24 

When, lovely Phillis,” thou art kind © 245 
Where have you been, 'my lovely Sail vol vr 
When firſt 1 beheld Clarinda's Eyes - . #53 
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When abſent from the Nymph Love... 46⁰ 
When Beauty blazes heavenly — 364 
Whilſt I gaze on Chloe trembli RY 265 
While filently I lov'd, nor dar cd 3 
Would Fate to me Belinda give 5 

What tho' I am a London Dame 276 
Who. truſts quaint Urbanity 279 
What Creature's that with his ſhort Hairs 300 
When Maids live to rr yet never, Cc. 
When Orphunt, 11. The 2 
e yan Prone witty "others F lathe » GE 
Why ſhould Crt dender breale 


When 8288 mphs are | ft bes. 


ſten to thy wy 330 

Wir. „Damon, Why, 4 y. . ſo preſſing 332 
When Daphne firſt her Shepherd faw 33233 
When Wit and charming Beauty meet 335 
Wit and Beauty once contended 338 
Was it a Dream, or did I hear - Did. 
What's Beauty? Ce. 352. The Anſwer hy 
What a frail Thing is Beauty, Cc. 
Why ſhould our damn'd Tyrants-oblige, &c. 1 
Ye Cats that at Midnight ſpit Love at, &c. 5 
Ye Lads and ye Laſſes that live at Longleat-- - 

Ye Mad-caps of E land, who merry merry, Sr 
Young O- ** elde his Harp ſd well 
Ve Beaus ” Pleaſure x | 125 
Vou that love Mirth, attend to my nt — 
Vou pretty Birds that fit and 25 # { 


Young Civiana, gay and 1 "FP : 
Ye Winds to whom. Colin complains + i 
ra. Friends'to Reformation * „ 29M 5 
ttempts are in-yain- | & 4333 
e that round fair Cælia vt ; 
old — if I could find | 8 246 
defend m ops. 1 2 
J Gok, wn "pr Vi 25 
e Celia, in her tender rn 268. 
You may *ceaſe to complan 270 
Yes, all the World will ſure agree 252 


You laugh to fee me fond appear 280 


e e — 
2 Fes here will ch Her Dwele | 
8 CopriaiGrare,. 
Cupid, from his fav rite Nation, 
will remove, es 
Jealouſy, that poiſons Paſſion, 
And Deſpair that dies for Love. 


ot 


$0NG II. The merry Follows. 1 
12 r 


each dots the other improve; g 
Al Mortals muſt know; who feel or can thin, 
No Pleaſures like Drinking and Love :' 


Then join , my Boys, make the m. 
For Men mutt be on, when they've Women, 
Thea dring.wa f dads, nad dindid caddy Jofy” | 
— 12 


WH "Ihe" Ns 2 12. 


0 the Jad 
. je. vi. 10 


-r slide 


S GN if. de Karon. i 


Wains,:'Y' ia 264 1 fiir, | 
—_— lit, a 1 1 | 
. and fret i; ba: ; 


Let them ; 
They are not the Mes fot e. 


or * 


52 RAR 75 > 2 "an ne the 
e Whole nervous, Are at 
TD 1 of er 3 „. 
From all Got f 1 1. 
He's 1 N de Wiz, ek 
2 . Shy 7 1 — . 


From fantaſtick Fopp'ry fee, „„ 
He's the Man 2 for 1 : 
— r ee Hoy dimpled fee 2 
Ro Be nap. Aar burnt Cheek, IE. 

By Weather m ted de, | : 
He's the Man' car's mate 3; 40 

If gt <a un ein 
2232 the Perjuiy' Peli + 4 
And ſ. eee SUE 
Shall be found the Mar for ee 


4 1872 71 3 6 * 


SONG Tv. The deſpaiing Lover. 


HY, Delia; ever when T gaze, iP 
Appears, a Frowhs that lovely Face; 


- 


* —— *. of 
Why 25 ks 1 7 e 275 * 0 ao * 


In vain 
I may yy dut 11 


725 98 0 110 


Serv'd only to Encreiie ih | 1 5 ** x 
And while for Reſt I'fe 79 0 415 * en ' 


Forget that Muſik irthgh'6dd Love) 2 
To Pleaſure TI} We rr 2 8 
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A 
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* ie the d ny 72 ride 
ſought the Fairs the Mug 
And dreſs d and dee . a aer woe 
Vain Joy eak my! Mr - 
Ah what A ts Py o her 1. 15 ; een ihe T 


When drooping an 1 
When pi Vi 
p each 


And Dea 10g 

No Terror bento 2 fi 010 

Or ſteal a Thoupht from her D ods K 
Abſence ng 2 1 WT PAC 3 

And 8 0 aig 


4 185899 "I 
Alas! in vain was every 


. Net I e 
Ah whether ſttall 1 rove as ET 
S n 


ba. . or fiy froth you any Aid 
sony. - Wi — 25 


G * Tt Nas 


Wieser dente 15 
NA. der oy 


A he Town CES * 
& $1) 24. 
By all ador'd when. known; jt 4 is 
No Beauty, be the e er ſo fair. 


With" Ihre dares diſpute : - S 2 0 


PU NIS HTA AE 
Tho tc dab de h bl a, 38 
Thouſ; f * »y5 5 7 5 . 'S. 
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But all wou' d not. nooſe 7 wangdillo, Tau &e, 
The next was a Laſs of a Popiſh Strain, 
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«Al Air chat ae u : 
e foroexer gat: 
May, rra Moor, where art thou laia'?*- 
Woads e ee 
by the Roots, ler 
W that e Hair 9 
Oh! cou'd I ride es, leute and skies * Hf” 
Or on the Raven's Piniangaiſe 3. -- 0+ 
Ye Storks, ye Swang, a Moment ste 
And waft a Lover on his Way. Ne „ mee 
My Mi, too long, my Bride denies, _ 
ee the w oa wi bay 
Or ye 1058 wintry Blaſts I far, 


ot Storms, or Nights hall 5 . | 


What ee ve content 
Oh! Love has Fetten ſtionger far; ** 
By Bolts of Steel are Limþs-eonfin'd,. 22 OL 
But cruel Love enchains, the. Mind.” Ie 
No longer then thy Breaſt, 
hes T Thou . e 
*Tis mad to go, tis Death to ſtay, : 
ray to Orray haſte away. A 


SONG: L King John. Ste 
Nome 2 ye Engliſh, 2 while to_my 
train, 


W hile I tell you a Story will give you much Pain, 
How Engliſhmen ſtarve while the Foreigners gain. 
With a down, down, down, derry, &c. 
What have you e'er done to.deſerve ſuth a Doom 
With your Fathers your Wit, is Jars: all in the 
Tomb,  [ Rome 
'That you forfeit your. Senſe for a  Squauler of 
The Voice of an Eunuch what Clown won't qbey? 
Sound Senſe for Franci Pays ve barter d 4 
And for Glaffes your ev'ry Day. 
No Fool is ſo dull but = Work will enhance, 
But if all their Nation come hither to * 
J hope we ſhall quickly be tired of France, 


The: NMentreds (iy) m 


Court, City and @buntry-Rand ol 
Our Bein is grow wid 2 
36% 49) 11 wn S ood 5 
To fee, Engli de che f 
With Manſcarour Pl y-bills3 Th er EN 
2 reach, D bp Way, 
And Signier and 'Monfiews/Ig all we ein ap. ©: 


Our Heroes like Tatians nav impotent grow, 
Our Eldery all weib ds Franeiſpae in his Shaw; 
And our Stateſman ſhort-fighted, alas ! as a Beau. 


Ye Schools that for Learning are worthily known, 
No Wonder your Benches fo empty are grow, 
Since our Nation deſpiſe: mitt Art that's their 


den 10 


In the Munnerevf E, kid? rope try to f 

Moſt of us, like H „ both Fable and F. 
But who can't talle Frones, 483 x Blockhead 

Our Old ER Diſh we're taught to N hg » 
To Ragouſts and Toupees we now are ſo prong, © 
n A et hor a Diſh of ourowny 


SON G LI. iss doei Wonders; Ke. 
Ine does Wonders ev ry Day * 
Makes the Heavy Light and Ce 
my Wl Throws of fl their Melaticholy : J 
Makes the Wiſeſt go aſtray, . 
ain, And the Buſy toy and play, 30, 
ain. And the Poor and Needy Jolly. 


23 . 
14 


-% Wine makes trembling Cowards bold, IG 
om? Men in Years forget they're old zj 
2 Women leave their We l 

Wha till then were Fang cold 3 * 41 
7 > of Makes a Niggard flight his Gold, © 
bey? Wl Aud the Foppilh entertaining. 
2 NG III. 2. Cin that, k. 
ce, E Cars; thit jt Midnight ſpit Love Kd, 


2301643; < " ofthe 
Who beſt feel the 7 of s em Lover" © 


44 The Niere t g. 
1 to r Scratches and tattered· Fur, 30 
5 Bas nas of Love be not more than to put. 
Old Lady Grimalkin, with Gooſeberry Eyes, 
When, Kitten n — mages fie 


was wiſe; _. - 
Von find by "Expetiens ce the 6 Love F it's Get 
Puſs, * laſts ah rag to Cav 
| Men f. By e 5 ot) 
Cats tread” | 


many Ti 
Both hazard; oth Razard The Necks ere 
Only Cats, if they Ef 
From a-Hauſez'oria'Wall, - " WI Cav 
Keep their Feet, mount War Tull; mount tes Bot 
i Tails, and ay: Bri 


SONG LIII. Phillis, 4 be, 
Pet. 1 teh as her 7. Wins ee 


3 


Hand he Aly Ports . 
to her Ha e * 13 26% 
Tal, lal, ial, A, mda, ; ant of 
A full Glaſs of briſk Champaipne,' * Jah 
Why ſo coy, faid he, and fickle? \þ 
Muſt I always figh'in-vain'? + - DE 
Muſt I neyer nere de tickle” - GT 
Tal, lal, c. 2 
Your Ear with a merry Strain * "1 


Long have I been toſs*d and 
Like a Sailor on the Main; 
Sure, at length tis Time to wt ing 
Tal, lal, e. 
To the Port I hope to gain. 


Hearts you take delight in fealing, 
Of new Conqueſts ſtill are vain 3 

Torture others whilſt I'm feeli „ 
Pleaſure that is void of Pain. | 


Won at length, the Iiſten d kindly, + 
And from Love could not refrain; 

So in the Nick the Nymph was finely 
F itted for her cold . |; 


c 


a 


The, NicnrfYT GAT B. 


Such a Prank was play d 


4 


That all the Saints cry"&'flEdn. of a 
For gentle John and Sun . e 
Were oft at Re creatin; ; 
To tell the Truth, 


Caus'd a dreadful "rebel 
Both Morning, Noon, and Night, s. 
Briſlo Fobn was at her S n FG 
He got in ther Geers 
ww Five times before 1 Pray*rs, 
„And fix times after Ne" * 
Jobn being well be 
So cloſely did ſolate 
That Suſan's Wi 
So flac 
Shew'd Signs e g Si 


But when r 
That Nr had be 17 | 
his Laſs, {WM 


2 e of | 
Lov's Kiſſing more ht Spinning ; 
To cleanſe the Houſe. from Scandal, 
And filthy Fornication; 

Of all ſuch Crimes | 

To ſhew the Times | 
His utter Deteſtation: 8 


He took both Bed and Bolſler, 


un., Blankets, Sheets, and Pillows, 
With ue $ F rock, 
And Suſan an's Smock, 
And burnt ti m in the Kila- houſe, 


"Twixt a Man and Mad,. 


This vig rave enn 4 © 2 


SONG LV, ME mble Race was 


„ * 


ä der, 3 
— a Place caſp d Baſin: B96 I: 2 


30 The: Na am rn nicY vt) 


And ev Viet. ons af i dT e d 1098 
On when they ae hunch „but 4448 al 
»;Jointsftobly,7 vorftoh m T 208 
00 Trade wa Ap nt a muse. 
And eke the thres;! exe:'d Crickets vi Jos. 4 
But had ech Tias dated hw Aba 210285; 
Been burnt at. Rrampton-B rpomy.o\ uu %, ba! 
We all muſt, grant:-: Rr * 2lyaineT: 
The Knight wauld ler -qual 2126 
Himſelf a Bed to he n. 04A n wh . 5 al My 
1224 * 11 b ol 


Oo N a e 1 bl 


Cha mut = 9l 12g) 
Weet are t her. I love, at 
8 More 8 n fe the Damaſk. Rok 5 N 
t as the Down of T Tort orgs 16 u i 
Gentle as Air when Ze rb ih 
ReGeſhing as deſtending Hain, OV: 
To Sun-burnt Climes, and'thirſty Plains. 


True as the Needle to the Fab. 6 6 240 - 
Or as the Dial to the Sun 1980, LA 1 
9 as gliding Wars <p LR 1 wa, Ts einn T 
Whoſe ſwelling ides obey Moan: „ \gibl 
From ev'ry other S A ai. WI f 
My Life Ya Love ſhall follow thee. - ey 24 
The Lamb the flowery Thyme derbur : h“ 
The Dam the 1 Kid purſues; cho Us ol 
Sweet Philome! in ſhaly Bo , e ! 
Of verdant Spring her Note 1 20001 
All follow what they oſt date, Ts b 1 
As I purſue my SouPs Deſire. my U Mut ut 


Nature muſt change her beauteous Fee, md 14 1 
And vary as the Seaſons riſe, er nun 
As Winter to the Spring gives Pte: 
Summer th' Approach uf Autumn flies ' 
No Change on Love the 1 45 * 
Love only knows perpetual Spring-. 5 
Devouring Time, with ſtealing N 4 
Makes lofty Oaks and Cedars bow. Te 


Di 


1 © — 


The; Na u M 


3 MEv'n Marble Tow' „ang Walt pf Brafs 75 
+ In his rude I he-levdls lows”? Dif 20 
not Time, deftroying We Ty 18 7 
„ ove from the Soul can n | & divide, „1 50 

MY |» _ only, with abb, {> # 
Y The 9 3 ane, 0 2 1 151 2 
ba! \nd drive him from che bleeui Batt, 

T* To mingle with the Bleſſ _ fff 44 . 

2:1 here known to all his Kindred * in, | bk. 
ee finds a laſting Reſt from Pain, : oc 

9 " wig his Sifter fair, the Soul, 3 

1 om Heav'n together came * C 
e 2 „l the niverſe controul, wry 
WW. When 1 Seaſons loſe their j 3 21 of 
© 1 iine Abodes ſhall own his Power, 
£16 1 hen Time and IN. thall be no more. 92 
one Ti. om e 
by wil eee, a 
ir Ike a wandering Ghoſt I'a appear). wh te 

| All filent, neglected and nah er 
171" i ormented by Hopes end Deſpair - 
Nau! I ſigh when all others are glad,” 28 
10, No Joys in this Town e 1 | whats 
=o WM The City's a Dofarr to me: Sin, M 1 
e earce ſhould regret being blind, | FODESI EEE 
i= ot i To all other Qhjefts but thee. FOOD ERS 
1 de Fields as I ſaunter along r 
der for ee f WM „„ 
21 4: bod if from thy Stghethou artgone, 
norm all the reſt ef the Day 5 
td 11 9 if that by chatice thou art there, ha e e 
aut! . Mortal I met.... 
Riten wi i reliſh the Waltz er the Airy Ly 84408 W's 
es only engt render them feet. 

-»» Wh Nan while thus Feomplain; ee irony 


Dees your Heart Reer flutter, Se * 
r have you no genſe of u Pain, | 
hilſt the Torment 1 bear H 


ot S en ** 


Ter 
wa 42 er 5 | 

Or muſt you 2 wy true Love, 

* fix denn ar hk dot me? D 

SONG . Cremona I 

| Lala end e Laeg "thi live at 

WW 
a 


Where hs Poor their Bells the ich w 


ceive Hogbar;; 2 .. 


So great. and ſo'gobd is the-L;oHl of che Manor. © Y, 
Ye and ye Swains, that inkabit.che T. 


SQ Foy PP 


= OSS W 
Give Ear to my Song of a Fiddle's hard Gafe WM Bu 
Fox it is of a Fiddle,” a ſweet Fiddle Ling, py Ye 


A ſofter and ſweeter did Never aa Sans 
WhilR I the ſad Fate of this Fiddle impart g. 
For never had Fiddle a P>rtune ſo bad, 
| Which tw, cv belt Thing fb iy Foc 
This Fial. of Fade men ny gh ___ 
Was as ſweet as a Lack, and as ſoft — — 

This Fiddle to ſee, and its. Muſick-40 hear, 
Gave —_ ght to dhe Eye, while j ** — the 


But firſt I e 
Franc bh 


*T'was born and *twas bred in fair 
In a Town where a Marſſuk of 
{ Fortune de la gyctre ) to he \canght. ins 
And now, having ſung ef this Fiddlt's high Bid 
I hould — of the 3 
o 3 7; wok 
But Fingers ſo Weit, iGo ) Gift, 404 % wall, 
Should be wag by a Poet, ot nat ſung at all. 


Though 1 am, God-wot, but a poor Count!) 
And cannot indite in ſo lofty a Strain ; 


The Nrenras en wii 33; 


2 $9 all I can ſay, is to tell yen yon ance , vnh 
3 Such Hands and ſuch. Fingers: wees: acer ance, hee 
before. : L 06 7 
Having ſung of the Flags and Riddle, H tas! 
You'll hold it but meet I ſhould ſing 12 J 

The Bow it Was Eben, whoſe Virtue 
It wounded your Heart, if your Ear it did ty 


Cupid fain would have chang' d with 7 12 
a whi 
5 


To which the coy Nymph thus 

My Bow is far better than. yours, 

Yours only can kilt, mine can both kit abel 
+ This Fiddle and Bow, and its Mufick together, 
would make heavy Hearts as light aa à Feather + 
it alas! when T hall its Cataſtrophe ſiogg 
. I Your Heart it will bleed, and ** Hands you 

will wring. 

This Fiddle was laid on a ſoft eafy Chair, wort 
mne its Friends its ſweet 'Mufic AR 


; Thum, 
When firaight there came in a huge b 
l wiſh the De il had it to — — 4 7 
45 Now wo to the Bum that this Fiddle d: demolifh"'d, | 
That has all our Muſick and Paſtime aboliſh'd ; 
May it never want Birch to be ſwitch'd and be 
d ibs land, | 
„May it ever be itching, and never be/ſerarch's. 
| May it never break Wind in the Cholick fo 


grievous | 
A Penance $00 full for u Orime ſo miſchievous: 
Ne'er find a ſoft Cuſhion, its Anguiſh to eaſe, 
While all is too little my Wrath to appeaſe. 


Of other Bum may it ſtill bear the Blame, 
Ne'er thew its without Sorrow or 
May it ne'er mount a Horſeback wi 106 


of Leather; LTerher. 
Which brings me auen to the End of "4 


— —— — — ͤ .J.FJ 


— Critic Keep ede, 
n Ballad with grave Ante 


The For muſt be told, without ſpeaking 3 in Rid- 
Heme fri make a better, or kiſs-my Bum - 


RG. Lvnt. Come fill me' Glaſs.” 
Wme fill me a Glaſs, fill it high, 


A Bumper, a Bumper,T'll have: [Inch, 
88 a "Fool, that will flinch, II not 1 an 
Tho? I drink myſelf into my Grave. 


1 Health to all t hoſe jolly Souls, 


me will never give oder, 
Whom, no Danger controuls,. hut will take off 
their Bowls, , -- 
And merrily ſtickle for more, 
Drove Boinapd al ſuch wok Foes, 112 


N -obey her Comman 
4 5 ever ſuppoſe I'd be led 150 the I b 
let my Glaſs idly ſtand? 
r Foals, tal 44 | 
Joys pegs! ins; 
We Leal who'd.ſet us n e R. 
bring us to politick Thinking.” 1 N 
Fill em all, I'll have fix in my Hand, KY | 
For I've trifled an Age away: 
Tis in vain to command, the fleeting Sand 
Rolls on, and cannot ſtay. 


Came; my Lade, move the Gb Grief FEY 
We'll drink the. Upiverſe dx; 

We'll ſet Feot to Foot, and drink it all out, 
If once me grow ſober ye die, | 


SONG Tx. Sale) EA 
Hen Gannter Curtoy ſirſt I Kn -, 
Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd: 


Comes a dn 'd Cough, and whips 3 | 
And t'ather two a ſecond, n 


md dy 


e 


— 


— 


Fg 


The: No/GHTING ALE 5 


Courage, old Dame, and never fear 75 
The third, hene er It comes -a; 1 ＋ο 


Give me but tother Jugs of Beet, + 42 
And Il enfure your Gums-a, - * in N 


17 


SON G Lx. wu you" haßel Ke. 


F che Heart of «Man is depreſs d with Caxess 
The Miſt is diſpell'd wa * a N, 
Like the Notes of a 'F iddle;, &h ſwe wh 22 
Raiſes the Spirits, and — 4 our Ears, .. 
Roſes and Lillies her Cheeks diſeloſe, * 
But her ripe Lips are more ſweet 1 2 


"Preſs her, dn 
Careſs her, G | # +. % ] IS 
With Bliſſes, uk Ne 
Her Kiſſes  ** yr 


bible boy in Plealure, and foft Repoſt: 


SONG LXI. Hu little blind, ry 


O charming Cælia's Arms Iflew, 
And there. al igbt 1 „ 

o God ſuch Tranſports ever knew 
Nor Mortal ever taſted. ed = 


Loft in the ſweet tumultuous Jar.” 
And pleas'd beyond expreſſing ; 
How can your Slave, my Fair, laid 1 mn 
Reward te fo great a Bleſſing iy | 5 1 
The whole Creation's Wealth ſurvey z 
Thro' both the Indies wander: Nl 8 
Aſc what brib'd Senates give away, 
And fighting Monarchs ſquander. 


The richeſt. Spoils of Earth and Air 25 
The rifled Ocean's 1 ty 

Tis all too poor a Bribe 2 
To b ſo much Pleaſure. 

She bluſhing ery d, — my Life, my Dear, 10 
Since Cælia thus you fancy, _ 

Give her, but tis too much, I fear, + . 
A Rundlet of right Nontzy pane} 127 


36 The NIS HIS AA. 


— U- 
T. eaſe you 8 eee 
nay a cheinical, new, chimerical Way 
1 
Pr «Fe 


e the Bubbles, 
ng 1 8 1 — 5 . 
Com er, and pa wi 
And © Cilla 20 fer ah Foot: © 220 


ass ond 1 ** 


For Lords ſhall look Ie 5 
For ſee ye how Stock a e 
And F ride in their, + end l 
2 C 3 5 = S er 

thy Boa ung GK 30 
2 the Plough: 1 92 r * 


3 TEE ik * 
rip, Citely,. trudge it wi KID 
And gued muckle Sowney L. at ai an ; 
And Dorethy Light thy 
For we are as blith as May. r 2 
Come hither each pretiʒ Fellows 


And Country Squire, thou thou Booby, noheEtead 
Here's Harlegi | Punchinello, . - > Sw 


So nimbly, archly tread. ; old | 
Here's Mynbeer van Gurndy Gurt 'G e Ws 

To raiſe or fall as. „Knab rigs, meet. © i Sg 
Maſs Jobn, come hej9 us to pozzle too; „ 1 

And throw thy Cloak „ the OPS. wW 
Thy Canting will | 


Then prithee now Cane pf; Nicks in F 
Nor vamp up a queer Reviſal, . e. 


For Water, Sir, never will. poradots ele 
And a Fool ſhould haye no Rival, 2 


Till Coy s great Te be GH. . 


* 


——ů 


| 


W. NB 0 . 37 
8 Let every 'Trigk. be a N. 210 


Fat Sorrow is better sa 6 
Then friſk dt Shou, nn 


KM 
1 "ae be Aſi tag — 


po 'Twill 2 
And we wriderfland dhe Ly. er 
3634103 DR * 1 s vi | 
so LXILL [By 46 
e 0 4 
Y. _ "the 2+ ei 21 it 
B Mariam. - Green, .. V. = 


NE rey 1172.8 


(5 One DN I've n, 
r Wein "I RISE "A 
Who aloge h TOY fora 103 


M4 Her Skis ke Friel 4 Soo, q 
Her Hair brown 48 3 Bey, 7 
i Her Eyes black"as a'Sloe, _— gar 28 


1 * 
Her 2875 a . „ A. _ 
: THI. g 


1 


* Ai Gn 02 


49 A! 
. Tas +» 1 «#2 ot fra 
vy 1 ee an 
£ : Broukir: * #4 3 NE MS... 
. #buwPs + Jt get; 8 
; anne ng on * be br 
. | % . 324 4 3 „ 27A 
The Toe fo 


ith a eee e, SN O 
: @ Ferk at parting” L193 34S SN 
With a Heave und 4+ v Ne We 
Hind a Feri at part TREES 
As thi fir bw," S W 
And veil'd "wy Botiet to heft; 7 
Then oo bor ow the ele, RR 


» iii 


n 


= . _ 1 1 ene "ql 


= yours, ef N Eh 


san for » Nangs e 1 + 

And we at BO enz Een es 1 
And vhilſt of 21 1 555 

She thou 75 ban 

Oh ! bow ſhe, & KC. 


2 ſhe, ee Wi . 
To dance again "defir'd mez 
Qyoth I, pray ſtay awhile, 
or no, good Falth, 5 Je ve tir'd t 8510 b 
With that the 1ook'# upon me, oy 
And figh'd with muckle 7 


Then gang ybur Ways, Xe ſhe, 
But dance again To morro W. Song 
| Oh! bow fbe, r. BE: 


* SONG  LXIV. Chev obe. 


OD proſper long frog being N 

The * Lurk of hi: 1, N 

A Joleful Drinking. Bout 1 us, Na 
There lately did ; 

To thaſe the Spleen 8 gap abd Caan, 
Duke Philip took his Way: FP 
Babes yet unborn ſhall, never ſpe A a «4 

The like of ſuch a Day. N ny. d 
The ſtout and re 
A Vo to — * 
His Pleaſure within — OM Irdt en, 
Three live- Jong Nights to takes. bees bal, = 
ee, of — 2 6007 nu 


3 "I 
ge 1 F* 7 5 „„ 
1 — $2147 e 


8 425 N 
*. 1 ſwiftly 
Six in Hand went * Sec wd aa 


And with their calling for were Wine; Jed 
They made the Hall p. mA 


» 4 rin tr BY Chriſtopher Mitre „ 


2 LI * 


N 


"i 
b 
4 
. 


be NranTtinGcatls. 


Now when theſe-merry 'Tidioge rrach's 


The Earl of Heros Ears, 
And am 1 (gnath he, with an Oath} 
Thus flighted by my Peers? 


Saddle my Steed, bring forth my Boes, 1 


Pn be with them right quick, 
And Matter Sheriff come you too., 
We'll know this ſcuryy Trick. 
Lo, yonder doth Earl Herold come, 
Did one at Table fay 


3)- 
Tis well, reply'd the wett Duke, . 
How will he get away? 


When thus the Earl-began, great Duke, | 


I'll know how this. did chance, 
Without inviting me; ſure this 
You did not learn in France? 
One of us two, for this Offence, 
Under the Board ſhall lim 
I know thge well, a Duke thou art, | 
So ſome Years hence ſhall I. 
But truſt me, Wharton, piu tere, 
So much good Wine to ſpill, 
As theſe Companions here may drink, 
Ere they — had their Fill. 
Let thou and I, in Bumpers full, 
This grand Affair detcidl eee. 
AI be he, Duke WWharten' ba. 
By whom it is deny d. | 
To Andrews, and to Hethame, ei, 
Many a Pint went round, 
* a gallant Genticraan | 
upon the Ground. 
* at the laſt, the Dale "ys" 
He had the Earl ſeemę rx 
He ply'd him with » Gll-Pige Glaſs, 
Which laid him on the: -Blaoery- | 


Who never ſpoke mnore Werds than cheſs, . 


p I 


After he dowawatds fully; 7 
D 4 


# % 


4 < 


ry "RE Neri BA ts. 


89 a G. S u 
Duke but I ne 155 6 chi 2 


The fick Man rr 
- : 2 in 
And ſaid, 2 Wings bak 
* 2 very fag er Tt 
Jan 3 


ithin _ 
Xt ſurely 9 Ne * 63. A 213 


a(t , 9% 


Did neyer Tet a r 
With that the 3 ina Ragey: | _ BI 


a3 Sf : 
3 


1 ſo a ; *_ tals 3x” . 2 4 + GA 
the N Peer 
24 & ele + 1a 4 


Upon renown'd. Sir 1 nn 
Then ſtept a gallant re : forth, | d AT 
* Viſage thin Hy 


"AY Eros; 


/ * 0 
Who 1 * Ax! 


Where the bas In Bat. ee aw * 
How that the Squire ſudden ß, 55 5 0 
Ms. the Floor was lad. = 


Tidings ! (quoth' the Döke! 1 ING? ma. 


E des 9 
e 


* lend Witneſs be, | 


Of ſuch Accoi "as be. — 1 y 8 f No 

Like Tidings to Bal Thane * RE P 4 36 . 
aer Of 

Within as ſhort a | 5: Et - "gta of 

How that the Under: 13 ATT" 


Was fallen from his! 


5% RW $33 
Daa > 


The NF @n,7,6, . & 


or all dN N that w n et 

Sir Bain 13 . 

;A But with a e AP. N 4 
He liegend x 


A J 8 Hau; 74 « 


I 8 ML 54 24 
* Thus did this di . 83 b. 
And eacfi M yr 80 J ” my 

8 Were quickly cartied 'of 98,” 3 
Their Senſes ce regain· San 1 oO 


. A. 
» I Got bleg the King, the Dirthets fe,” 2D 
And keep the Lab and in Peace, 1. _— 


N 


1 ag — Drugs . att id 
Nabletnen' my 01 


2A And likewiſe bleſs our 5 Tens « 2 8 

The Nation's other Ho, * — 5 

A And give us Grace l r 1 

5 Tne Devil and che ee ene. : 
» +2, With: "981% 2 10 


eso G-LXV. Tom 270 win, 2;. 


[* * and Mill were Sbephend Gais 
That liv'd and lew'd together, W 

1 en fair Paſtorg croſs d their Plains, 

\ Alas ! why came ſue thicher!?!⁸ 

0 For the they fed two. ſex tal Flocks, - ru Wo 15 


| They felt but one:Defire ; . Avr 
4 Paſtora's Eyes, and Amber Locks, j- 
: Set both their Hearts on fire. P4295" Ye + 
+; Wl Ton came of a genteel RS,, 
5 By Father aud by Mother: —_— — 2 
N Will was noble, but aaa? _ 
4 He was a younger Brother. -. $447 2+i4 © L255Þ WO 
"A Tom was forlorn, "Will was fad, N 
7 No Huntſman not no Foreler; r 
Pry Jem was held the properet Lad, F i 
4 But Vill the better Bom. 2 
NT Tom was young, but ſomething bc we” 
þ — ecm'd eee S.. gi 
* was grey, but it * 5 85 a 
And browner of Ee Yi. 75! 2s = 


ans r Fe wi 
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The ſcorching Flames their Brands ald bear, I U. 
They * ſmother, a 

For tho they knew! the Rivals were, "07 
They ſtill lov'd one audther. 1 5 0 


Tom would drink har Healthy and fear * Te 
His very Ghoſt hand SOIL => 7 
Will would take her by the Bar, Ka 
And with his Voice anchant her. ed 


Tom always kept within her Sight, 1 T 
And ne'er forgot bis Duty ; "FREY ; 
But Will was witty, and could write „ $27 1 


Sweet Sonnets on her Beauty) 
Paſtora was a lovely La, 

And of à gentle Nature, 
Divinely good and, fair / was, N 
And kind to ev'ry Creature; 89 
Of Favours ſhe was provident, 

But yet not over ſparing 3 * 8 
She gave no looſe Encouragement, ” | 

Yet kent Men from deſpairing- = 
Which of theſe two-ſhe loved moſt, 

Or whether ſhe lov'd either, 2 
Tis thought they'll find it to Uni of, RA 

That ſhe indeed lov'd neither: (+4; TH 
So charming and ſo. ſweet 'was ſhe, | Mer 

So pleafing of Behaviour De 
That Tom thought he, e F 

Was chiefeſt in her Favour, . 


a 


* - 


ung "= cn # 


Thus did the handle Tow n 3H30, .  * 
Who both did doat II N 2 
For graciouſly ſhe us d 2 


Yet ſtill preſerw d agen ige 
She dealt her Fawourt equally, © 


They both werb —— 4 f 
And kept them ſtill from Rte 
ot eaſily prevented 


Till tattling Fame had 
Of fair Paftora's Beauty: |) . 
Paſtora's ſent for to the Court, - 


There to perform her Duty. 


Unto the Court Een e gene. 1 Fen- 
Tr 


The, N-16G:4T4 vn GA LET 0 


Ton were no-Court * ll, 
een amongſt her ain i. 110 19% 
Was 1353 dt Gn * 
Tom hang d his Dog, eber 
His Shepherd's Hook and Wallet. 
Will broke his Pipe, and curs'd che Day 9 408 
That e'er he made a Ballad. 45 
Their Nine-pins and their Bowls they ve 
Their Sports were turned to Tear z 
Tis Time for me an End . bw L643 2.5 
Let them go ſhake their Ears, - __ 


SONG LXVI. 41 Than, he. 


$ I at at my Spinning-wheet,” _ wo 
A bonny Lad there paſſed by ; 
I kenn'd him round, and lik d him Veel, 4 
Gued Faith he had a benny Eye: 
My Heart new Panting gan to feel., 
But Rill I turn'd my Spinning-wheel, 
Moſt graciouſly he did appear. 
As he my Preſence did draw near, 
And round about ty flender Waiſt © 
He claſpt his Arma, and me embrace d:? 
To viſe my Hand he down did E. 
As I at at my Spinning - wheel. 
NN Hand 1 did . | 
prais'd my Fingers an "eh 
ſaid, e Lady fair, uy 155 
e could . 2 A 61 : 
my Heart di Hz 
Bar fl Tung yt in - ** wh ; 


fy 


Altho' I 1 1 
Vet he e Jeuy d $4 15 


Wan 1 Canby 


That I my Love boy ſcarce conceal I 
Ba yer Tran 27 Seat wheel. 


447 2 rang | AY «| 160 


fe m7; 


I nine | Las © 
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— — * my 229 en e * 
. 
3: = ll * f fas Ph ti id feel : 
d and $59 [ey 


ed thee well 
thou at td the 5 80, 1 


He wes veil'd his Bonnet, oft 

And'tweetly Kit d my = b 5 

Yet ſtill, between each ho 

He  urg'd ae 0 fur bi af thu 8 
Ire 


Fire + fed, 
Then i | Ne my Swe 
Among the. wealing Cocks. 


2 * 
Then wi | 11. 17 
What Damſel ny ey . 

A Youth with fuck a 


1a; ; Eye 2 go 
The N cannot re _ ” 
It far furpaſs'd, the Saba” sf 
SONO LXVII. How Buri N, ac. 


MW . 


An 


For ever ſubjected ever 60 

Our Parents controul us, until we are Wiyes; 
Our Huſbands enſlye vs, the reſt 0 of f our 1 2 
If fondly we love, et v we dare not rey 
— languiſh; eompelyd to cariteal'; 

d e ery Freedom 6f Life te ene 


* re blam'd If we' 1e kind, And tondemn'd if 


- we're oy: „ene 


en bade . 


oN LxVIt. "My Time Oye, Mujer, 
o 3 the Minotes, dear Celaden, 


210 n fog 34 1: 


He, 


mah 4 . ty + xy 


„ ©, = ee th Ds My 2 — 81 od th 22 Ld Ih ws 


hd 
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The Wen Pleitire Yor 


It we bend, ir Wye | ins ide, * fag 
But 2 { by Bow, 
ie QUT. Her 21 4 
We loſe afl 7 Erik alt wet LOT 6 

#5, 75 


Nor Reading, 


pleaſe,” n 5 : 
My t c Wain I | ent r 508 
And ee 


No . with ave with Voice, a 


" Virgin wal . Heart to l 8 
Ah! why di ich, abandon t lains, 
To join in the R Levels of, Lemingtin ais! 
Where hee? l che, unptactis d in K. 
Entices to Love the moſt indolent Hearts. 


My obs wn [inp Soeren, my, Thoughts. 


i the Chats of e-toc, b oy, Stillnck-of 


Ni 
My Books 100 my Thoughts ee eh RT relies 4, 
And the Minutes, .foft heck It ſweetly. 


N FA OM m A 
1 e e. rh Sh 


from i ts Owner uite 8 
My Hex fo efits it by Ni Night and 3. -\i 
My Friend fill was welcome whenever he came, 
Wy Friend ſau my Oauntenanee always the! . 
er u Pot of- Heber we grew merry und wiſe,” . ,, 
* laugh'd at the l fon Lovers deyiſe ; 


Ny Fr; wi Sony a ge 


I bid him 8 for 7 Wie, and bis jeu, 
Bit make him the more infopportable Oueſt, 
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0 Pleaſare did yield! .. 
eee or travers d the Ficl, 
On beautiful Landſkips I feaſted my Sicht. 
When the Nightingale ſung, I could ligen 4 

iche n 
But now, ET ore theo the Valley or Glade, 
The heautifal Landſkips before my Eye fades 


In tlie Nightingale s Note no Muſick. I. find, 
For nothing but Chbe ſtill runs in my Mind. 


If my Spirits, in Solitude, wanted Relief, 
With my * a Brook, I could lac my 
Grief, 


Or fleep to the lullaby Noife of the Sem, 

And awake to new Life from a raptureas Dream ; 

But now all Endeavours in vain I apply, 

Since for Chloe I languiſh, for Chloe I die: 

To no Puxpoſe I tej on my Flute er ry Strain, 

And the 1 o'er the rab wy m 
in d a 


Beware, filly Shepherds, how Love you dete, 

Beware of the deſp rate Glance of her Eye; 

In Freedom I triumph'd, and flouted the Swains, 

Who ſold themſelves captive, ang e their 
don Chains: 

Bat firice 1 beheld her, alas! I'm e: 

Since firſt I faw Obdve my Freedom is one. 


Thaye - for 'd my own Chains e, 
e 


2 1 1001. $44 Js 
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m y Orea 8 
N SL Te | _— 
Than I 40 
And than Honey eo-ms the i Nun, a ; 
Cicely. You think to ſuade . 
1 A poor filly Maid © | 
Unſkill'd in the Ranch of Wooing y Wc! 
If you hold on your cl, th 
I'll be gone; 1 4 
For fear it fhould prove my Vidbings 
Rep. I'm i! in ſuch a Fever, 
like it was never; 
So ena ſore BOY $5440 
That Capid, 1 
Were you but 8 ſee t, 
Has bor d a great Hole in my Heart. 


Cic, Yes, 22. the. plain Caſe i Wy, 
You know, all your Paces, + 
Whene'er you would \' aig 1 roads 


of 


And if filly W 


Believe your.,Pretences,. . 
They're left 2 at Nn Lain, 


In Pity forbear - 
* To lie wy 


- "$4 31 . A 


In a UE 


Cie. Nay, nay, Rige's. . An WY. h * ; 


68 bb. NH HTI On II 
Rog. Pray do 10 n V7 


That I'm one of Ab 2 


3 1 
I mean, in e Son,, 
To plight hat Fes 
When the Bangs haye Tig the bartl. 
Cic. But then fh „„ 
With the Hangy ee 1 33 85 

r the Troth you have plight ghtes, 
38 e Py e 


Reg. 5 er , 

Come, with hearty'good WII "agree 7" 
You — quit ev'ry 3 r m % 
When, without er) 


All the Wend would: be mocking 0 ] 
Cic. Well, I can't but approve , Macy bn 
Of ſa hone. Loves id; 12:0; 1 9 
Nor dread to be ſuch a one's Wife. wo 
And a Loys, ar Cu, 817 
* That's as — * 799 3 


Is a Jong and as laſting ff, „ 0 
SONG LXX. Bras, 'Cupid, & 
Raw, Cupid, draw, 
"And 1 1 fair $ WA Foie know 94 We * 
N "The mit LEY . * . 5 1 . 
3 | WTF EY; alt *s g * 


Hits 10 


2 NP e 5 
2 | \ Dar brit Loo lang) UN 
o 00 
r 1 : * NN 
0. an. e 


(bury, mos 21% won 70 


9K, none 9196 W 


N v gil uh” hs 
— Mes ob N N 


Yo ano . bad at 


(445 2 Tag! isl ue Ll 
Wy 15 an 
(gif a hat 


aver infer Ar _ 


Nin td G1 


- 1 o 


2 . « f 253 1% Job: 11947 54 $75 
0316.4 J rut V9 46.4 1185 

CONG-LAKE: "Chis, my He 
ZE 19x my Heartihas\often has often fiüg d 


Like 12880 125 . oy 2? "$A 


9 _—— 
Axon. on yours -- + — * ad 
But reel wben 1 choc Eyes, 


"Twas ſoon in'@ there zj 
is? Stars might us well $orlake the Skies, | 'a, 
A And vaniſh ine Arr. by 2 8g 


Vo, if from this great Raue ken, "oF 
A New Beauties & dere: SSIS 
+1: WY May I again en muede, 7 * 
A And never ſettle have, ** "val 1 


„ons LAX. Wes T was D 
175 "> -viquI of H. aps 


l p ay now 157 turn'd uplde de he 


8 1 chang d in 4 2 

2 $ if a Doubt were grawn, . 

A We had the — 8 4X44 
£ i) Of ancient Modes and 2 Ways, 14 
5 I'll teach you, Sire, 


JW When I Was _—_ 8 5 oy + 
had an ancient noble Seat, 8 
Tho' now tis come to. | wat 


| 
( 
I} 
| 
| 
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Of humming Beer my Cellar b 
I was the yearly Donor4++ + 
Where here ping Heavy Knaves had many a ben, 1 
was, K... 
* Men of home - ſpun honeſt Ig 
Had Coats and comely Badges 3. 
They wore no dirty: ragged” Lee, 


Nor e' er complain 'd for . IS, 5 
* 2 1 , and Sillæs d "Town, + 
threatning Dunner ; Gown, 


Bot Ne nt Grozram Gown, i 
When I was, ce. 


I never thought Contbarida a 


2 £©_ 0 Fr - 


Ingredient good in Poſſet ; 
Nor ever ſtript me to my Stays, 

To play the Punk at "Baſſet, : 
In Ratafie ne er made De 3 


Nor reel'd like toping Gunge! 
Nor let my Mare Feit g : my Coa 5 Tha, 
When I wa 


I Rill eſa x Maiden Fae | 
* an ſpite of Oaths and and, Lying; 
o- many a long-rhin oupglter « ts 

And fain would be enjoying. 
Y. Fan to guard ips 1 t ” 57,00 
e Capie >) 6 'er- — 
And many a Roman Note 1 rapp'd, 
When 1 guats, Ke. 
My curling Locks I never hovght : 
Of Beggars dirty Daughter 
Nor prompted by a wanton Thought, 0 
Above Knee ty'd my Garters: © 
I never glow'd — painted Pride," 
Like Punk, when thi Devil baden her ; 8 
Nor prov'd à Cheat, —— | 


When. I wat, Ke. 9 1 F 
My Neighbours ſtill I treated 0 | N 
And Strangers that eme near me; | 87 1 


The Poor too always Welcome found, p 
Whoſe Pray rs did ſtill endear me: 


The; NI inr Inu be 51 


t therefore who at;Cqurt,,vould UE 
No Churl, nor yet h Funn, t 
"A atch in old Hoſpitality , eins „t. 1. 


Queen ar a 62H 
SONG 175 Suppelt Ne. 2k 


r' ro? 7 A 


poſe f 4 10 YO * 3 %1 
lhe. can. {rl £ i" ſs 0 « 
T'unfſlave Vis une 


we 1 50 get Mt ang 
ps about, 


ike a mani Big in the 0. a 
She on Miſchief ben * 1 8 


FX @S Y Dd * 


Is never content: 
But makes the poor Min cry e. \# 
Rigid. Fate, 48 L231 4 1 N 
Marriage State; | a war Bü 
No Reprievye_, \ mv pony 1 


But the Grave: on 
Oh! hard Condition. '- ,. 7 4, 
Come, Tu tell Wb, 


This Wift to bow, ya BY: 
nd quickly bring her to her ha, ain? 1563 
Your Senſes. pleaſe, | 1 + 


tha. ſquabl; O 
And tear and jus 


And with Whii 
Tk; * e 


* Oy 
% 3 
Sip it up; re — 
That's Tod Ph 4 6ST, . 244 


- 


SONG. I Fi ard, 


F you'd court the q von t 
SD 11 

1 Aci e ß 

Truth is only. Md dn. Wind 

Je court, c. 1775 


« ** 6 7 F 10 * , 
* 


22 The NTA 
Let the puny freaking | 
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SONG LXXV. ' Catia has, &c. 


AEL1A has a thouſand Charms, 
( "Tis Heav'n to lye within her Arms; 
I ſtand gazing on her Face, 

Some new and ſome refiftleſs Grace, - 
Fills 5 the Place, 

While I aud gazing, "8c. 
But while the Nymph'E thus adore, 
I muſt my = 
— ant — have 

er Sweetn above Compare,” 
But then ſhe's falſe as well — 

Have 4 Care, Myrtillo, Ve. ü 


SONG LXXVI, 1 1 gong, 


Onsznxs2c ar Folks x 
N To hear a Non cal Song 
am'rous __— ” 
wee e- 
Were there no Nonſenjical Flights, 
The Women would want Nhat to fay, 
The- 22 want ſomething to write, 
And the Aden want Farees to play« | 
ſo reigns in this Age 105 l 
1 2 Noble and en; e 
The Town ſends a Share on the Stage, 
ä 


The: Na Dun ola GE 73 
he Lover calls N | 
When ſmit by the 


Always gaining with that. 


Of the Ladies r 2 
2 Parſons their Nonſenſe will preaesn ef 
To praiſe No Fools; * 1 5 


| Warn Ladies,choies, Secrets. will rbb 
To Nonſen/ical;bungling. Tools., K 
The Vulgar their N will prate. 
And let their Opinions be bad, _ 
In Matters concerning the State, 
c. And neglect. for, a Party their True G3 
A ſcribbling Poet with Nonſenſe, | 
For a Dinner wWill Nobles aſperſe ; 5 * K } 
Tho' his Wit is u thin as His Conſcience, —- 
Or rather 28 bare as his Purſe 
A Parliament Member ſometimes xg * 
May make a Nenſenſira! Speech, 8 
The Whiggs may the Toriet of Ses 
For Nonſenfieal Reaſons zmpeach. r i wa 
Debates full of re, 
Upon a Nonſenfitat Theme, 
Mongſt thoſe chat pretend to be wil, eee 
And do thefr own Nenſerſe"efteetn. —_ arc 
Since Nonſenſe is grow! ſuch = Charm 


Wit the Lagiee th * end the 
N is Reafbn 5 | Fork, 


And be that has Wir, lt hit Gwe i oy 


»ON GvEXXVIT. Mars 5 Van, 
* h Cupid: 5 
Hou little blind Deceivery. £0, - 
And tell thy beauteous Mother, 
A ſtrong Reſentment I will "—_y * 
Since ſhe aeg love another.. 
Altho' her Face ones; 's DAY 
make t ou _— | 
And ſhew him I'm . | * 


74 de Weine 


And if true Love has no Effect, 

On that delightful Treaſure, 

The Pow'r I have PH not neglect, 
But ſeize her at my Pleaſure. 


SON G LXXVII. Tho! over, &c. 
| HO? over all Mankind beſides my conquer- 
ing Beauty, conquering Beauty, my con- 


quering Beauty reign 
My conquering Beauty reign ; 


From him I love, from him I love, when I meet 


Diſdain, 

A Ws Damp, a killing Damp comes o'er my 

ride: 

I'm fair and young, I'm fair and young, 

I'm fair and young in vain. 

I'm fair and young, I'm fair and young, 

I'm fair and young in vain. | 

No, no, no, let him wander where he will, 

Let him wander, let him wander, 

Let him wander, let him wander where he will, 

I ſhall have Youth and Beauty, Youth and 
Beauty, Youth and Beauty. 

I ſhall have Youth and Beauty, Youth and 
Beauty till ; 

I ſhall have Beauty "that can charm a Fove, 

Can charm a Fove, and no Fault, 

No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no 
Fault, no, no, no Fault, 

But conſtant Love; : 

From my n fly, fly, ty, 

From my Arms then let him fly, 

Shall I languiſh, pine, and die? 


No, no, Do, no, no, no, Ip no, NO, OY "—_ ; 


no not I, 


5ON G LXXIX. 25 Mad:cips, &c: 
E IN of England, who merry would 


aud for your brave Valour would Pains undor- 


take: 
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Come over for Flanders, and there you ſhall ſee 
How merry we'll make it, how frolick we'll be: 
Sing Tanta, ra, ra, ta, ra, ra, Boys, 
anta, ra, ra, ra, ra, ra, Boys, © 
Tanta, ra, ra, ra, ra, ra, Boys, drink 
* r Boys, drink. 
If you have been a Citizen broke by Miſchance, 
And would by your Courage your Credit advance; 
Here's Stuff to be won by vent' ring your Life, 
So you leave at home à good Friend by your 
Wife. 
Sing Tanta, ra, ra, &c, Wear Herm, &c. 
But if upon Wenches you have ſpent all your 
Means, 
And ftill your Minds run upon Whores and 
eans; 
Here's Wenches enow that will with you go 
From Leaguer to Leaguer in ſpite of your Foe: . 
Sing Tanta, ra, ra, &c. Whores all, &c. 


As ſoon as you come to your Enemies Land, 
Where fat Gooſe and Capon you have at Com- 
mand; 


Sing take them and eat them, or let them alone, 
nd ding go out and fetch them, or elſe you get none: 
Sing Tanta, ra, ra, &c. Make ſhift, 8c. 
Your Serjeants and Officers are very kind, 
If that you can flatter, and to their Mind: 
They will free you from Duty, and all other 
Trouble, | 
Your Money being cone, your Duty comes 
double, 
Sing Tanta, ra, ra, &c. Hard Caſe, ue. 
no, d when you break an Arm, or a a 
You ſhall have your Paſs thro the Country to beg; 
Your Officer promiſes you ſome other . 
But * ne'er gets jt, no not till 1 
"> Cen 
Sing Tanta, rs. oh, e. Long Time, cs 


T 2 \# 44 
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At laſt, when yon come to your Enemies Walls, 

Whete many brave G "Gillant 154 Gentleman falls; 

And when you have done. the beſt that you can, 

Your Captain r vou, chere dies a brave 
Man; | 


Sing Tania, ra, ra, &c. That's all &c. 


SONG LXXX. A Dialegue betten 
Widow and a Rake. 
Widew. Hl my. poor Huſband, for exe 
he's gone. | 
Alas! alas! alas J am undone! . 
I ſigh and 1 moan, 
- MuRt 1 theſs cold Nights lie alone ? 
Alas! I'm undone. - 
_ what I lift, 
iſs'd and we e 
Til his Vigour he miſs' _ | 
Till his jolly fat Face grew as ſmall as, my Py: 
And * Calves, his poor Calves, as thin as my 
rift, 
We wrangl'd and jangl's, When in an ill Mood; 
But a- Nights, like two Pigeons, ve bill d and 
1 we coo'd * s #7 
We whiſk"d and we friſk*d, alack ! and alack! 
Why muſt he for ever, why muſt Ke for ever, 
now lie on his Back? 
Why muſt he for eyer now lie on his Back? 
Rake, Why Widow, why Widaw, what 
ous thee ſo fad? 
Ha, ha, ha „ ha, 21 ha, ha, ha, ba, ha, art 
on; 
If wy —— there are more to be had: 


er le e , leave keeping a Pother ; 
ail, ſerves to five out 


mb. . talk fo to me; what think 
you I'll wed ? 
Tin farce » Mont ye4 Gave my poor Huſband" 


. Wie l % 
Rate. A Month! ths a6 Ags z you're mad 


to delay z 
* Moſt Widows now chuſe ore the Fun'ral Day. 
Widew, Not I, I'll ne'er do't.., Lad! what 


; would People lay? Wr 
6 Rake. They'll ſay you're « Woman 3 come 
cen off ky G. Black 
k Come, come, come, come dome off, come, come off 
ever with this Black: 
See, = n here's an, Arm, "here's 


b s a Back; 
J'Il get N wit Twins till. a hundred and ten. 
Widow. You lye; oak eee 
Rate then. 
Rate. Then try me. Widew. bans Fooling. 
Rake. I'll do't by this Kiſs, 
By this, this, and this, 1'lL be hang d if I miſs, 


|; Widow. kant! ſhould 1 as this? Rake, 
: *Twilt eaſe you of Pain. 
Widow, Go, £0, you're a G0 Man mg 
N 2 
y, do if you 
fel with be Yu 25 they wich 


FI Kill Ges, Til Kill thee, ru kill thee, I' 

Do, do, do, do if you can; ay, do, do, do, do, 
do, do, do if you can 

Kill thee, Tel Kill thee with Kindnefo, TI kill 
thee, I'll kill thee, PU kill thee with 
Kindneſs 


SON G LXXXI. Chloe blaſs'd, &c. 
Hor bluſh'd, and frown'd, and ſwore, 5 
And puſh'd me rudely from her: 
I call'd her faithleſs, — "Whore, 
To talk to me of Honour. 1 
But when I roſe, and would be gone, 
She cry'd, nay, whither go ye ? 
E 3 


78 . Nionrixoa us 


Young Damon, Bay's hy ow FEA | 
Do, do, do 'wha cob 


5 vi 


L 4 — 


pe e 


Do what you will with ue, | 
Do what you will, 28015 | al ** oats 
What you will wick — of rn 


of (96 04-27 
Do what you will, w fit you will, wg 
What you will with Cs. 


1 


sONG LXXXIL. Jackie eras, Ke. 


oc IE was # dowdy Lad," 7 WO 
And Jeumie fwarth and thy?” mn u 
They my Heart no made, 2 
For that was Prize to Suni. 9408 loom 
Fockie woes, and fighs and * 5. a, Rite” 
And Jemmie offers Money 5 © 0 - © 
Weel I ſee they both love me, ag Tv; hb 3a] 
But I love only Suni. net WAS MER 
Joctie high his Voice can raiſe,” FR 
Jennie tunes the Viol 5 ©) - 
But when. Sacunie pipes ſweet lan, 3 
My Heart no Denial. Nee 
One, he fings, and t'othet's Strings, . 1 
Tho' ſweet, "a fly terte me, 4 
Aumige Flite cap only do't, * t 
And pipe a Tune to pleaſe me, 


SONG LXXXIH: "There was x fort: 


11 


Ome, all ye jully Bacehangls, of 2 
2 That Jove io toe good Wine, IS; 
Let us offer 2p a Hogſhead erer 
Unto our Maſter's Shrine. * 
And a Toping we will go, &c. GR 
Then let us drink, and never unn The 
Fer I'll sive a-Reafon why; +13 © At "MA 
Tis a great. Sin to leave a Houſe, 1 
Till we ve drank the Cellar dry... Tr 
And 4 Toping, &C.. | : 
In Times of old I was Fool, 
— 


2 T4 # * * 4 x 
9 0 6 
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But Bacchus took me from that R Wie. 


7 He thought *twas too ſevere. 
And a Toping, See ot. 5 
F He fill'd a Goblet 1 o.the im, W A 
\ And bade me take a * ˖ WE 0s EHP 
But had it been a Gallon, Po 3 
By Jove I'd toff it up. 11 „ Ian er ee 


Fil And a Toping, &c. n 
* . And ever fine that happy ide 122492 
9 Good Wine has been yay, Cheer l. 1145307 
wn} Now nothing puts me in n * BE 
: But Water, or Small Beer. 
101 And 4 Toping, on ee tin 20 1 
£* Then let us tope about, my ben, 1 N 
, And never flinch, nor fly ; . 
Bat fill our Sleins brim-foll, of Wine, + "» 
|; And drein the Bottles dry. n 1 
* And a Toping, . „ Aa .. 


$ONG LXXXIV: Levely, Gee. 
Ovely Charmer, deareſt r ij 1 7 


Kind Invader of my Hearty BP bar 0 
Grac'd with ev'ry Gift of Nature, N 
9 Grae'd with ev'ry Help of An. Wiss 


Ob! could I but make thee a 1 
As thy Charms my Heart have , 1 
None could e er be bled above mmm ; 
None dn e er be more belovCe. 2 


Q ONG LXXXV. 'Twas when, dc. 
5 Was when the Sun began to thine,” , 
[ A Nymph as Phebus ſelf W 

n A Nymph as Phabus ſelf divine, 1 
2 Sat ſinging in a Shade: e e 5 | 
N And while the Moments hid alangz, . 
ewas the Barben of her Seng 3 
5 She would not die a Maid. k 0 


A Shepherd herd her tuneful "RY is 26 
And ftrait appear d; "the 2 Rr wr , 


So . NaonTinoalt 
When heappear'd'the N mph grew pale, 
"Hes flew in to ber Aid: , 

He caught the fair one in his Arms, 

He gaz d, and ſwore by all her — -— 

He gaz'd, ae 


9 


She ſhould not die a Maid. ) 
She rudely 8 the Swidiri away, I 
While with her Eyes the bid him ay; ; 


While with her Eyes ſhe bid him * 5 
Thoſe Eyes her Heart betray d. 
The Shepherd all her Scorn defies, 
He ſees it written in her Eyes, 
He ſees it written in her Eyes, 

She will not die a Maid. 


In vain ſhe ſighs, and ſobs, and crier, , 

And ſtri ves unwillingly to riſe, a 

She ſtrives unwillingly to riſ ec, 
The Shepherd to upb rail. 

That; was, alas! the fatal Plain, 

And he the happy, happy SwVwainn 

Then fince he was the happy 4 * 
How could ſhe die a Maid? ; 


The Shepherd weary of Delays, 
Upon a Bank his Goddeſs lays, 
Upon a'Bank his Goddeſs lays; _.. 
And theſe her Charms diſplay d: 
2. 8. bear ai Ht, 
I'm 7 5 WI m 
I ſhall not die a Maid, : = 


Thus claſp'd within the fair one's Arms, 

He rifled all her Store of Charm, 

He rifled all her Store of Charms, - 
As ſome have boldly faid: + 

But this I hambly. do conceive, 

And this I hope you will believe, 

And this I hope you will believe, 
She did not 12 a Mad. 


q - 


* „ 1 
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_ LXXXVI Can 2 leave, ue. 


you leave Rabging, _. 
J. 2 2 think of Ft., 
And conſtant grow ? 
No: reform and marry ? No: 
In Love ne'er vary ? No: 
You'd ſoon grow: weary, | 
And from me yo. 
You'd with to leave . 2 
I'd wiſh to leave'y a | art o $94 4127 
You would d. me, pr ergpariges® 
would deceive you, * POS a = | 
Your Fate you Know; 2 : jr ff, v7! 
| would deceive you, ah; 42-2000 baA 
Your Fate you:know. „ „„en 1 Lud 


SONG LXXXVII. Dung Orpheus. 
Oung Orpbers tickl'd his wu Hl. ſo _ 


Curydice out 
With a twinkum, twankum, t twang. 
; Had the been honeft, as ſhe was fair, 
iT Tea image Webb Cm 
94 


? 


N With a eepinkum, &c ; 
ut: tis to be fear'd ſhe prov'd a Scold, 
nk I And therefore the Devil Pda got her in Hold 4 


But for fear the ſhould poiſon wy 3 her 
Tongue, 


The Devil released her for an old Song. | 
Which wat twinkum, twankum, twinkum, 
| troankum, twinkum, twankum, twang. 


SONG LXXXVIII. Slaves to, ke. 
3 Laves to London, 1'll deceive you, 
{ For the Country now I leave you; 
Who can drink, and not be mad, 
a Wine fo dear, and yet ſo bad ? 
do much Noiſe, and Air ſo ſmoaley, 
That to ſtun, and this to choak ye; 
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Men ſo ſelfiſh, falſe, and rude; 

Nymphs ſo young, and yet fo lewd. 1914 

If we play, we re ſure of loſingz 

If we love, our Doom ve re chuſing: 

At the Play-houſe tedious Sport, 

Cant i'th City, Cringe at Court. 

Dirty Streets, and dirtier Bullies, 
naves and Coxcombs ev'ry where, 

Who that's wiſe would tarry here? 


Quiet, harmleſs Country Pleaſure 
Shall at home engroſs my Leifure : 
Farewel, London, I' II repair 
To my Native Country Air; 0 
And leave all thy Plagues behind me; 
But at home my Wife will find me: 
Oh! ye Gods tis ten times worſe, 
SONG LXXXIX. Two Gods, &c. 
WO Cob of great Honour, Bacchus and 
xe one fam'd in Muſick, the other in Wine, 
In Heaven were raving, diſputing, and braving, 
Whoſe Theme was the nobleſt, and Trade 


; nn 
Your Muſick, ſays Bacchus, would ſtun us and 
rack us, | | 


Did Claret not ſoften the Diſcord you make: 
Songs are not inviting, nor Verſes delighting, 
Till Poets of my great Influence partake. 


1 plump, and jolly, free from Melan- 


N 27 1 — 4 
Who a 4 grew fat by the Sound of a String ? 
Rogues doom'd to a Gibbet do often contribute, 
To purchaſe a Bottle before they do ſwing. 
In Love I am noted, by Old and Young courte?, 
A Girl, when inſpir'd, by me, is ſpop won; 
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) great are the Motions of one of my Potions, 
The Muſes, "tho" Maids; 1 could whore every, 
one. + 24 
ben Mortals are fretted, verplex's, or indebted, 
To me, as a Father, for Succour they cry ; . 
i their 1ad Condition, I hear their Petition, 
A Bottle revives the oppreſt Votary, 
Then leave off your Tooting, your Fidling and | 
3 ö 
ET and bow down ws the” | 
y w—_ . than Songs from a Piper, 
What M iu Gneeter than founding a Cat? 
Pry this Fellow is drunk ſure, or mel- 


F a 
To prize Muſick leſs than Wine and October, 
ince thoſe who love Drinking, are void of all 

Thinking, ſober. 
And want fo mach Secife & to keep themſelves 


| n N and 


Jangling,. 
ſec. Came buxom bricht Pun to 2 the Diſpu 
u a he, en Mars des of al leap 


La Flute 


Wine, When a arm'd with a Bottle, and eharm'd - 
ing, dur Muſick.” has l me, your Wine 
Trade alarm'd me, 8 


Yes I bare feed cop and ard tobe won | 
: N 


25 and n both have deen moving, I could act 


ake: 


loving 


And Wine as Hts what Muſick TS, l 


ng, lie Gods, ftruck with Wonder, derlar'd by 

e. Jour's s Thunder, 

Hel- They'd mutally join in ſupplying Love's Flame; 
beach, in their Function, mow'd on in Con- 

ring? 3 

;bute, To — with ſoft Pleafure the amorous Dame, 

ure, i SONG XC. Blowzabella. 


wo; lie i 
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There's ſtout Liquor enough to fox ye, 
And young Cullies to-buy thy Ware. 1 
She, Mind your Matters, Ye ooh, without mal She 
_ ling. 
How 1 manage the Alem Teysz3 
Get by Piping, as I do by Peddling, 
You need ne er want me for Supplies 


Ee. God-n-mevey, my Sweeting, I fi th 


ng 
o hint by this mand 7 owe thee 1 
Crown. s 
Sbe. Tho' for that ros beep faying FRA 
. Debts paying, 

| Your Rate of delaying will never 
He. I'll come home when my Pouch ll, 

And ſoundly pay thee zll old Arrears. 
She. You'll forget it, your Pate's ſo dull, 

As by drawzy Neglect appears. | 
He. May the Drone of. my Rig ner bas 

If 1 fail to remember my B 
She, May my Buttocks be eV ry ohe's Drum, 
Be. ID ſqueakham, Bag- pipe, vil 


Whiſking, Friſſing, Money brings in. 
She. Smoaking, Toping, Landlady Groging, 
Whores and Scores will ſpend it 
He. By the beſt, as I gueſs, in the den, 
'T ſwear thou ſhalt have ev*ry Groit. 
She. By the worſt that a Woman cer found, 
| If I have it, "twill Ggnify nought. 
He. If good Nature works no better, | 
Blotomabella, I'd have you to know, 
Tho” you fancy my Stock is ſo low, 
I've more Rhino than always I'ſhow, 
For ſome good Reaſons of State that I know. 


She. Since your Cheating 1 always knew, 
For my Ware I got ſomething too, 
I've more Senſe than to tell to you. 


. 


2 2 -£-- 20022 


Cr 
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He. Singly then let's employ our Wit, 
05 I'll uſe N as my Gain does kit. 
She, And if I a new Chapman get, 
me You'll be caſy too. „ | 
He. Eaſy as any worn-out Shoe. 
| 53+ nous. 
| Free and frolick, 2ve'll couple gratis, 
thei Thus we'll ſbow ; 7 . buman Race, 
That the beſt of the Marriage State i: 
"TY \  Blowzabella's and Colin's Caſe. 
SONG XCL 41! you that, &c. 
LL you that muſt needs take a Leap in 
„„ > pg eg TI 
u, Pity the Fate of young Lazwſon and Clark: 
. Cheated with Hope, by Mercy amus d, f 
Betray'd by the ſinful Ways we have us d; 


Cropt in our Prime of Strength and Vouth; 
Who can but weep at ſo fad a Truth? 


Once we thought *twauld, never be Night 

65 But now, alas ! twill never be Light. 
Heav'nly Mercy ſhine on our Souls, 

«of Death draws near, hark, hark, Sepulchre tolls) 
„ Nature is ſtronger in Youth than Age, 
A Crant us thy Spirit, Lord, Grief to aſſuage. 
ing, Courſes of Evil delighted us, | 
1 Sinful Pleaſure, deceitful Bliſs, 2% 
We ne'er ſhould have Cauſe fo much to repent, 
ly Could we with, our Callings have been content; 
af The Snares of Wine and Women fair, 


firſt were the Canſe we now deſpair. | 

You that now view our fatal End, 
Warn'd by our Caſe, your Carriage mend 3 
Soon or late grim Death will come, 

49 not prepare W Doom? 
Ws long Life, with lifeleſs Joys, 
. Per in the World but Care and Noiſe? © 
Youth, tho' bleſt by being fo, | 

u vaſt thy Joy, ſo great thy Woe 3 
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Ev'ry Sin that gives Delikt. [An 
Will in the End thy Soul affri ght? ; 
*Tis not thy Youth, thy Wealth, —_— To 
Can add to Life one Moment's Length. ; 
God, that is merciful as juſt. WP” 
Cleanſe our Hearts, fince die we muſt ; 


Sweet Temptations of worldly Joy 

Make for our Grief, and vur Peace . 

Think then, when Man his Race has run, - Lac 
Death is the Prize which he has won. 

Sure there are none ſo abſurd and odd, 

To think, with the Fool, there is no God? 
What is't we fear, when Death we meet, ; 
Were it not to account at the Judgment-Seat? \ 
That Providence, we find each Hour, 


Proves him a ſupernat*ral Pow'r ; 
In Mercy open thy bright Abode, ,. 
Receive our Souls, tremendous God. | x 


SONG XCII. Dei tos, be 
E'il take the War, that burry'd rh 


me, 

Who to love me juſt had fworn 3 e 

They made him Captain ſure to undo me, 

Woe's me ! he'll ne' er return. EE 

A thouſand Loons abroad will fight kim, 

He from thouſands ne er will run: 
Day and Night I did invite him, | 1 
To ſtay at home from Sword d — * 1 
I us'd alluring Graces, 
With muckle kind Embraces, 

Now ſighing, then crying, Tears dropping fall; Wt 
And had he my ſoft Arms 
Preferr d to War s Alarms, 

By Love grown mad, without the Man of God, 

I fear in my Fit I had granted all. 


I waſh'd and patch'd, to make me look provoking; 
Snares that they tod me would eateb the Me-. 


«. = 
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And on my Head a huge Commode fr poking, 

Which made me ſhew as tall 
For a new Gown too I paid mue Money, 
Which with golden Flow rs did "thine ; 

y Love well might think me gay and by, 
No Scotch Laſs was e er ſo fine. 

My Petticoat 1 ſpotted, 

Fringe too with Thread I knotted, 
ace-ſhoes, and Silk-Hoſe, Garter full oyer 

Knee; 

But oh! the 10 Thought, 
To Willy theſe are nought ; 
ho rode to Towns, and rifled with Dragoons, 
When he, filly Loon, might have plunder*d'me. 


SONG XCII. The Twitcher. 


Damſel, I'm told, 
A Of delicate Mold, 
noſe Father was dead, to enrich her, 
Of all her fine Things, 
Lace, Ribbons, and Rings, 
1d nothing ſo much as her Twitcher, Gn; 
Priz'd nothing ſo much as ber Trviteher. 
The Youths all around, 
With Courtſhip profound, 
d every Art to bewitch her, 
But the was fo chaſte, 
She*d not be embrac'd 
n Thing elſe but her W poor Git, 
Y any Thing, &c, © = 
Each offer'd his Pelf, 
In Exchange for herſelf, 3 
g fall; v him the Parſon 7 Ritch her; 
But ſtill the rep To, F 


od? 


at? 


Aa 


She'd never te oh 
f God, * Thing elſe but her Twitcher, poor Girl, 
» Þ any Thing, &c. 
-oking; But Cupid grown wild, 
e Men. To ſee himfelf foil'd, 


d to find Ways to bewitch her, 


PR * — 7— . ˙ ůuuü 8 
— — 


of Th Niem _ 
we. +Aind"bumble'her Pride, es © 


If 
2 recen . 
1 the dent, 4 7 


Was ae with with Wordsto bi — a 2 01 


The God did — 64% 5 Wh Fe 
To combat the Fair, word H 

And d wy — out-rivat her Twiecher, poor Gi f 
G . . l 

"Yorks of path drew an 8 me bo 
And fluſh'd with Defire; j 0 
Try'd mn and. Oaths to bewitch her 2 Gi 
He prattl'd and _ 1 

But ſtill the reply ). 12 

Piſh, let go the Hold of my denn, poor on. Ty 
- Piſs, tet go, cc. <2 a Th 
But this cunning Spark,” * | 

So well tool his Mark, 5 


He found out the Way to o er⸗-fench- her; 
He gave her a Trip „ 2 110 Ol 


Which h 'd to 08 din 

The myſtical K not of her T o An 
The myſtical, . &c. r 
And thus having ** f * 

The Thing he intended, 2 wm Hy 


Who knows what he did to bewitch her; 4 
She cry'd, No, no, 20 3 | 1 * 
| But yet I can't go: £4 
Now do what you will with ne 


bl 


q 


Now do, &c. 


SONG XCIV. The London Medly Can 


Tate and Ambition, all Joy to great Ceſar, 
Sazoney ſhall ne'er be my Colly my Ni 
I TN all Joy to the Bride 


And call _ Debtin, with hi, je, ho, 
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5 Remember, ye Whigs, — 2 
N And enuy come tie my my honny Cravat 
u 1! ;ve do re elde, hör 1 find 1 grow down, 
fror I cannot come every Day to W. 

Jove in his Theoge was a Fumabler, Tom, Farrhing, 
And Fockie and Jenny together did 
Oh! Mother, Roger : Boys, fill us a : 
For why will ye die, my poor Cælia, ih! why » 
| Hark ! how thund'ring Cannons do roar, 
zu i Ladies of London, both wealthy and fair; 
. Wt Charon make hafte, and ferry meer, 
bi Lilli burlero bullen a la. 
chris, awake, fonr-pence balf-penny farthing, 
Pie me the Laſs that is true Country-bred; _ 
lite Fobn of Gaunt, I walk Covent-Garden, | 
p 1am a Maid, and a 3 good Maid: 
Gul, Tua bonny Lads were - A and Tockey, : 


” : 
+2 4 


The Delights of the 
good Wine; 

Wing the Water 'd deep, my ſweet bt 

ld and raw, let it run inthe right Line. 
on Obadiab fings Ave Maria, 
Y Sing Lulla-by Baby on the Tree Top; 
Girl) old Woman and her Cat far by 2 Fire, © 
oe this is my Love, dy'e like her ho? , 
Od Charon thus preach' d to his Pupil Achilles, 
And under this Stone here lies Gabriel Fobr ; 
Happy was Lat the Sight of fair Phillit, 


: What ſhould a young. Woman do with an old 
Man ? 
75 de There's old Father Peters, with his Romib 
Creaturcs, 
There was an old Woman ſold Puddings agd 
Pies; 


Cnons with Thunder ſhall. Kill them with 
| Bai that had bright rolling E 
f once loyd a Laſs that t rolling Eyes; 
* Ther's my Maid Mary, ſhe does mind her 
Dairy, = 


O no, kind Sir, pray aſk no more, 


go The Nronrtincals. 


9899 Nee 
ids him prepare to To-morrow 
Alas ! I don't know the right End of a Gun, f 


= Life and Death lie both in your Pow”'r, 


| Man to his Mind, Shrewſbe for 
88 inns 


of a Brook, as I ſat fiſhing, 
Shall I die a Maid, and ne'er married bet 
Udſbuds, let Oliver now be forgotten, 
can is as good as my Lady in the Dark; 
ckolds are Chriſtians, Boy, all the World over, 
And here's a full Bumper to Robin, e 2 


SONG XC. Thomas, 7 n 
Ome, come, my Melly, come let us be jollz, 


Since we are here met together; 
y Mother's from home, and we are alone, 
Come let us be merry together; - 
I'll give you Rings, and Bracelets fine, 
And other fine Trinkets, if you'll be mine, 
0 2 I dare not incline, 
Pe tells me I munnot, 7 mum, 
23 Me Mother ee tell me I nunnot. 
You ſhall have a Gown of the fineſt Silke / 
That ever yet was ſeen, 
You ſhall have the Cream of all the Milk -- 
Of the Cows that go oer the Green; 
You ſhall have Curds . Cheeſe-cakes Sion 
And Cuſtards too, all ſugar d oe. 


- 4 _— 
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th 4 DS 


My Mother, &c. | SY 
You ſhall have a Petticoat fne and g, 

The beſt in all the Town, {= 9142230 
And you ſhall wear it ev'ry Day, © -—© 
And ſo you ſhall your Gownz -  - 
Your Shift ſhall be of Holland fine 
If you in Love with me will join. 
O no, kind Sir, I dare not be Wie: bot 267 
My Mather, &c, Lins 
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Yi ſettle you in a Copy-hold' 
Of Forty Pounds a Year, 4 Ji 
And I have twenty Pound in Gold, 

Will ſerve to buy good Chea. 

0 no, kind Sir, I know you too well, 
, Give you an Inch, and you'll take an =, 


And when you have done, you'll ll, mol! tell, 


My Mother, &c. 
obe, i SON G XCVL Hail Maſonry. E 
lark, Ail Maſonry, thou Craft divine: 


Glory of Earth, from Heav'n reveal'd; 
Which doth with Jewels precious ſhine, 
From all but Maſons Eyes conceal d. 
hor. Thy Praiſes due ⁊ubo can rebearſe, 
In nervous Proſe, or flowing Verſe ©, \ 


2 As Men from Brutes diftinguiſh'd are, 
A Maſon other Men excels; 
ne. Fer what's in Knowledge choice and rare, 
8 But in his Breaſt 7 7 5 „ Hear 
chor. His filent Breaſ, and fait , 
ow” Preſerve the Secrets of t the 9 75 
N From ſcorching Heat, and piercing Cold, . ks ft 


From Beaſts whoſe Roar 4% Foreſt rends: 

From the Aſſaults of Warriors bold, . 
The Maſons Art Mankind defends. 

Chor, Be to this Art due Honour paid, 

From which Mankind receive ſuch id, | 


Enfigns of State, that feed our Pride, 
Diſtinctions troubleſome and vin! 

by Maſons true are laid aſide, : ; 

10 s free-born Sons ſuch Toys diſaain, 

« Ennobled by the Name they bear, 
Diſtinguiſb d by the Badge they wear. 

Wet Fellowſhip from Envy fre, 
Friendly Converſe of Brotherhood; 

Tie Lodge's laſting Cement be, Sr 

Which has for Ages firmly ſtood. 

Chor, A Lodge thu but, for pay. 

Has 52 and ævi N 


m Neu 


92 
Then in our Son r be aftice done % 
To thoſe who have Td the 1. 
From — down to Burlington, 
And let gach Brother bear à Fart. i 3 | 
Chor. Let noble Maſons Healths go rund, 
> "lr Peaſe in fy eee A \ 


4 
$ ON G XCVH.” Frlif Swain, l. i | 
N 
I 


Oc Ear, thy Sighs forbear, 24 341* 
Hing can het Paſſion aſhon move: ö. 


Da, with x careleſs Air, i 2p _ 
Laughs to hear the Tales of Live: e bak 
Darts and Flames the . defies, - . 
s which others Hearts beguile 3 . ds bak A 
* Pleafure Iparkles in her Eyes, 3 
| Gay without an am'rous Smile. rt n 
1 Celia, like the feather'd Choir, 8 5 | 


i Euer on the Wing for Flight, 


from this to that 4 Ad al Wil fo 
lutt' ring ill, in new. Delight. P 
Pleas'd ſhe ſeems when you are by, V. nad No 
And when abſent, ſhe's the fame . 4 F 
Talks of Love like you or I, WW y ai ] 
But believes't an empty Name, «32 1 WM To 
Always eafy, ever kind, 4; ba Wi An 
wars ny rep bind, e Wh 
Such a Temper you will e- 2 7 1 
Quick'to wound, but flow to cure. | * 
SONG. Xcvn. And in each Tran; I 
1 in each Tract of Glory ſince, 
For their Jov'd Country, or «cy: Thy 
s that hate, that hate Rome's Tyranpy,- M 
And join the eee 28 with -their own WW 7 
: 5 +3 2x5 ill 
8 Nene yas more. ready, ._ 2 2 25 2 7 That 


None were more ready, 
In Diſtreſs to fave ; 


No no MR 
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No none were mare loyal, 10 13-118 


No ere more loyal, r 
Nene tore ag, 4 nwwot v ay 4 * f 
SON G* xc Th#v"th# Wig, Ke, 
s 1 weld on the Bl of Gees Mey, 
A” th a ſteep Mountain, 
13 Karo er. wy res KO 5 
I a grave Lute ſo 
+ Wl While Echo refoutded' the nar. i 
Fi | liſten'd, and Jook'd, d, and 'da 
Win Apes dete, 1 45 Dae 5 
| And Spirits — 
eem clearing „lie the Sky after Rain, 
aA in, ee eee. 
ain. 
41 Tho“ Eliza be coy, why ſhould I rere, = 
0 That a Maid much above me ER 
/ Vouchſafes not to love mne: 
u her high Sphere of Worth | never ech e, 
Tuben why ſhould I ſeek to debaſe her to miite ? 
ii Wd; henceforth Efteem ſhall govern my Defire, 
A And in due Subjeftion - | 
4 Retain warm Aﬀe&tion; 2 
vo thew that Self-love inflames not my Fire, 
„Us that no other Swain can more humbiy admire, 
2 N : 
iT Then Quiet returning 
e Shall huſh my fad M 
za, Lord of myſelf, in abſolute Ref, 
„ei I'll hug: the Condition which Heavy 'n ſhall th 


£5. £0 Yu 


beſt. 
nee: Thus Tie unmix'd, and whey 1 
». reſpected, 
n R Lot is K ; 
- ſhall own, e to Love not incbn'd, 
„ A 


C's — 


8 
1233 . * 
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May the fortunate Youth, who ON. ſhall 
woo, 
With prop” rous Endeavour, | 
And gain her dear Favour, v + » 7/ 
Know as well as I, what t' Eliſe i is 4 f 


De much more deſerving, but never Teſs true. 


Whilſt I, diſengag d from all amorous Cares, 

Sweet Liberty taſting, 

On calmeſt Peace feaſting, - 
Employing my Reaſon to dry up my ears 
In Hopes of Heav'n's Bliſſes I'll 1 2 6 

Years, 
Ye Pow'rs that preſide over virtuous Love, 

Come aid me with Patience, ' © 

| To bear my Vexations ; | 
With equal Defires my flutt' ring Heart a move, 
With Sentiments pureſt my Notions improve. 


If Love in his Fetters e'er catch me agtin, 
Courage protect mm, 
d P — re v5 G2 
pom d for all Fates, rememb'ring the Swain, 
Who grew happily wiſe, after Joying in vain. 


| Beaus of Pleaſure, 
Whoſe Wit at Leiſure | 
cas count Love's OED: 


Its Joy and Smart ; 
At — Defire, * 


W, 1 
er 1. Heart. n 

Are hardly waſted, Ee = 3 

Since I was blaſted he tt Fog 
With Beauty's Ray ;; & 

Aurora ew Beret & 

No Face - 4” * 

No Fuly's Poly, - X 
So freſh apd gay. 


SONG C. 7; Beat of Nr. 


re. 
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Her Skin Nature, e 
No Ermine 

Tho! that — a. $4 

Is white as Snow: ere N 
With blooming Srac ess 
Adorn'd her Face is; —_—_— 

Her flowing Treſles 

As black as 2898 
She's tall and lender, ee 
She's foſt and tender, Wr 
Yorke God commiend her, N r 5 

My Wit's too low. dene. er 
Twere joyful Plunder, 
To bring her under; 
She's all a Wonder, 

From Top to Toe. 
Then ceaſe you Sages, 
To quote dull Pages, | 
That in all Ages 

Our Minds are five 
Tho' great your Skill is, . 
$ trang-the Will j © ; 
My Love for Phillis © _ 

Muft ever be, Wenner 


„ 


— 


S0 NG CE: blunt Jodkie. 


Pony fam Frog whine ham, 4 62 
3 ſome Breaſt may 


me in» Look, a Shape, or Air find Charme, 
To juſtify their Choice, or boaſt their Love. 
Bat had the great Apellas ſeen. that Face, 
When he the Cyprian Goddeſs. drew, A 
Re had negledted all the female, Race, 


Tucoun 8 firſt Venus by, agg 210 "el > Lv 
an that ienga, 


Great Natute would combine 
70. the Standard of her jacred Coin Fr 


F 4 


Ni Nu bh TAU UDT ? 


The: 
15.53, 2343: 1 88 Misa IMS. 


He was den Pera fen nec ale bak 
He'd enough, and away, 


+ I But would tay Hill Be. ent iy Rag ane 
76 Damn'd Niggards, can't abide * em; 


Ty nA 
5 The Canartes, the Rhine . - Nin _ TY 
*. rn eee ch O 
70 Drawer, fetch me a Hogihead to Aride 00, } 
h And call me Fo God of the Vine. = daa 


„wich Cluſters of Grapes come comn we, 
letz Deluge Lig, don round me 3 4 

8 For my Living I could chuſes 

a! In an Element 'of Bose 

Ie 57 For an Ocean of it can't drown me. cds r 
Le the Dutch and the Germans thunder, 


1 Revel Sun from Sunn. n 
4 Drink Tun upon Tun, 2 
we ru make the dad Dogs "knock f „ AT 
1 Still 2 I begun. 


And barcbus, come drinlæ, and be rad. 1 
140! Wi Your Noſe « ſhall ſoon be foxed.; r DAG 
qqie Sipping Gallons at a Praught, e 277 
th.) Can't ſerve my thi thirſy, T1 Throa 4 


For I never tope leſs . 


SON G.CIU. o the Git, tee. 
7 A the Vinh tat ren ©. mans, cd. 


: . 
den zee che e of my my nd "EI A 
daR * ſhe li the ; 1 * D 
_w_ is no Lady in Land, SIT ATE 
rey a0 - 
ks Ive ling of my H 2h 
\ bob And the lives in dur Alley,” yi . ode 1 
% e Father he n en, ann 
5 bak I And thro? the Stxekta doth, cry, enz 
04 i Mother the ſells Laces. IU sss 5 
W 0 * % e 


849) 204 pe - . K ® 


98 De Nro ee 
She is the Darling of my Heart, -- ghar 218 
And the lives in our Alley. Lasch 4 
When the is by, T leave ny Work; w. nds al 
I love her ſo fincerely ;* * h en JuS 


My. Maſter.comes, like W 
Au moſt = HN 
But let hins bang his Bully fall Ms \ a 


P1l: bear it all for Sally | PF 
She is the Darling of Wy NaF 1 
And the liges in our Alley. „ 1 2 
Ii Of all the Days are in the Week, 
| I dearly love but one Day; | 
no —- s the Day that comes betwint 
e and W497 3 os be ie | 
For then I'm _ W 3 354th | 
To walk abroad with, Salh 3 ei 52 


She i the Dating of muy An, 3 
And ſhe lives in our Alley; x, 


. a 


My Maſter carries me to Church 
And often am I blamed zj 
Becauſe I leave him in the Lurch, N Air 
As ſoon as Text is namen Jad 
1 leave the Church in Sofas, 18 
flink away with — i 21 760 
She the Darling of my 7. 20a 5121. 


And ſhe lives in our Alley.” v 20 'N ko 
When 


_ Fagiveitall taps” > row, 
She is the Darlin 4 Ha," Se A 
And the lives 0 war atv; 
* —5 n 


N. aD 4 
4 6 Ae 


wa PETTY nat 7 
. >. 2 7 © — 
1 11. w 8 15 


— . 


AP 
Ia 
* bak 
1 
7801 70 
el, 
{ol 
/ Qt” 
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. 

* 
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But when my ſeven long Vears are ob | Na 


Oh then I'l11 pm 5 
Oh ! then we'll wed then well bed, 


But not in our Alley, 


SONG Cx . Sim ſoy Winer 


Ome ſay Women are like the Seas, 

Some the Waves, and ſome the Rocks ; 
Some the Roſe, that ſoon decays; 

Some the Weather, and ſome the Leh ; 
But if you'll give me leave to tell, | 
There's nothing can be compar d ſo well, 

As Wine, Wine, Women and Nine; 
They run in a Parallel, they run ins Parallel. — 
Women are Witches, when they will, | 

So is Wine, ſo is Wine a 
They make the Stateſman joſe his Skill, '# | 

The Soldier, Lawyer, and Divine; 

They put a Gig in the graveſt Scull, 
And ſend their Wits to gather Wool? 

"Trs Wine, &c. 

What is't that makes your Viſage ſo pale Y 

What is it makes your Looks divine? 
What is't that makes your Courage to fail ? 

Is it not Women? Ts it not Wine? 
'Tis Wine will make you fick when you're well; 
Tu Women that — hue Forehead to Gull 
"Tis Wine, &Cc. 


SON G cv. Anon the fur, ue 


A „ 
W ence 

And yet that fort of Conſcience i 
Doth prałtiſe rr, 

| mean the Sect of thoſe Elect, "8 
That loath to live by Mere, ad oh 
That lead theif Lives with'other Mens Wives 
According unto "the Spit- — ens 


Mp 


o The NiGHTINGALE. 
One met with a Siſter of ours 
A Tae e Jov'd. hi 
And'fain he: would Rave: ki Ahr, 
| Becauſe the Spirit mov'd him: 
But ſhe deny d, and he reply d, 
Vo te dumn'd unleſs 700 dt; Fe 
re conſent, do not repent, 
For the Spirit doth move me to it. 
She, not willing to offend, 5 on | 
Vielded unto his — vg 
And hat theſe Two did intend, 
Was out of pure Devotion. : 
To lie with a Friend and a Brother, 
She thought ſhe ſhould die no Singer ; 
But ere five Months were paſt, | 
The Spirit was quick within her. 
But what will the Wicked ſay, = 
When they ſhall hear this Rumout? 
They'll laugh at us ev'ry Day, _/ 
And ſco us in ex 'r Corner: 
Let em do ſo fill, if that they will, 
We mean not to follow their Faſhion.3z 
They're none of our Sect, nor of the Elect, 
Nor none of our Congregation. . by 
But when the Time was come 
TREES red OO 


It wy great 2 
Arte by er, Ae, ald; 


e they did know, a ſhe did "v2 
"Twas done by a Friend and a B 15 

But a very great Sin, . ſaid, i had een, 
If it had been done by 3 


s ON cyl ee 
Gone: hither, good People, both aged : and 


young, 
And give your: Auentlon to my merry Song; 
IH fing you a true one, and not hold you long. 
Wr au, den, up and down, 
7), &c. 


<7 - »J 


1 
A 
| 


1 


˖ 
} 
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A Parſon there was, and DR could ny 
But ſuppoſe I do no will 9 full as well, 


Whoſe Wife did'all 5 SHR O en, . 
With a down, Kc. 8 


Her Texture ſo pete. her, Enn hacks as She, bo 

Her Hair curling ſhone, and liſte Jet it did ſhow, | 

Which often denotes tis the Gun Ihing below. 
With a down, &c. en d nige 


A ſprightly young Spark. the had ſmitten rr 
Nor Day had he Quiet, not Night could he ſleep; 
Which made himthink how IEC | 
creep. reg 0 5% 46 
With a down, &. G 03497 5 


Aftitance he wanted, and r Ae 5 

His Mind to a Brother; beſure a'good Priend ; 

Who 4 „ den ak ee, 

t 3 „%% - a» ; 
With a — Kn 


In Woman's Apparel dreſs out, OR: iy, 
Pll venture my Life on't, twill he, a ſure Way, , 


If you condeſcend Fae to what I ſhall fay. 
With a draus, Sec 


And thus to the Parſvn's this Couple rode on: 
Dear Doctor, ſays Frant, here's a Thing to be done, 
Which Office perform'd, 1 ſhall gratefully on. 
With a down, &c. © 
This Lady that long has Love's Paffion defy'd, - 
And all my Addreſſes fo often deny d. 
Will now make Be 5 5 by. being my OY 


1 With a dtn, 

ly Ti paſt the canonical Hour, "Gi hoy4" 1 len . AT 

F Ad till the next Morning you know it gut be, 

Fr. iy ogy "ae * a 

Wnt ith a down, & tht anc + 

2d and bi Frank, 1 confeſs, Sir, you're right, . 
the Hardſhips wo can't, while al. 

$6113 # &9N\ 804. 


long · Tag 
daun, Vitb 


＋ f Night: © 
2 onn u- Lodgingto ight: 


— 7 . OATS err — —— — — 
—— — 
- 
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Take no Care of chat, Sir, for thus it ſhall be, 
The Lady, if the thinks it fit to a agree, = Ft 
Shall lie with my deareft, and you lie with me. 


With a down, &c. 
You ſo much oblige me in what w „ 
I hope in return I hall End out a Wey, a 
Such e eee ee T0 
With a down, &e. „ 


This being agreed on, both Sides did conſent, + 
To put the Glaſs round, and the Evening was If - 


ſpent 
In Mirth and good Chear, then to Bed they all 
went. * 
With a down, &c, ; | 


No ſooner in Bed then, wet withs bald One. A 
Watt, full of Defire, thus open'd the Caſe ; 
Dear 2 ſays he, I muſt — then did em · Nr 
race. 
With a don, &c. f '* Pa A; 
Confounded ſhe lay, and-not Suk; 
To think how theſe Wags had deceiv'd her and 
Dick; 
But at lat ſhe was pleas'd with the roche un 8 
Trick. | 
With a down, &c. 


He pleased ber fo well, that tranſported the uy, ( 
Contziving and plotting for his longer Stay, © 
Which thus to her Huſband a ada, bs 
Dew is 1% | 4 
With a down, &c. — 
This Lady, my deareſt, laſt N efull of Oel, 2 
Ok bag d me, and told me, I can't ſor my Life 
Conſent, tho* I've promis d him to be his Wife. Ore 
With a down, &c. N 
To- morrow, ſald ſhe, and then freely went on, 
Tho' Ilove him, my Heart telle me I muſt | 
gone: 
If fo, the poor Man, you know, may be undoa: 
W ith a down, &c. 


The Vienrineaz z. 103 


Now how to ET this, 1 II think of a Way, | 
If I can perſuade her ſome Time for to ſtay; 
And that's a good Office, I'm ſure you will ay, 
With a down, & c. 
'Tis ſo, my dear. Creature; pray do what you 
can . 
To pleaſe her, and bring her to Humour again 3 
And I'll do my beſt to divert the poor Man. 
With a down, &c. | 
The Plot ſo well taken, made both their Hearts 
bound ; h 
All Night, and all Day too, whenever they found 
Convenience for Paſtime, her Pleaſure he crown'd. 
With a down, &c. 
And GOTO Watt his full Swing did 
obtain, 
The wh ka in Tranſport a whole Week did 


And he Man 3 er ths worſe, had- his Mare 


back 
With a Saw; the. 


SON G CII. There liv'd long ago 
in a Country Place. 


Aﬀer and Gammer were faſt in their Neft 
And oo the young Fry of their Gas were 


Ipot, Whitgfoot, and Puſt, in the Aſhes Jaid, 
And a blinking Ruſh-Candle juſt over their 5 57 
= was ſcouring Ber Diſhes 3 Platter, * 


Ar Kohn hrs! „ good” rend the Hay 
— to the Elbow, n 


Till her embeoldct'd Clothes Were read 
er the Plowman i th' Chimney 


de. Cupid, ſore ver d at his Clo Ea 


Did AY convey to the great Logyer- 
The „ui ring News, that they were all bel. 
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Vp ſtarted F his Eyes , 
Straight to his gear ion he bi hies 

Then leaning his Elbow * 9% $ broad] v 
Complain'd That hi Heart was ready to 8 


Urſla, b' ing vex'd at the Weicht of her Love, 
Cry'd, N why doſt thou thus treachꝰ rous 


1 
Prove 

In an angry Mood then the turn'd her about, 1 

And the Diſh- clout lapt over the Face of the 
Lout. _ | Aj 

Roger b'ing angry at ſuch an Affront, Fit F 

And not at all minding of what might come 
on't 

He gave her a Kick; with ſuch wond'rous Metile, i t 

As tumbl'd poor Urſia quite over the Kettle. Fo 


This Noiſe and Rumbling ſet Gaffer awaking, c 
And fearing, leſt Thieves had bean mate his Wl wh 


Bacon, „ Ange Wh 
With a Pur down the Stairs, in a trice he came 99 
ſtumbling, The 
' Where he found Roger gaping, while Cf lay i *:! 
tumbling. pale” bes 
Pax take you wn . fr» Rag "4 


So turn'd A they Lovers quite out of the Door Une 
Nor minding your Lo , nor the cold windy Wea- 4: 


To fnidh chair Loves in Hog-ftye together.” 7 
SONG CVIII. V frft, bee, n 


Tot 

Hen firſt to Camiri we do come, 5 
Ji, bl, . e 1 So 
From MMamme's dear beloved Home, wy 70 
Tu, lal, deral, &c, * a 
Firſt, we muſt have a Cap and Gown, s 
And next, Gli - Town. 9 141 Kr 
"To, 1% „. * * wy wi | A 
r eee, 

- 41016? 


. v4 - * 


* _ 1 — Try 
i who'd £0623 SA 3 12 Pl * 


TX 8 


The Nicurit NOALE, Ll 


"Tis — ® one Kane * 
Jol, bl, Fel 1 5 * 


Fate = 1 A7 7 
ö Wis minds nor whe WE l dl E 5 am fo 
So we come home at Night u ia: nd 
Tel, bl, deral, &c. 4 
Tren firait he boles us Arifocte, | | 
Mer deral, 12 ; _ 15 
| Whi We aw en a Bottle 1 * 872 
* Tel, bl, 255 „ &c, for an 
And Euclid's Elements muſt | IR 
ora better Element, good Sack. N 
ne Tol, hol, dkral, &c. 21 


Then he writes home unto our Friends, | LK. 

, Tol, hl, deral, &c, | 155 

or Money to ſerve bis own Ends, 

his den — Nt, fs lock d * 
is Wl Whi 'dupin 

1 Whilſt we 1 are ticking drunk. K 

me il "To, bel; deral, &c. 

MT en Homer t blind Poet, 

y 2 10 54%, 4 tha wt 

ee fare our Te — not know it: 

nd % bl, deral, =_ Ha 8 , 

+a Wi We'll ſmoak and dri 1 

voor untit we are 28 blind as he. 7 4 

Ve- 7% Bol, deral, &c. £2 og 

+47 Then all ſtudying to no End hi; 

709 10 5 deral, & ce. © 

ben Enjoy. your Bottle and your. Friend, 

x Tol, bal, deral, &c. * 

SR AG! rink and fmoak; and take cur Filly C | 

N We may be Parſogs if we will. | 

Tol, lol, deral, &c. 


$ 0 NG _ CIX; Pretty e, oy 
Know I'm no Poet, my Song i it will ſhew it, 

My Sorrow it flows like a Spring; — 
echo“ you may ame me, the N. cannot 

blame me, ; 


Why I thus dolefully fing. 


K 


106 The NIGHTINGALE. 
My Loſs it is great, and ſuch a Defeat 
No Mortal had ever before; mc 
She had ev'ry Feature, a ſweet | retty Creature; 
And what Man can fay any 1 ore, © 
And what Man, Se. 
Her Lips they were true, of a Cow, blue 
Her Hair E . 8 
Her Stature was low, but her Noſe was not lo, 
It was a moſt delicate hi h: 1 
Her upper Lip thin, Which turn'd in, 
Her Teeth were as black as a 3 4 
Her under ftood out, to receive from her Snout 
The- Droppings that fell from each Hole. 
The Droppings, &c. © 
No "__ or Pin were more ſharp than her 
Chin, 
Which her Noſe did oft lovingly meet; 5 
Like Siſter and Brother, they kiffed each other ; 
It was a great Pleaſure to feet. 
No Globe could be found ſd perfectly round, w. 
As her Back was to all that did mind er! 
To give her her due, ber Head t turn d ne 


To tudy the Orbe bekind ber. | 
To ſtudy, Go. 9 i i | 


Tho 1 won ſhe wanted, the rell v were vel 


a Nature ſhould know no Neglect; 

What in one ſhe deny d, ſhe in t' other ſupply dz 
Becauſe there ſhould be no Defect. 

+ . It's common, you know, Teeth ſtand in a Row, 
The beſt, and the neweſt Way 3 - 

Yet without doubt, her's ſtood in and out, 


As if they they'd been dancing 
As if they'd, &c. * 


Her pr ng ns one Leg ſhort, tothe 


The NIGHTINGALYE. 107 
Her Cheeks were like Lent, when * e 


if 
She rr delicate Face like an Ades 
mn Her Skin might be taken for a Gammon col 
"(8 Her Breaſts like a Frencher, ſo flat; 
She had a fine Mouth, which ftood North, * 


South; . 
Oh! ſhe'd delicate ye like a r. 
Oh! ſhe, Se. ee od 


o, Now I think e meet to all of Nr le, wk 
Ill tell you how fine they were made 
5 If you'll believe me, I 221 not Ra Yes... 
bt They were the true Shape of a Spade: NY 
o broad, and ſo flat, that when 4 4 bat, 2 
So good a Guard ſhe did keep, A 
VOM ENS and low, that when the'dig 


You'd op ſhe'd been playing Boh prep. 
You'd ſwear, Cc. 
But this long Narration breeds  fuch Moleſtation 
Within my unfortunate Breaſt, . 
U now, give it o'er, and ſo ſay no more, 
But leave you to gueſs at the reſt, 
Search the World round, no fuch can be-found, 
.- So well ſhe pleaſed my Fancy; 
call pine all my Life, fe he Labofmy Mike, 
"A And there is an End of poor Nancy. | 
And there is an End of poor Nancy. 


SONG ex. Fovial Beggar. 


Tos wit © ante Rees 
had 
Lame = "3 


Another for his Salt; 
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” 3 A 
_- 1 7 
' " 
S4- a> Fa. P 4 
« * on 
be . 5 
. IJ A 4 hs 


F'4 6.5 PE 4 524 oh . 
And when we are displ : 
To tumble on the Gra, 4 
We have a long patch'd Coat, 7 
To hide a pretty Laſs. 
And a begging, ce. 
Full ſeven Years I begged 
For my old Maſter iin; 
He taught me how to beg . + -- 
a When I was but a Child, R | 
And" a begging, e. 1 7 1 
I begg'd for my Maſterr,Üt 
But Fove now be praiſed, ' | 
I can beg for myſelf. 
Ard a begging, Ge. 
In a hollow Tree 
I live, and pay no Renter: 
Providence provides for me," &- b bi 2 
And I am well contenn. 
And a begging, &c. «230. 0) / 107-26 1 


For when he's a weary t 
He'll lay him down to reſt. 
And a Eins xc. 9 


The, NASA TAN toy 
I fear no Plots agalnſt me, e N 
I live in open Cells 7 wn nn ni 7 
Then who would be a King, A WY 
When Beggars live ſo well 7 *F-" x aa A 

And a begging, &c. | 3 & 


SONG CR Tb 2 


OU that love Mirth. and bn y Song, 


A Moment you never can 1 
Saxoney and Teague were trudging along, | 
A Bonny Scots Lad, and an Fig. Dear Joy $ 


They never before had ſeen a Wind-mill, - 

Nor had they heard ever of any ids We | 
As they were a walking, 
And merrily talking = 

At laſt, by meer Chance, & a Wind! I they. 

came. 


Ha, ha! ſays Sazuney, what do ye c hit 

A tell ho right News I 2 at a Loſs. 
ut very r anſwer' d the Scot, 

"Taba I believe i it'ſn Shaint 11 8 $ Ho 

975 i you'll find your fell mickle miſ- 


eu is St debe Cf, T hl —T- 
For there is his Bonnet, 6, Ton _ 
And Num hang oa it, peer N 

e Plad, "and the Trews our Apoſtle did ber. 


hy, 0 my Sheul, Joy, thou telleſht all Lees, 
For that, I will feat, is Shaint Patrick's Coat, 
beet him in Treland buying the Freeze, 
And that, I am ſhure, iſh. the ſame that be 
bought; | 
d he is a Saint much better than ever GR. 
le either the Covenantiſh ſholemn, or Leagues 
3 

e was my ion 
| had a great Kindneſ for honeſht poor 

Teague, — 

» 


: „N J | 
no The NIGHT halt 


$2 ASH! 

Wherefore, ſays Tage x, Twill my Shoal, 
Lay dow nm Ge, as I out; my 
Beads 1 Nei „on 


And under tis hdl V fog re 2 
And ſhay Lee And Wa Pa a 

So Teague began c umbl Dede 30 

To knee before Shaft Pr 8 5 wHÞ 
The Wend felt u bite; 95 
And ſet it a goig, . 

And it gave our Deas» Joy a cerrble Toſs, - 


Saruney tehee'd, to fee how poor r Foe 
Lay ſeratckntig "Wis" Ears, | and, 74 on the 
Graſs, 
Swearing his rely the Des wait VLie, 
And none (he roar' d 11 St. Patrick's Got. 
But iſh it indeed, cries he i affiony.”. [fore 3 ? 
The Croſs of our Shaint that has cio me ſo 
on m S alwaſhi 10N S 7 \ CY 3 | 
15555 f. EN "A Cawſhion, 12 9 
To —5— to Shaint Patrict's Kinankli no * 
Sazuney to Teagae then merriiy erp d N 
"This Patron- of yours is z>very-bad! n,. | 
To hit you ſie à fair Thump on the HM e,, 
For kneeling befote him, and begging a Boon; 
Let me adviſe you to ſerve 25 St. Andrew, -. 
He, by my Saul, was a ſpecial a Man 3 3 
For fing& your. St. COT" 2 blvori2 
Has' ferv'd ye. fic a Trick Any * 


I'd ſee him hapg's up ere I'd ſerve Herde. 


CG . . ut { : 


S ONO cxll. Sally in cur, &c | 


I now am alter'd quite-a ; ; 
A Tloyſter F1Fno more endure; ** 
Nor ſay my*Pray*trs i' th? Nichts 3 
In warmer Work the Hours PH 
Nor to a Prieſt give Ear-a 7 5 
Ther Reli iq Lewe peng, gib rk 
A young t i Nudel 5 INS. 


TING IT * 


TY hate I wis a Nun moſt pure: 


TY 


IS 


ds, 
— 


* 


* eee . Its 


4 


old F Thy pe, 5 
5 d a i 11 a 
1 . 


I'll love but thoſe, who. Gay, .my Mw: 
The rifing Sun out-ſhinera..... AYE EN; oof” 
To Church, — = lv,” 6 Hier; 07 
Nor at wry 2 
But at the ear ome 
His tender FI tell-a. * s ' 
Since Maids ſueh Pleaſures he ark, 
Who. would be then conſin d-a? 
Ido not doubt bee Time will make 
Fach Na of my Mind- a. 


80 ey CXIII. 8 | Believe . my. Si 
0 Tears, my Dear. 


* 'the Birds, in Loe N 
In friendly Couplets move! 
try," you food would find, 5 


0 e 
Like 14 my conſtant Love.” OE 
cala. 0 _ moving Words I maillf'n not E. 
8% fatal to a Mag; THT) 
Should I believe, too much 1 fear.” . 
My Love would be 3 8. ä 
ar e my a Oh dls 2 
The Heart which is your 
* look, and caſe fi, 
wret! od Dis . 8 8's 57 
Celia. 721 I. your Heart haue wo. 
cauſe you ſo to triete 3 Cſs 
I, in e, haye loſt my own, 
" Whi can ne'er retzjeve, 
Damon, Then fince our NE hams 3 
No more, my Dear, torment. 
(ia, Altho' I'm willing; I muſt o] Sn 
I dare not yet conſent, G 2 


112 10 en 


SONG Sa Phil, a ke. 


II VIA, on her Arm 


In a fady Grove”s Retreat, 41 
Lay in looſe 4 fa, K, E, . 
To avoid the ſultry Heat X que 12 
Tho' unveil'd, ſhe thought no xk 
by could _" . 


26 3 


<p 1 


There the blooming, 23 : | | 
Sighing for ber abſent Swain, 

There extended ſbe lay wanting fa, r! 
Him to eaſe her Love · ſiolæ Pain. 

Soon y Youth, ho won her; 
To Tore? Retreat drew near; 


And in Tranſport bar d upon her „ | 


Charms repos d in Slumber there ne Wy 
Love perſuaded, *twas no Sin to 


TY 
LE I 


Vent his Flames without Debate, "TER 


$0 he boldly enter d into fa, la, , bs, Oe; 
Tales of Lo with Sylvia 8 


SONG. cxv. b 


ver to a Wie 
Is link d for his Life, ey! 
Is plac in molt wretched Conditiany 
Tho plagw d with ber Tricks,'- + 
And Death is hivvaly . 54 
1 5 08 
trie und toy 


DET 3 vt bau 
e or by Beavly 


4 


AY 
fo AE y 


8 
\ 


> 
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The Nen 10 41 K. 113 
But where is « Blic in, 2 Ton 


ez Our vonjugal Ang, n | % 
When Paſſion is prompted by Duty? 

5 When Paſſion, &. Ar 

" The Cur who's poſſeſt 


* Of Mutton the beſt, | 7 

A Bone be could Jeare athis Pleas . (Ex Md 
Bot if to his Tail rn 43? „ e ee 1 
Tis ty d, without Feil, 


= 
He's harraſs'd;and Meaſure, * 
He's barraſy'd, 3 — _ 


$SONG CXVI. Ye ( ee, Ke. 


Mat Man Who for Life... 
| Is bleſs'd AI : 
TEE rer att 
„ GT 
— ele him ſtill, 
She's en Briend, and Bert. 
She's, Se. .* „%, P eee 85 
| Vrogwhire ie the plat v8 + bY 
„ 1 Jer, 1 — 
| Yet dread ſome Didier om eye 
But ſweet is ther Rlſe 4 
Of 2 njugal Kiſe, 22.9 
Where Love mingles Pleſur with Duty 
Where, &c, 
One etiravagant Whore 1 ; 2 
Shall coſt a Man more, 
Than twenty good Wives that are a; 
For Wives they will ſpare,” - 
That their Children may ps 
But Whores are — OY 


But, &cz GE oy 


Isos cxvn. N lern. | 
Aids like Courtiers muſt. be wood, = 
Moſt by Flatt'ry are ſubdy'd ; 


G 3 1 St 


#4 * N 
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; Some ca Noe! 
. e ee; £ k : 


Out 7 


Aar d ON. 
— ing 4 4 B dallsk r. + 


When we bid up 16 their Pric | . 0 * 


n TY: 


SONG exvill. Thome, 7 r 
Fig for the dainty civil Spouſe, | 


Who's bred at the Court, or mute 3 0 No 

He treats his Wife with Smiles S 
1 3 Ka . 

4 ory we A nz 
The Man for FP LY I 25 
Tho giv'n to man aggot, Nee ee, | 
For he would ork - M mw — "4 = 
Like any Turk, - en = 


None like him e er handle a Faggot, s 5 
None like him e eder handled a Fuggot-. ee 5 


SONG CXIX. o the Broan, ae. 


OW blythe was I each Morn to ſte” ' 
H My Swain come o'er the Hill x 5 Wo 
e 


leap Brook, and flew tb me, 3:1) MSC 
| I'ſe met him with Good-will. 98 
I neither wanted Yew nor Lamb, 71 
When his Flocks near me hy, 1 2 * Ip Iro q 
He gather'd'in my Sheep at Wiebt, N | 
And chear'd me all the Day. * - - or | | 
He tun'd his Pipe, and __s r roi 
The Birds fat liſt'ning by TW. 1 
And the dull Cattle ſtood and gaz 5 x 
Charm'd with his Melody.” 8 2 lave 
He did oblige me ev'ry Hour, 12570 78 $ 
Cou'd I but grateful be? 7 
He won my Heart, cou d I refuſe et F 
Whate' er he aſk'd of me? 1:9 re " ts * 
Hard Fate! that I muſt baniſ d e, 7 (I 
Go heavily and meurn, —— Ka a Kind 


*Cauſe 1 obliged the kindeft Swain 
That ever yet was born. 


- The MIO nT NO A1 bt , 
| SONG CXX. {A ee „. 
8 HO? you make no Return 1 = 
Still, ſtill I preſume to adofe 7008 00 


Tis in Love but an odd Reputatio n 0 Mo 
When faintly repuls'd, tö give or £2 vr matt x, 


Won gc , Duty,, 
gaze 0 n T1 
Nor 1 7 e. dull I 5 at; 0 of 00 2 


Le - gn ih Che 2” 5+; 75 7 317 
With eltern 105 ati 229537 34%, 


I will nsr be rheet d at :e 


What Apochryphal Tales are you. oldy., + 8 =_ 

8 By one that wou 'd male you ey. t 47 
„ That, becauſe of 7 have and * a 7 
' You fill muſt be pinn'd to his leone * 


t "EF Loren 1 ah N. [eines a, 4 


Lone Shou 'd one 10 4 eaſure engroſs 3 1 
s He A not the Joys 3 


Is attend ſuch a Choice, LE p 
E u nt another who d does. © H 
SON GR. N Comment, eg * 


mm > 


2 


a N Beauty 6t Wit, g | | 
No Mortal as yet, | 44 
ro queſtion the Empire has dar d; . 


1 of But Men of Di derning, l 
E Have thought that, in . * 


N po yield a mee b is v4 
| Impertinent Schools, © : 3 

7 With muſty dull Rules, | 
lave Reading to Ladies cr td Rr 8 wa 5 

So Papiſts refuſe * , nn 


The Bible to uſe, * = 23:43 :2% 356 uy b Has. 


leſt Flocks ſhould be wiſe as their Ole, E 
bh "Twas a Woman at firſt © *'* 2 MA 
Dr (Indeed ſbewat durfte T e e T bref 
Knowledge that taſted _—_— Nen 1 


64 * An . 5 A 


Wehe, Fas BY. 


R 1 . 5 | 
Ta the fi - we 9 W 


Then bravely; flir Pam, 
Renew the Old Claim, 5% ENS TON A, 
That to the whole Sex — + T0 Þ 
And let Man recei ve, | 
From a ſecond bright Eve, 1 12 
The Knowledge of Right Ader Wrong, | 
But as the firſt Eve 2 * Ar 
Hard Doom did receive, e 
When only one Apple had he, 
What'a Puniſhment now 5 Ze] Go 
Muſt be found out for you, 


Who have taſted, and rabb'd the whole Tree, IU 4 
SONG "CXXIIL Jan's Hite 75 


Am a jolly Huntſman, E 0. „5 To 
My Voice is ſhrill and clear, 22 ] 
Well meme to drive the Stag, ol An 
And the droopin . n 

And a bunting 2 8 g ge, will 8% | T 4 
And a bunt ing Te doi g. 2 +1 + > WO'e 

1 leave my Bed beti mes, 6 fn Scgh 4 
Before the Morning grey, _ F 


Let looſe my Dogs; and mount a Horſe, bc: An 
And halloo, Come away. In E 


And a bunting, &C. «fy FR Wi 
'The Game s no ſooner rous dl. 
But in ruſh the chearful Cry, ar IRR, Au 
Thro' Buſh and Brake, o'er Hedge and Sake, dee 
1 | The frighted Beaſt does * | 7 
| And a bunt ing, &c. e 
In vain he flies to Covert, + + 
| A num'rous Pack purſue, © ++ 4 
| That never ceaſe to trace his Ster, R 
| Ev'n tho? they've Joſt the View, rakes ( 
| And a  buntings A. d e 4 TT 


4 * : 2 4 4 


Whip in the Dass . r 
And sive your Hoxiæ the Rein. 
And a bunting, Ec. 1 0 Ordre 


Hark ! forward how-they'y0, 


The View they'd loſt they , 75 WET"; 


Tantivy, high and lo w]. 


Their Legs and Throsts bs ans, 
And a bunt ing, &c. they 


Now ſweetly in full c 
Their various Notes they join 


Gods ! what a Concert's here, ng 


"Tis more than ALAS. | WES 
And a'bunting, &c, 82 
The Woods, Rocks, and 
Delightod with the Sound, 
es 28 x and F 
epeating, it round, 
And a bunting, &c. 22 
A glorious Chaſe it ie, 
We drove him many 
— — we go + YEE 
And hit off many a Foil, 
And a bunting, &c. | 
And yet he runs it ſtoutly, 
How wide, how ſwift he ftrains ! 
With what a Skip he took "a 
And ſcow'rs it o'er the Plains 
Aud a hunting, &c. 
dee, how our Horſes foam, 
The Dogs begin to droop 3 


Tis Time to chear em up. 
And a hunting, &c. 
Hark ! Leader, Counteſt, Bouncer, 
Chear up. my merry Dogs all; 


To Tatler, har ! he holds it ſmart, 


And anſwers ev'ry Call, 


N — 


Te + Moonee "602. "ry 


To Scentwell, hark] he . 
And faithful Finde ons 3 on % 24: 


©", 
— 


The winding Horn, on Sonder bon, : 7 
( Sound Tanting 


1 


29 


And, be. 
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E 
Co, Co, chere, Drunkard, Snowba 
*Gadzooks ! whip, Bomer in; 105 
We'll die ch Place, ere quit che Chaſe, 
Till we've made the Game- our own: TOY 
And a hunting, 8c. er 


Up yonder St ru follow, 
Beet with craggy 5 ated W 

My Lord cries, act, you Do 
Or elſe you'll | your Bones. 

And a bunting, &c. Ng 


Huzzah ! he's almoſt down, :,-' - 
He begins to lack His Coutle,.. 

He pants for Breath; I'll in as De, 
Tho 1 ſhould kill my Horſe; - 2 


And a hunting, &c. K 1 - 4 10 4 
See, now he takes the Moors, be r 5 7 : big 
And ftrains to reach the Stream: ; - F We 
And quench his thirſty. Flame. <A Te 2. * 
And a bunting, &c. _—_ N 25 * 
n 4 3 we A 

3 bounce finely brag 1 © B+ 

y ſwim a-crofs the Stem, 

* raiſe a glorious Din- 4 Ly 178177 
Aud a bunt ing, &c. 144" l WO * * if 
His Legs a jo to fail, ens as nit | E 
{ His Wi nd tea ir hoe 2 , 
He ſtands at Bay, and ves em n Pla," is , 
He can 10 longer run. F ve 1 | 0 
And a buntirg, &c. 18+ 3 gd ns 1 
Old Hector long behind, Hai wal 118 
By Uſe and Nature 85% are 11% 0 a 
In ruſhes firſt, and ſeizes faſt, 1 420 [ g 
But ſoon is dong feoe's Fold, ei 15 F 
And a bunting, err * ar 5 . 
He traverſes his Oround, 7 910 N pay: N 


Advances and retreat, a 
Gives many Hound a — Wound, ou , 
And long their Force defeat. 2 &c. 


. 
1 


8 


W 
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e bounds, and ſpeiagel and Höfe, 
He ſhakes his his. branched Head K. 1 43 7 
is 1 gel, fartheſt off, Aer . heb - 65 
Poor Talhey is hin dead. * 1 
da bunting,: &&. e 3 
un are Heels and bony 21 oY Ole 
With ſuch à Pack ſet round, ©  _ »- 
ite of his Heart, ſeize —9 . 3 
r ee ee eee 
| a hunting; ke. 55 
ul dead, we're dead, Whip of, 8 1 
And take a ſpecial Care; | * 
Amount with Speed, 1 cut u., 1 
* they his Haunches tear. | os 
| a bunting, & e. q 4 Shieh g 35 
E 
We're wp 114d. © + — | 1 6 
home we paſg, we talk th Chaſe, 5% = 
0'er-paid «all our Tall. COTS. oh 
bd hunting, &c. . ” 


2 i 
$0 NG cxxiſi. You pretty, Ker. 
ov pritty Bivds that gt and s 


Amidſt the ſhady" Valleys, "= A ; 
i ſee how ſweetly Philks walks 5 + WS 
Within * Alleys: Lok I. 
o pretty Birds, unto her Bow'r, 
Rirdt, il not low 15 c _ 

15 Fear n ar rods,” - 
lu pretty Wantons warble.. g T i 
tell her thro' out ehiglng ilk, 4 ap 

& you by me are bidder, © + 


ther is only known my Love, 58 de 
Which from the Ward is hidden: 


\ pretty Birds, and tell her ſo, 2 se br 
that your Noce fl} oer ta þ' 
For Fear, rann n 4 » trons 


; Q 
tune your Voices Harmony, © at Al een e 


id, &c. S N On” 1 os 


The NISAT A0 * 
Strain low ang high, :thet-ev'ry' Nee 
With ſw | mph retake 
Tell her, it is Gabe tbr 
That ſendeth Love by you. and you, "02 
© You pretty Wantons, .parble, OX SBI TELE 
Fly, pretty Birds, anch in you TY 
Bear me a loving Letter n aa 
Unto my faireſt Phillis, and "T0 ' 
With your ſweet Mufick goed r WP 
Go, pretty Birds, un ocher ot hy | 
Hafte, pretty Bir ids, i unto ber Bye rng: 641! 
me! c. nn bee Wh oh ROLE 
And if you find her ſadl ſet, 1 he: ook 
About her ſweetly chant it,, 


* 4 . 


Paal the ſmiling raiſe ber Had, ene 
Neꝰ er ceaſe until ſhe grant it 


Go, pretty . and tell her I, 

As you er ergy hr H. f 
1 4 1 * * 

so CXXIV. If hour's « fare | 


Air IricI loye, and Thoprly a! 
But not for a Lip, n a langul 
und there we ag 


's fickle and 

Fo e N nn 
e nei eve either can 

Aud neither believing we e 

*Tis civil to hear, and ſay Things of Courſe 

We mean not _— bettet worle; 


When preſent we. love, when,abſent agree, | 
1 ink not of — mez 


The Legend of Love no-Ceaple can 
So eaſy to part, or 6 coupe 


' SONG CXXV. Highland Laddie. 


1 * Lawland Maids gang trig and fine, 
But aft they're ſour; and unco ſaucy, 
Sae proud, they never can he kind, 
Like my good -humour'd Highland Laſſie, 


De. NIaurft UO AH E. 121 
Pe, bony Hightbd Laff fie 


Moy never Care mund , l fl 
' Br Bows of Tenth ADP Le. 
2 ony Lad o Her OWfte 
[Who make their Cheeks 190 Fatches me 
4 tak my Kurie, vuta'Gown} © 
Barefoot, — eng 0 27 N 
2244 a Ge. e 7 ery” 
breath the Brier or Breckin Bun - 
Wbene er I Kiſe and court my Dautie, + 
apy and blythe as ane wad with, . 
* flighterew Heart gangs pttie Toe. | 
L An, Ke. 
her higheſt bestherf Hill TIN len, 
With cockit Guy; and Ratches NY 
Fo drive the Deer cut of their 
- — my ny Laſs on Diſhes aint). wy. & 


Nee bi Aber or Words. 
Gainſt her to wag a Tongue or Fi Finger, 
win 1. ein wiel uh trufty Sword, | 
Or 1 * whiſk out a Mhinger. 

* 

Mountain clad with purple Bloom, * 
And Berries ripe wy} my 8 
drange with me great Folk gloom | 
. es ct Pre nond the Pl 


ſure.” 


q botny, Kc. 
NG ae cen g 


ieee , | * 
3 ef Par 


4 The Nen v ey; 


How. ſhe fightd and unlac d, 4 46/223. I But; 
With ſach;Trembling"and/Haſte;; bak. 


As if ſhe had Jang'd+to be eloſer — Perz 
3 the ſweet. Pleaſue of Kiffe enppyd, ., 
While my Hands vtre in ſearch of bis 1 ou 
; _ employ7d; + | $40 3 Ft brats PII 1 

' With my Hen altos Fire, W 
In the Flames } wg :- MSC 


When "= deldly pn purſu d what 7 5 | | 8 
She ey Oh! for Pity's fake change your hou 


ind, N 
Pray; Amyntai be civil, or Il be — 
r Bliſs you deſtroy, , 

ike a naked. n B  _-- 
Who fears the kind Ri er hams Joy 4. 

Let's in, uy dear Chl oris,, Il fave, = 
$8 15 
And — the cold Element en ap 1 
Pair foo Amyntas. a ſhe r + 924 0 
Then caſt down 75 Yes, 5 A 
And with Kits eh a what the faint l 
Too fore of my Conqueſt, 1; my 4 to ay. - 
Till her free Conſent did more, Covered. the Pr 
But too late beguo. dent at n ot} A vote 
For her P n Was dane: ne t 
Now, Amyntas, the cry'd,; L will never be won 
Thy Tears and thy Courtſhip no Pity can, move 
Thou haſt flighted the critical Minute of 


SONG CXXVII. Tell me no wk 


XELL me no more Tam deceiv d, ; 


That Cb/s:'s falſe and common 71 +» C4 

By Heav'n, I all dong belicv'd ef 'W; 
- She was a very Woman ag 
As ſuch I Ilik'd, as ſuch areſvd, nt, Fer | 
She. till was conſtant when „ ot Ls 


She cou d do more for no 
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„hut, oh ! bee vv eh 8 
And that vu think a hard Thin gz 
perhaps ſhe faney d you the Man; Tg 
Why, warns Load Fatty + = AA 
You think ſhe's falſe, I'm ſure ſhe's kind, 
ll take her Body, you her Mina; 
Who has the better Bargain? | 


so NG CXXVHI" King John, be. 


Said to my Heart, "between leeping d 
hou Wild bing, that ways art leaping or 
tat black, brown, or fair, in RUE Sn, 
Nation, 
7 Turns, has not taught thee a Pit-a-pat-atin 7 
Derry dern, d. 
1s A ; Uh wild Thing gave this ow” 
the * without Motion, tho". Celia [48 
t the Beauty ſhe has, nor the Wit that ſhe | 
borrows, 


the he Eye any Jens ue, Heart any [IT 


vi 


bo . 


Derry down, &. 
4 £4 or gr Sp appears, the whoſe. Wye re. 
py 
> PH) ha to applaud, with the reſt of Monkinds | 
voiel ok the, ſays is with Spirit and Fi ire a: 24h 
ra v! ty Word I ure dut 1 only admire. TE Y 1 * 
e Derry deiwny, Kc. 


ria, 2s Nin would. put in her Claim, 
r razing — Heav n, tho“ Man is her Aim # 
e, ng Ne r ber N 
& Sars o of this World are R J 
Skies,” 4 


tlie, NN 1 8 518. 815 
Wit ſo. gentee], withoyt Art, TE Ce, 
xo comes, in my. Way, the Motion, the 
ain MAY 162241 
Lepi che Achings, ' return all again, N 
pings, Derry down, xe. 


Loli 
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Ne 
I 
4s 
8 
WI 
ſt 
which .all, — 2 ub , tet ret 
will go, . 
che Tl | 1 0h WY An 
Gor ee WER ; 
wen 0 
$865 Dre can well. _ g 
N "WT. * 2 * 0 
Feat their owh — e 3s 
ben, — — common Rule, Ne 4 tr — Wit 
AM gre Men play Ie ploy he F Fool,” 4. © WY Vi 
Se. * . — Mr o 


rhything Sing-ſantz 
— Gt Pochy PE on 
Mad « hes. ES <4 M7 


2 


* 


the Niete NR 


5 Et N *. 
Unleſs this 1 
DE crown, © - 2 


SONG xxx. If Tlive th, ge. 
| en 0 "grow hoaty A 
43 . 

When my Forehead bas rinkles . 


bt does fail, | 
PW. both and Action- 1 


Harm, 
And may 1 have my odd Huſban# to 4 — 
Back warm * , 
* The Pleaſures Youth are Flowers t - of 
. Our Life's but a Vapour, our Doch 
ob! let me liue well, tho" I liue bup a Hay. 


e Sundays, and en 


With a Fire, Lars good Hawes 
With ale, he t Brandy, both Winter 


Summer, 5 W 

To drink to my on and dh 7 
Comer. ei ood A i545 

The Pleaſures of Youth, rc. 1 1 


With N with Poultry, with fans Money 
in tore, 
so lend * my Neighbour, and. to dle oh. 
ich A. er w. drink vithoye Sins 


> Ae Pages 275 {Oe 
With d eaſ ſt 48 t 
a. A 
vo | neatly 0s obey obey ty | gee 
and to blow 


0 make the Howſe up the Firs 
I Youth, * 1 # 
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With ce and with Bavins, and 3 good wag 

vx: as ir, * 

With a thick Hood an and Mantle, when Inge 
my 

Let me Sea 1 nar my Cupboard, and fr frm 


With, Glaſs E 
* 8 2 WG Fa Ns cp. oa y Rel., 


am dead, with a Sieb let ke 
Wen gen boggſt:ald Gammer-is hid in the CY; 
hen young ſhe was chearful, ae nor 1 no 


She help pt he gun, and gave to the poet 
e «gi of ber Youth, in ber ok 


be Lf was a Vapour that vaniſÞ'd amy 

She lud well and happy unto be = 36, « 18 
SONG CXXXI. Dear Carbolich, de 

ig. 05 young Teague, and Wi 0 


the Scot, 
df ARR reve Artes = 
8 


ear Weſtminſter, over e, ani 
Were Le with the King, and Nis ov 


wok My, te on vt Moe 


Mme, 
vom che Worth Welch Nioanuins, bat bie b 
hur came, 


Wich Uncles and Coufins full Forty or Horte, 4s: 
Toy: hur og: crown'd, witch” bur he er _ 


Al Plood of ee 


"os 
wer i d Fal, „An 


he Niourinoaty, 129 


Their Swords Tuck „ and Tuckers, and what 
mi ht be Fou | 
To come up to LE to ſee hur Kifig-erown'd, 
97 Taff + bar 1858 ble, Got tb, belt 3 6 
+ 6 17s ur Daughter, weet 7”: 
\ Arber af he Nobles in f min er 3% 
i Hur is not bend too it ſhall coſt nur 4 Fall, 1 
nor hopes hur ſhall 65 there, end pr 
ble Son of King e now our Prince 
4a, Abe 


bo never made uſe of a Father Cut, 
(Wert Heir to the Crown of Great: Brite, Cot 
+ - ples hur, 
Becauſe at the Show her reſolves —— big, 
Bor (61d an old Cow for to buy à new Wig : © 


"_ refs 
: Le foy, 
an ll dem Nonjurors that ftand ine Way. > 


152 true Briton born, and 4 Proteſtant bred, 
r Hat, Wig, and Feather, thall ber nie 


— 4 hur Side that will ents hack, | 


tte F on of een, if they'l gi ber 
5 bob, bub a boo, wenn an hh ol 


a 
you cut a into three or four Halves,” 
 Shoul, ne'er cure him, with Balfarm 
nor Salves, £ 
de ore my dear Joy put your Sheath in your 
| Sropation Day will much Pleaſure afford, 
with Landed Ladies of every Degree, | Fe 
Majeſty's Grace I am willing to ſev; | 
uſe, Pl be ready at that glorious Sight, 
'p in the Men l 
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And get to the Abbey before I come. 3 Ms 
And ſee them come walking by fre in a 


The brave Triſh Lord, the Joy of poor Te I 
As ſure as &er Peggy and Lale N I 
Before; e er I knew ber, will walk with a Greer N 
And I ſhall rejo ee for to ſee their fweet Fate. W 7 
I ſwear by bs Soals of St. Patrick's Brogues, MM 


They're kind- to. gocd Mew, and a Terror toy; 


Rogues, 
Tikall des them there with the belt If ber rity 05 
Dreſt in their blue Ribbons of ſcarlet in Grain. 


| 2 lead the Way for his are 
Before er tehind, or-in ſome other Place; 3 


p 
While .Conduits are ringing, and Bellora } 5 
ines . 
Dear J oy, we will drink till our Notes do * Vt 


N my Croney, and Conſin Ag, 
Macdonald, my Dear Joy and Brother in Law, 
Will beat on e PR 


# 


Aa they walls it on Foot nd the Street ina Be 1 

Betimes in the Morning by fix N Tt 
Rich Wine full of Ole I'll ripple, off foon, Me 
With . ſ% Potatoes, good Muſtard 7 An 
Which I'll buy, without. e er a Pen lk you 18 
Quoth Saabney che Seer, What a a Di Bis 


vide, 2 
Potators with, Muſtard, ad Honey 1 5 
The De il ſplit your Craig, the bkel ne. er \ 1 
You're a Cook of all WE give. the | 

due. 
Quoth Sa I fear by 8. ade Col 
Your Diſh and. your. Blunders male mn at # Lol 
To know. hot you man i fe me Bacon, a 


Cale, 
On Which. lle can make a good moderate Meal. 


But waving the Talk of this new+faſhion Diſh, 
Amongſt Fortune's Favours, I heartily with 


De. NC nH rin AAk. t 29 


4 e eee ee 5 | 
. n Aud 3:1 FA 

„ le aſtup my Bunnet ten Foot fram the Ground 

In Token of Joy, be's a Proteſtant King: | 
act; Wl Now muckle Content to this Lang be does bring, | 
» The Kirk and the Scotiſ true Frateſtang Peerg, 

1 May his Iſſue reign for a Million of Years!  - 

r to vir Teapne and Sit Taff, I ſpeak to you both, 

Ive not believe me, Iſe give you my Oath, 2 
rain, i Or King ſprang, God bleſs him, from King 
n. amet the Firſt, 

1 Ogce King of fair Scotland, wiſe, Sb din 


We'll all go together, and Taffy ſhall play 

before us, to honour the C'ronation Day, 
Upon but Welch Harp; to which Taff nds] . 
0 10 che N they all did ann | 


$ o N. G. -CXXXII. Celadon. | 
55 Abox, when Spring came on, 
Woo'd Sylvia in a Grove, 
gay and young, and ſtill be ſyng 
Abe ſweet Delights of Love.; 
Wedded :.Joys in Girls and Boys, 


3 


i And pretty Chat of this and that! 
The honey Kiſs, and charming Bie, 
10000 That crowns the Marriage Bed; W 
ll yo catchir her Hand, the bluſh'd and ama, 
And ſeem' d as if afraid 3 


Forbear, - ſhe cries,” your fawning =; 

Tre vom d to die a Maid. 

tadon, at that 

To talk of. Apes in Hell, OY 
nd what is worſe; the odious Curſe -P 


s Of growing old and fiale 3 + 0 IN 
con, "4 of Bloom, when Wrinkles come, 


And Offers wy when none will mind ; 
1 4 — oy, and — He, 
add dera 5d; = 67 S17VSW = 


fob reed. 8 An 
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At which, when known, ſhe chang'd her Tone, 
And to the Shepherd: Rid > 00 
Dear Swain, giyeoter, IE think onee more, 
Before Il dea Made 
gui V3 


SONG. XxXII. em a pers &c, 


Am a poor Shepherd unddad, 

And 5 — be cur'd by: Art, 

or a Nymph as bright as the Sun 

FHas ſtole away my Heart; | 
And how to get it again, 

There's none hut ſhe can tell, 

ro cure me of my Pain, ; 

As ſaying ſhe loves me well; 

And alas ! por Shepberd, 2 a * 
Before I was. in Love, ab ———— 
If to love ſhe could not incline, 

I told her I'd die in an Hour. 

To die, ſays ſhe, tis in thine, wy 

But to love tis not in my Pow'r, 
I aſk'd her the Reaſon why . 

She coufd not of me approve ? 
r Fon Taſk too hard 

o give an eaſon for e. 
And alas ! 22. Lens 
r 
old her a 0 
The Graf whereon the 2 

Where ſhe-apd I mi might fleep F 
Befides a good ten . x: 

In old King Harry's Groats; 
With Hooks and Crooks 2 

And Birds of .ſundty Wenn 
Aud alas Fe. 5 


SON G CXXXIV."I Hl John, &. 
Sbe. old, bn, ere you leave me i' 


U know, 
hither ſo ſmugg'd vp, thus early, you K 


N 
= 
. 


„ 
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With clean Hands and Face, - 
Ref Band with a Lace, 


* 1 when you would 


So trim, wok would think ye a married 
Ke. n Man now. 
But, John, ere yen le me, &c, 
le. Go, Joan, I won't tell you; to lead a 
ſweet Life, 
I've learnt of my Betten, to fieal from 
my Wife. 
Mayhap with * Neighbour I'll duſt it 
awa 


Naber x7 bu at "Putt, or ſome other ſuch 


7 May. 5. 1 queſcirwhar Game you'd be playing to Day. 
He, Don't 3 1 the Devil's in Woman I 
ink : 


I tell thee, Joan, I'm going, I'm going to 
4 drin a 


— Come, — don't think that I've no 
more (Grace ; 5 [Face.: 
Nay, go! or Tl hit 'thee a Dowce in the 
die. You! I'll find ſomebody then ſhall firike 
in your Place. 
Why ſhopld you. deny me, — you ? 
Becauſe Int new, you won't give me my" 


Due: 
But troth if you won't another ſhall da, 
i If thus, if thus, if thus you _— : 
Oh! how I'll belabour, ht Tl e. 
labour your Booby and you. = 
de. Oh! how III baJabour, oh! how I'll be- 
labour your Trollop and you. 


, both, If if thus, Fc. * 
0 745 8” Vell, Jabn, do not go, "SES, * 
me, i' tre And I Won't de ſo jn 
88010 Do not go, do not yo, „ 
ly, yup My Der, my Precious, * loney, 


H 4 


132 The Nies, 
Oh! gray; do hot g g 0 


I won't, 1 50 85 2 
Ke. Adſnigs ! by 2 "YM to y; 
8 85 be” mg and ſpoil my Straying 


be. Cans, Fa, sive; s ; thy beſt Bad, 


90 0 thy H 
He, Here, © my beſt Band, "A 


And give me By Hand, . 17 


Thus * tis s with you. Women. 


He. MWhene'er you of out, 


She, Whene'er you fall out, | 

Bech. It is to fall in again; Po | 7 
Whene er we fall out, 
Whene'er we fall out, | wy 


> 


It is to fall in again. 


SON G CXXXV. Gio i me. hay" FR 


Ive me but a Friend and a Glaſs, Boys, 

III fhew. yes what tis to be gay ; 

III not care a Fig for a Laſs, Boys," sz 9 
Nor love my briſk Youth away : 


Give me but an honeſt Fellow, . - + 


That's pleaſanter when he is mellow, 
We'll lire twenty-four Hours a Dax. 
»Tis Woman in Chains does bind, 3 1 
But tis Wine that makes us free ; F? 
*Tis Woman' that makes us blind, Boys, 
But Wine makes us doubly ſees" 
The Female: is true to no Man, 1777 
Deceit is inherent in Woman, 
But mne in d Ninmer can be N hoy 


SON G exxxvi. — 


N London Town there liv'd, oy; wt 
A Doctor old and wary, - _ 


A Daughter fair was all his Care, 
How to diſpoſe and marry: 
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This Daughter, ſhe, ag all 
Was wond'rous ET t 1 12 — 0 
; Ye . » pid 125 | 4 12 7 Cm 4 
yg The e bent with an Pt A 
| A Cou 185 bowl bar 40 1 
For he f . 10 hh 


Senſe, © 
Which gajn'd 1955 ol Ni an's Fa 6 
The Dauer 7955 wouſ: not So . 
This was no Mateh for Kitty! — 
f Ye Maidens all, 'foo apt to fall, T me 
| Come liſten unto Nr Ditej, oo OT Ly 
A neighb'ring Spark, a Lawyer” * es 
This fair Maid's Heart obtained; * * 
With Love and Truth, the zentle Youth | 
| All her Affection gained 232 
Ie Doctor he would not agree, 
KA Alas! and my De e Pity : 
Ye Lovers true, but * 
e. come liſten 10 85 . 0 by 0 2 
The Squire addreſty, oper — or LY 
But could- not bring ber or; * 
the each deſies; and both denies, DNN 4k 


1 Nor will ſhe loſe her Lover: 
Ie Lover flew, when this he — * 27185 
A And runs away with Nye 
| Thus ſoom my Love; I hope to pro re 
1 The Fact of this my Ditty. i. 


oN G cxxxvn. The. ſame Ta, 


Occafiomd by the preceding Song. 
Here on the'Stage,. mock Heroes ; 

Diſtreſt by adverſe Fortuna - 
Nhere wanton Things, "by ſecret Springas) * "Y 
* quick, behind the Curtain: 


9 by 


* 1 - 


7 | 1 4 ou hear, if vun can ber 
they Bad 2 to a gp 2 
vn, ſhat Shame it in, fuch Fe 175 


wasn, eee 


| 
| 
4 
N 
| 
[ 
{ 
' 
* 
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| Des, 

A Stranger to'all ſordid . 18 
A Nymph; zut ont for Glory t | i: 9 
Altho ber- Dad-Was roving mas; #0 


To match her with a Looby ; 

Becauſe his Pence out-ſhone ſhone Me 8 , N 
She gave em both the Go- by. 4 

Thus wiſely done, ſhe ventur' d n 
A comely Youth that lov'd her; 

No other Art could gain her Heart, 

+ Twas Love that alwaye'mov'd her 

In Wedlock ſhe knew to ugre, | 
Was worth a Mint of Money: . 

By honeſt Means both gain'd their Ends, 
And made their Moon all Honey. 0s! ww 

Then, Maidens fir, towed forbear, 970 
When Gold is all the Motive; = 

Leſt you ſhould find the Change unkind, . 
i dari ® ar men ac Ne 

Let ow: s Choice direct waer Vole, 
. Whene'er you ſay y 

Elie, ten to one, you re all "undone, b 


And of your Aime mia. n 


SONG CXXXVIIE: The a 
Canterbury. 0 


1 2 tell you a Story, a Story, that that's £ 


E e Fr 
of a * 
Tho" as ſweet — a Nut, might have. d of £ 


Stialc. 
Derrg-dewe; dee bey db u 
The Fryar would de g eat Jun hip Gan 
n Regan be bought hin- 


For tho be for ever was wont 8 Aim, 
Still ſomething, but ee, was to blame 
Derry down, Bees c. 


* Nw ar Ke! 95 


#7 It Peted, u Friend © N, 
By, 1 1 Am * on Lene ber Fer Kar of e 
went out 258 bien der, tho fight been 
were ” hir'd A Can, or e eke e "for the 
ot. 8 * 
Derry doton, ce. a lere 4 — } F THY 


| „Aua 2 wudz'd it, ce Nn aud ber 
They Wa at the Patridges, Fighnan's the 

| SH 
But, = you the Trot no bes Miſchief 


| was done, 
sse ſpoiling the m_— 2 * eon. 
— Derry ueton, & c. 14 .. Wh _ 
Lot 100 ee length a poor Shear in the wn. 
- fl TA as if he would 
A the Fryar and Peter aro chere, , 
- + WM uch where Tf, there's no Reaſon wo fer,” 
. A Derry down, Kc. n 8 1 un 
nod little hethovght chat his Death Was ſo nit, 
Yet Peter, W ferch'd him don from 
on hi > 
e was ee e WH Fart, I wit, 
The firſt 5 he charge d ſo i improper with Miß. 
Derry dow n, &c. , 
Then on both Sides the Speeches began to be made, 
ks — I beg your Acceptance, — Oh! no, Sir, 


ny you Lvobtd, Sir For both Tos knees 
t * 5 22 could N 2 er be a Supper *. 


What TY declin'd in moſt civil Sort, 
f s | Pocket, — «he Den take! him 


ie oft Eons dime lere bin chere. f 
Derry down, &c. * 
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Till the: x5 0 fora Walt de ce S 051 O oh. | : 
"prov, ee . 
And were ſmelt ot by OEES but t kits 6 bon 


Derry down, &c. 


The Fryar look'd wholeſome, it myſt* e 1 
So no one could foy, whence the ſhould F 
Where the Scnk might be laid, . 
12 could ſa 1 F 4 
Tis certain he Pit is. and OY it way. 1 
Derry down, &c. ne 


At Sight of the Fryar began ps 
8 Is rce he appear d rk the Room. 0 
boxes were held in the higheft fem, 

And all the wry Faces were made where he c came, 
- Derry down, dc. ere 

As the Place he was in, it was call'd this and that, 

In his Room *twas a Cloſe- ſtool, or, elſe a dead 


In the 22 where he walk" d, for 0 for ſonie Carrion ty 
| 'twas gueſs d; | 

Ne Fart ar the Argo), 21d paſt 67's Jet. 
Derry dewon, &c. _ r 

At length the Sufpicion fell thick.on poor Tray; 

Till be took to bis Heels, and wil 

away: | 
Thought the Fryar, poor Tray, . ris Wende 
ee ſoon; 


If T lire to grow ſweet, Ol 5 thee + 
y theon, &c, 


T1: b& 2 


Tua kh 
can ; aa make he 


oo 


wt Niedri nus KA 


—— 14 


WW — fupportd bis ic Ter 
Vers His Body long while like a Pendulum | 
But all he could do did not alter the Bonk, > | 
Derry down, &. 

reed, Thus hack, he got up, 0 mura off — 

fe peep'd in hits Breecher, and melt to 
Haſe, f 

And the rg next Moral freſh Cloath he | pur 


Y* Mal, all t but a d Waiftcoat, for he had but one. 
Derry detun,  &c. _ 
Bat changing his Clvaths did not alter the Cale, , 

And ſo the funk on for three Weeks and, three., 


ris Kas be the Doder he thought it moſt , 


d that, WWFor tho” he was not, his Life it was ſweet.” : 

a dead "Derry dun, &c. 3 

„be Doctor he came, felt his Pulſe in a 

Carrion Then crept at a Diſtance to give his pO Ges. 4 

ef. ut Sweating, nor Bleeding, nor Purging would 

1 do, 

RT ina of one Stink, this caly made bes. | 

Se bw Jon | 

pong "ite F ryar oft-times to his Glaſs would repair, ) 

i ot to | Death he was frighten'd W 

n E- 

* ls Eyes were and he 

e. Ney thought be was ſtinking bis k tt. 

den down, &. 15. 


for Credit he haſtens to burn all his Profs, _ 
xd into the Fire his Verſes he throws; . 
ten ſearching his Pockets to make up the Pile," 
nad ins the * e 


while. i 


A 
* 
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So he hopes you will now think him wholefome ff © 


again, 


Since kieWaitemt diſeoven the Cauſeof his Pain, IN 


To conclude, the ryar intreats you to note, if 
That you. might — been ſweet 3 been i in 
SONG . Colin's Complaint, 
AD Philecles Ggh'd to the Wind, . 
Y The Wind it lamented his Moan, ; 
hilſt Echo ſtood pining behind, — 
And gave him back every Groan, | 
Ye Winds! have the Grace to be moy'd, —_ T 
Complaining, the fond Shepherd faidz 
The hard-hearted Nymph is reprov d, * 
By the gentle Returns ye have made. 


To Echo himſelf he addreſt, s. 
Compaſſion, ſays he, thou haſt ſhown, | 
Which proves, that 5 Pains of thy Breaſt 


Are almoſt as great | 4 

*T will you me ſome eme little e Relief, = 
With you a Companion to ſtrays 3 

The Night ſhall be ſpent in my Grief,, - Ur 


In Tales of your Sorrow the Day. 
The languiſhing Theme of your Woe, . " 
The Shepherd Narciſſus ſhall be 3 
For Phillis I'll mourn where I go 
ow grown a mere Shadow li 665 
Come, pit tying Maid, let's retire - 
iſper our Plaints in a Caves. - ' 
The pitiful Nymph ſaid, Retire, 
Such Places are Left the Graves, 
At laſt, on = Side of a 2 5 


2 643. 
There N n EAN to an Fill, 
And 0 * the Sound 3 
But W re had an Art, | 
Tho? 49 ax Theben of — O 
She ſeem'd but repeating the Swain d. 


The Noo nr wow uh 39 


ne ſeated himſelf on the Ground, 
me His Hand er "ted — on, 
* Pane w'd ev 
* pt ging falſe i has had made ; 
e rg on hin Rival be thought, 7 
1 Ye Gods ! in a Rage he would cry, -- 
on! blaſt all the Charms ſhe has got, 
int. For whom I thus languiſhing die ! 
MW Narciſſus was ſtill Echo*s Thought; 
Ye Gods! the fad Nymph would reply, f 
„Job! blaſt all the Charms he has got, 
For whom I thus Janguiſhing die. 
Thus Philocles dy'd in Deſpair, A 
While ; Echo. augmented his Painn 
When he dy'd, the ſad Nymph did $5 pan 
To another {ad deſp'rate Swain, ds 


oN cxL. Room, Room for, &c. 


$7 Rail's the Blifs of Woman 
Fleeting as a Shade; 

While we pity no Man, 
Goddeſſes we're made 2 

If our Favour's wantin | 
To their Wants we're kindz 

Ruin'd by out granting, 5 
We no Favout 

birds, for kind — Folly 

N Love their Females more z Ha. 

ere lov'd for denying, 8 [od 
5 Scorn'd when we implore 2 1 

While on 5 8 ! 


b A A r , 4 
Hepoler far r * 


py * 
. 
* web - 


ONG II. Io vets dear cles 
Oung Ci 8 | 4 fi Wee 6 4 
e 

A Viſit made ohe 


Wit, and well- red Hitz 
Dayz. 4 1172 
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Where Cymony- witht an enk ward M n, . 

Unluckily for hin came in, 2 in 
His Follyge betrays: e 0 a 

He bow'd and ſcrap'd, beter töbok his Cha, | 

But would all round late'the Fair, I. 


Not only thoſe he Rn.w - © f 
The Viſited z but the gay Belle, a ee 
The Viſiter; ah Shame to tellL?!L!é n 

The Blackhead Rkiſi d her too. n 
And what was worſe, or wasus . 2 * a 
The reſt, py his Example ted, | 2 RW] 

Repeated the Affront; Cw ] 


The Laſs did her — PU FLEE * Al 
She ſnapt her Fan, ſhe bent her Bro,; la 
Such Rudeneſs, fie upon't ! - 
Fair-one, while thus your Anger burnz, 2 

If Cymon to the Place returns 
As ſoon no Doubt he will; #417 on 
Be there with twenty Virgins more, 
For Kifles three infli& three core, 
You can't uſe hini too ill. 12 
Do at the ſelf-ſame Time and Place, 
That all may witneſs his Diſgrace, _ * = Wh 
Repeat the Puniſhment ; —Y 
With throbbing Heart the gullty den 


Shall your impartial Juſtice .] , * 
And —— fit him down content. * 
SONG CXLII.'To you AN & * 
M „in's the Force of female Arms; - 80 
1 In vain their offer d Love, 
ir Smiles; their; Aim, nor all their Ch 
My Paſſion can remove; 5 h K 
For all that's fair and yood. I find © . 
Ja Chiy's Form, OE I 
Let Cælia all her Wit dif re 25 jp T! 


That hile it. 
PE da oranges 


42 BUvAt * 2 ; et 
PIE is) *. Fill T} 


Vor Light nor Heat x l 


0 Nie /nn4 x o/+ wt T4 


« 1/3 For all chat bright and L find 21577 
en chbe's Form, in Ce t Nu, 
Fur Flavia ſhines in — a 
„ And uſes all her; + got” hos ts wn 51h 
oi Not richeſt 1 can hald, 1 


1 Unpierc' d by Darts sg 
: off i al dee ich eee * * 
u ch be's Form, in Ghize's- Mind. ES 


Theſe Notes, ſweet Myra: now- —"> nw | 
1 They once had Power, to wound 0 
+ When Chloe ſpeakg,;.they-are * 1 


b But mix with common Sound: or 
A Grace, all-Harmony. I find pact oP 
In cbbe's Farm, in Ghee's Mind, | no 


SONG. CXLAL. My Geddeſe Colin. 


EL1NnDA, ſee from yonder Flow'rs | 
The Bee flies loaded to its Cell; — 2 
(in you perceive hat it deyours, * 
* they impait d in Shew or "Smell? 0 5 
@tho' I robb'd you of a Kiſs, J | 
Sweeter than their,ambrofial Dew, 7 9 — 
hy are you angry at my Bliſs, "ot 
Has it at all imporeriſh'd you ? 
Tis by this Cunning, I. contrive, 
In ſpite of. ar: vr unkind Pore, 
To keep my famiſh'd Love alive, 


Which you inhumanly would flarve. . 
SON G- cxLIV. Greenwood 7 rer. 


= N* OT. Zan Garden did diſdain. r 
1 That pleaſing Paſſion Love; 1 
I bere free from Guilt, and ev'ry Ve ep wy 
12 Adam did lere 25 4 ka N 
N LTides of Furies“ raging | Fire, 

hat follow a wifiton Chaſe, * 8 
err Vapours rais'd by hot Deſires, 
„That vaniſh with ONT 
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How guiltleſs'tnay I meet he Flaine 
Of Cyntbia's purer B * 
While Friendſhip neon ob: ma, yo 
With ev'ry Virtue dreft * 
Her Mind at firſt a Conqueſt . 
Her graceful Mind I mut approve 
Her Wiſdom chearful ſtill l „ | 
And juſtify'd my Love. Nb Oi 
Truſt not to Features, ee % 
Nor hug a painted Toy; en 
Thoſe Age or Sickneſs ſoon altre, 0 
Warm Air will this deſtroy. Tagith 
Let tender Paſſions take their Tum, aid 
And Virtue lead wet rag y 3 * | (aw 
Where Minds are match'd, dom 
Nor curſe the — IP 2 ins wi 


SONG CXLV. In vain, dear loe 


Nee in a Summer EyeBinz hls. _— 
Sirena took the Country Air „ n 4 
Myrtillo led the Ways x & 4 % 9 


Four other Nymphe attendant mome, n. 52 7 


Like Stars around the full-atb'd Moon,” N i 
Rob'd in ſuperior Day.” 4 
A Hat, of plaited Sweet, all 101 r 

Aptly to ev'ry DamfePs Head, | 


Supply'd a decent Skreenn * 
Each lin'd with Silk of diff rent A 
Of fiery Red, of milder Blue, | 
And Heart-refreſhing Green / 
'Thro' Paſtures green, o ny of f Grab 
Thro' Fields of ripen'd Corn ny paſs, * 
In mirthful Chat along: | 
No ſland' ring Wit, nor idle 72 4 
Which oft in Female Tall pr 5 5 J 
Employ'd each buſy Tongue Y 
Their Theme was the deſcending Sun, fn 
Who now in ſoften d Glory ſhone, 
Tho' ampler to behold: 


hey wodder' at the, weſtern Skies, 


And waſh'd in Streams ef Gold, , 


ere might you ſte a Rretching Fan, 
ak toe fair. Landfape A it WP 
Confus'dly, laid in Blue; | 
ud there a waving Hat 

ſhe Colours of the nearer 
Diſtinguiſh'd to the Lp 


dne praiʒ d the calm and breathleſs: Air, 


Piffus'd from Greens around. 
| ming] d, with a pleaſant Strife, 


With peaceful Pleaſures crown- d. 


ould ſteal Sirena from the reſt; 
And eaſe his wounded Mind: 
um Ovid would he take his Cue, 
u talk ſuch Things as Lovers do, 
To make the fair One kind. : 
ow 'gan the finking Day to fail, 
d Night kickt up the be , 
The Wand 'rers 


chile they ſtop, awhile they reſt, 
e ſweet Sirena they requeſt 


To tune the fprigh Song. 


ut Muſick from her Warbles fell, 
To Angels only's giv*n i 
r ſure ſuch Melody of Sound, 


k likeft that of Heay'n. 


tile ſtodd in ſweet 

Y Pleaſures wanton, in 5 
His Ears u * 
tile Beauty all 
bile Harm 


 NiGurincaly 


wy with 4 thouſand diff rent Dre, 


Ine the ſweet Smells beyond: Compare 1 5 


Praiſes of a Country Life, 


role Myrtille, tö be biet, 5 


ne er in mortal 


t: Nymph comply d; but oh Ito tell >. 
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Her Cha ms ens, Tr 2 
rms A 
His Heart — 1. 2 
He liften'd to N. 
He caught it dropping doping rom ber 

And in — reſign* — 
— 2 2 — a 

i es 

That ended half his Bliſs : * . 
The Damſels all expreft their Joys; | 

lb bow d in lowly wiſe, | 
And thank'd her in a Kit. 


SONG CXLVI. Draw, Cupid, dr 
Eign, koia, reign, 15 
1 quits his a. A 
Your rg 41 2 
And 1 . 2: 441 
To Love's victorious Charme 3 
The pleaſing . 
The gentle Chain 
That conſtant Hearts unite, 
Such Joys beſtowW s 
That Freedom knows. 
No ſuch ſincere Delight, 


1133 u $043. wn 
I triumph, and * 1107 
I faint, I die, 26 ict 
Until 1 f 5 55 13 
Her Paſſion to return ; 
1 4 J fear, 
00 fierce to bear * 
The mighty Joy will ke... r'F 10 . 
And Love's E i 
Fixt in my Heart, 
Prove that of th to. ne.” 


$ONG CXLVII. * will, & 
Ince you will needs my Heart p 
?Tis juſt to you Inſt 

The Faults to which tis given: 
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1. is to Change much m anjͤ - Fang of 


hes FOO ar the-Sea, l,, 
aughtothats nder Heaving® + cynk! 1 


Nor ed I hide from ydutht Truth, * 

It has been fom its very Tou,ni 0 
A moſt egregious Ranger: n 

And fince from me't has often fled, 8 *. 

With whom it was bath born and bred; ld 
'Twill ſcarce ſtay with a Stranger. 

be Black, the Fair, the Gay, the Sad, 

[Which often made me fear twas mad) Fe . 
With one kind Loblc could win it; 

unt rally it loves to range, — 

it it Has left Succeſs, for Change, 

And, what's worſe, glories in it. 

„when 1 Have been laid to Reſt, = 

Trould make me act like one oltelt, , 

For ſtill *twill keep a Pother 3 | 

nd tho? you only Tefteem, 5 

ſet it will make me, in a Dream, 

Court and enjoy mother. | 

d now, if you are not afraid, 

er theſe Truths that I have faid, 

To take this arrant Royer, A 

not diſpleas'd if I proteſt, | 

hink the Heart within your Breaſt 

Will prove juſt ſuch another. 


0 NG CXLVIII. The Wal Ke. 


| HE Gods and the Goddeſſes lately did feaſt, ' 
Where 2. with exquiſite Sauces werg, 
dreft, 

ir Eatables did with their Deities fit; 

twhat they ſhould drink did occaſion a 

Time that old Nectar was 5 get out 


, 
-. 
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When the Sky-eolour'd Cloth was mov'd. from 
; the Board, 0 0 3:1 G8 *o* 
For making the Bowl, great —.— the Word. 
The Bowl: it was large, of a NN Size, 
Wherein they did uſe infant Gods to baptize. | 
Quoth Jove, I'm inform d they drink Punch 
upon Earth, a 
Whereby the * Wits far exceed us in Mirth; , 
Therefore our wiſe Godheads together let's lay, 
And- fer” e to make it much. 1 on 1 
p op, 
>Twas looks: hke 2 God, fill the Bowl up to the f 
He is caſhĩerd from the Heavens that leaves the v 
leaſt Drop ? 
Then Apollo ſent away two of his Laſſes y 
With Pitchers to fill at the Well of Parnaſſus f A 
To Poets new-born this Liquor it was brought, 
And they ſuck'd it in for their Morning firſt 8 
Draught. Har F, 
Juno for Lemons ſtept into 3 Cloſet, T 
Which when ſhe was ſick ſhe infus'd into Poſſet. I 
For Goddeſſes may be as ſqueamiſh as Gypſies: 
The Sun and the Moon you know have theig'7) 
Eclipſes: 
Theſe Lemons were call'd the Heſperian Fruit, 4 
Where a vigilant Dragon was ſaid to look to it. WT), 
Twelve: Doren of theſe were well ſqueer'd An 
Water, 8 
The reſt of Iogredients i in Order come after 3 ; 
Fenus, Admiter of all Things that were ſweet, ( 
(Without her Infuſion there had been no Treat) 
Commanded her Sugar Loaves white as her Dove“ 
To be brought to the Table by 2 Fair of yo un. 
Loves; 


So wonderful — ; thoſe Deities were, 15. 

The Sugar it was ftrain'd thro' a Piece of fu, 
Air. 

Joy Bacchus gave Notice by dangling his Bund 

That without his Aſſiſtance there cou!d be: 


once D. * ch, 
hg 
2 


4 
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What bs meant by the Sequel is very well 2 
They threw in ten Gallons of truſty Langcon. 

Mars, thoꝰ a blunt God, and chief of the Biſkers, 
Vord. WY Was ſet at a Table a curling his Whiſkers, 


, Goth he, fellow Gods, and celeſtial Gallants, 
_ 1 would not give i Fig for the Punch without 
Punch - Nants, 

Therefore, my Ga &, I 90 command ye 
lirth; To throw in ten 1! ons of the beſt Nantz 
lay, » * "Brandy; 

r than Scturn, of a the Gods there he was the oldeft, 

| Top, WM And we may imagine his Stomach was the coldeſt ; "op 
to the He dut of his Pouch did ſome Nutmegs produce, 
es then Which being well grated were put in the Juice ; 
Neptune, this Ocean of good Liquor did crown, 
With a Sea Biſcuit bak'd hard in the Sun. 


Tbe Bowl being finith'a, a Health then began, 

| 95 hYove, let it be to that Creature call'd Man, 
to Him alone our great Pleaſure we owe, 

For Heaven it was never true Heaven till now. 

The Gods'being pleas d, the Health it went about, 

Poſſet. WW Till 'gortelt -belly's Bacchus* great Guts nigh 

ſhes ; - burſt out. 

e chei The other braye Gods did Oceans of Punch ſwal- 
: low, L hallow ; 

ruit, ¶ Hreon with Hounds and with Huntſman did 

to it. WI The Punch was delightful, they Plenty did bring, 

z'd i Ard all the World over their Fame it did ring. 


SONG CXLIX. ob what, &c. 


naſſus 3 
ught, 


1g ne 


ter ; 


ſweet, H1 what Pleaſures will abound, 
Treat) When I've got fan thouſand Pound 2 
Dove how courted I ſhall be 7 


what Lords will hh to me! 


© you Who'l] diſpute my 

Wit and Beauty 
of ßalnen my golden Charms are found ? 
; O what Flattery | | 


In the Lottery, 
Men Pye got ten * Pound 


Bunch 


d be r 


SONG CL. Auld lang Lyne. 
THE Morn was fair, the Sky ſerene, 
The Face of Nature ſmil'd, 
Soft Dews impearl'd the tufted Plain, 
And Daiſy-painted Wild : 
The Hills were gilded by the Sun, 1 
Sweet breath'd the vernal Air, 
Her early Hymn the Lark begun T 
To ſooth the Shepherd's Care, 
When Mira fair and Colin gay, 
Both fam'd for faithful Love, V 
Delighted with the riſing Day, | 
Together ſought the Grove: 
And near a ſmooth tranſlucent Stream, | 
That filent ſtole along, | 
Thus Colin to his matchleſs Dame 
 Addreſs'd the tender Song. 
Hark! Mira, how from yonder Tree 
The feather d Warblers fing, 
They tune their artleſs Notes for thee, 
For thee more {ſweet than Spring: 
How choice a Fragrance thro' the Air 
_- Thoſe Spring- born Bloſſoms ſhed, 
How ſeems that Vi'let proud to rear 
Its purple-tinctur d Head. 
Ah! Mira, had the tuneful Race 
Thy Heart bewitching Tongue, | 
Who would not fondly haunt the Place, 
Enamour'd while they ſung ? | 
Ye Flow'rs, on M:ra's Boſom preſt, 
Ne'er held ye Place ſo fair, : 
Tho? oft ye breathe on Venus Breaſt, ( 
And ſcent the Graces? Hair. 
Shall I to Gems compare thine Eyes, 
Thy Skin to Virgin Snows, 
Thy balmy Breath, to Gales that riſe 
From ev*ry new-blown Roſe ? 
Ah, Nymph ! fo far thy Charms out-ſhine 
The faireſt Forms we ſee, 
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we only gueſs at Things divine 
By what appears in thee. 
"Twas thus enamour'd Colin ſung 
His Love-excited Lays, 
The Grove with tender Echo's rung, 
Reſounding Mira's Praiſe : ' ' 
Ind thus cries Lowe, who ſported near, 
And wav'd his filken Wings, 
ſhat Wonder, fince the Nymph's fo fair, 
So fond the Shepherd ſings. 


SONG CLI. 7 never ſaw, &c. 
Never ſaw a Face till now, 
That could my Paſſion move: 
lik'd, and ventur'd many a Vow, 
But durſt not think of Love. 
ill Beauty, charming every Senſe, 
An eaſy Conqueſt made; 
u ſhew'd the Vainneſs of Defence, 
While Phillis does invade. 

oh! her colder Heart denies. . - 
The Thoughts her Looks inſpire 5 
d while in Ice that frozen lies, 
twixt Extremes I am undone, 
it by too violent a Sun, 
Ir chill'd for Want of Heat. 


ONG CLII. Mifakes Fair, &c. 


Iſtaken Fair, lay Sherlogk by, 
His Doctrine is deceiving, 

whilit he teaches us to die, 

le cheats us of our Living. 

(e's a Leſſon we ſhall know 

0 ſoon, without a Maſter : 

et us only ftudy now 

W we may live the faſter. 

I 
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To live's to love, to bleſs be bleſt 
With mutual Inclination; 
Share then my Ardour in your Breaſt, 

And kindly meet my Paſſion. 
But if thus bleſt I may not live, 
And Pity you ay | 

To me at leaſt ur Sheath give, 
"Tis I muſt to die. 


SONG. CLIII. 07 Beſſy Bel. 


Curſe attend that r Lore, 
Who always wonld be pleaſing, 
he Pertneſs of the billing Dove, 
Like Tickling, is but teazing. 
What then in Love can Woman do? 
If we grow fond. they ſhun u; 
And when we fly them, they purſue, 
But leave us When E ve Won us. 


SONG CLIV- Fair Chloe, wy 
F.. Chloe m 18 ſo alarms, 


From her Pow'r no Refoge I a, 
other I take to my Arms, 
Yet my Chloe is then in my Mind. le 
Unbleſt with the Joy, ſtill a Pleaſure aha C, 
Which none but my Chloe, my Chloe can grant. ¶ Mo 


Let Chios but ſmile I grow gay, or ] 
And I feel my Heart fpring with Delight, let 
On Chloe I could gaze all the Day, y 


And Cbloe I wiſh for all Night. 


Oh! did Chloe know how I love, 
And the Pleaſure of loving again, 

My Paſlion her Favour would move, 
And in Prudence ſhe d pity my Pain: 

Good _— and r. both make! 

ind : 
For the Joy ſhe might — — the Joy 
might find, 


80 
8 
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SONG cl v. Sweet are the, be. 


Hen gay Philander fell a Prize 
To- An ret's conqu' ring ha pl 
He took his Pipe, he ſought the Plain, 
Regardleſs of his growing Pin 
And reſolutely bent to wreſt 
The bearded Arrow from his Breaſt. dn. 
Come, gentle Gales, the Shepherd d 
Be Cupid and his Bow defy'd : 7 4 
\L But as the gentle Gales — * e 
Wich flow'ry Scents, and ſpicy 10 — 
ne did, unknowingly, repeat, 955 
The Breath of Amoret is weer. 
His Pipe again the Shepherd try Penh 
And warbling Nightingales eerie o = | 5 
Their Sounds in rival Meaſures move, 
And meeting Echo's crown the Grove, 
His Thoughts that rov'd, again repeat, 
The Voice of \Amoret is ſweet. _ 
Since ev'ry fair and lovely View 
E His dens of Anoret renew, | 
” from flow*ry Lawn, and ſhady Green, : 
d ' To Proſpect gloomy Js 751 the Scene: * 
0 z Change for him ! for fighing there, K 


Ile thought of Lovers in Deſpair. 
want, Convinc'd, the fad Philander cries, 


n grant-Wow, cruel God, aſſert thy Prize, - 
4 or Love its fatal Empire gains: 
Yelight 1 


* 
- 


et grant, in Pity to my Pains, | 
heſe Lines the Nymph may oft repeat, 
| own Pbilander s ays are ſweet. * 


SONG CLVI. "As Calis Tear, &e: 


eee 
Vour Heart, like mine, to move, 
os tell me of the crying Sin 

Ing Of unchaſte lawleſs Love. lines 

ne Joy . 1 = 2208 
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How can that Paſſion be a Sin, 
Which gave to Chloe Birth? 

How can thoſe Joys but be divine, 
Which make a Heav'n on Earth? 

To wed, Mankind the Prieſts trepann'd, 
By ſome ſly Fallacy, 

And diſobey*'d God's great Command, 
Increaſe and multiply. od 

You ſay that Love's a Crime, Content, 
Yet this allow you muſt, 

More Joy's in Heav'n when one repent, 
Than over ninety Juſt. 

Sin then, dear Girl, for Heav'n's Sake, 
Repent and be forgiv'n; | 

Bleſs me, then by Repentance make 
A Holiday in Heav'n. 


SONG CLVII. Hark, away, &c. 


Olly Souls that are gen*rous and free, 
And true Vot'ries to Bacchus will be, 
To great Bacchus? Shrine let's repair, 
And a Bottle or two offer there. 
CaroRvus, 


Exempt from Exciſe, our Joys higher riſe, 


Still Drinking, ne er thinking of what is to pay 


Our Bottle at Night gives us Foy and Delight, 


And drowns all the drowſy Fatigues of the Da 


Let the griping old Uſurer pine, 

Let the Lover call Phillis divine, 

Let each Man what he fancies command, 

My Delight's in my Bottle and Friend. 
Exempt from, &c. | 

O what Joy from the Bottle there ſprings, 

It can make us greater than Kings; 

If our Spirits by Grief are oppreſt, 

Wine alone can procure us ſome Reſt. 
Exempt from, &c. 597 | 

Great Influence has Wine over Love, 

And the Coy can make kinder to prove; 


88, 
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Tho' the Nymph very lighting denies, 

It diſcovers the Truth in her Eyes. 
Exempt from, &c. | 

It can make us all Heroes in brief, 

And the Wretched forget all his Grief : 

It inſpires the Gallant and Brave, 

And Freedom can give to the Slave, 
Exempt from, &c. 


SONG CLVIII. While the Town, &. 


Ark, Lucinda, to the Wooing, 
Murm'ring Turtles am*rous Cooing; 

Shelly Grotts their Love rebound 

Streams along the Pebble trilling, 

Heart with trembling Pleaſure filling, 
Sweetly anſwer to the Sound. S. 

Twiſted Boughs above combining, 

Loving Joy around them twining, ' 
Guard thee with a mingled Shade: 

Purple Violets, bluſhing Roſes, 

Od'rous Flow'rs in various Poſies, 
Dreſs thy Boſom and thy Head. 


dee! their tender Beings flying, 

Qickly fading, quickly dying ! 
Beauty neꝰ er was fram' d to laſt: 

let the Lover once adviſe thee, | 

To improve the Good that flies thee z 
Soon, ah! ſoon, the Seaſon's paſt, 


Air, with hollow Tempeſts ſwelling, 
Gath'ring Clouds a Storm foretelling, 
Shroud in Night the faireſt Day : 
ringing Beauty, gaily blooming, 

dees not lowry Winter's coming, 
To Dank change her May, 


SONG CLIX. Lillibulere. 


HE Soldier diſbanded, and forc'd for to beg, 
May talk of his Wars, and his Suff ringa 
ſo hard; 
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But tho ſeam'd wer with Sen, and with nere 
a Leg, 
His Wang we n 14 nor his Gomes regard; 
And W ke that is poor 
Is ſent for a Whore, 
With Hemp and with Hammer to wake her 
= Complaint :* 
But if you have Money, 
All Honours are done ye, 
A Coward's a Hero, a Whore is a Saint. 


SONG CLX. Over the Hills, &e. 


Ere I laid on Greenland s Coaſt, 

And in my Arms embrac'd my Laſs, 
Warm amidſt eternal Froſt, 

Too ſoon the half Year's Night W 


Were I fold on Indian Soil, 
Soon as the burning Day was dora, 
I would mock the ſultry Toil, 
When on my Charmer's Breaſt repor*d j 
J would love you all the Day, 
Ev'ry Night we'd kiſs and play, 
If with me you'd fondly ſtraß 
Over the Hills and far away. 


SONG CLXI. Lumps of Pudding. 

Hus T fund like 2 Turk with his Doxies all 
0 ö . ; 

From all Sides their Glances his Paſſion confound; 

For Black, Brown, and Fair, his Inconſtancy 

burns, 
And diff rent Beauties ſubdue him by Turns; 
Each calls to her Charms, to provoke his Deſires, 


Tho' willing to all, but with one he retires : 
Then think of this Maxim, and put off all Sor- 


row, e 
The wretched to Day may be happy To- morrow. 


* 
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SONG CLXI. Folh Roger, Ee. 


OR a Soldier or Poet conſumedly poor, 
I procure a ſmart Woman with Pence, 
ger For a Shop · keeper ready to ſhut up his Door, 
8 A rich Maukin without common Senſe: 
For Beaus batter'd and old, 
State Miſſes -with Gold, 
Tho? toothleſs as my Grandmother : 
, A For a Fe damn mn'd lewd, 
An affected rich Prude 
for like Tallies * * one e another, 
Truangdillo. 


Any Maid who ander Parents has got, 

Or a Guardian too rigid upon her, 
Any worn-out Miſtreſs who'd wed and be thought 

A Woman of Virtue and Honour; 

a Any Widow in want 

ID 
Wi Huſband "quite 

"0 To their. Wiſhes'I grant Fan 

A Supply in the Nick; a 
Thus I pimp, Sir, Wr Sgt and Honour 

Teoangdillo. 


. £50 NG CLxIII. 2 Madcaps, &. 
3 all HE EI AL? what Man can | 


nd; * we re put in, when dead we'redrawn 


| And tho Tickets are bought by the Fool and 
; the Wiſe, 
ire s, Yet *tis plain chere are more chan ten Blanks to 
a Prize. 
Sor-W Sing Tuntarura, Fools all, Feel all, 
Sing Tantarara, Fools all, 
W. The Court has itſelf a bad Lottery's Face, 


Where ten draw a Blank, before one draws a. 
Place, 
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For a Ticket in Law, who would give you 
Thanks ? | 


For that Wheel contains ſcarce any but Blanks, 
Sing Tantarara, keep out, &C. 


Mongſt Doctors and Lawyers ſome good 2 are 


found, 
But, alas! they are rare as the ten thouſand 
How ſcarce is a Prize, if with Women you 
deal? 3 
Take Care how you ety oh?! in that 
Sing Tantarara, Blanks all, xc. 
That the Stage is a Lottery, by ol "ro ugree, | 
Where ten Plays are damn'd ere one can fucceed. 
The Blanks are ſo many, the Prizes fo few, 


We all are undone, unleſs kindly du 


Sing Tuntarara, clap all, — . 


SONG CLXIV. Sweet are the, &c. 


C Wi utmoſt Grace the Greeks could ſhew, 


When to-the Trojans they grew Kind, - 
ith their Arms to let em go, 


And leave their lingring Wives behind. 
They beat the Men, and burnt the Town, 
Then all the Baggage was their own. | 
There the kind Deity of Wine a 

Kiſs'd the ſoft wanton Oed of Love 
This clapt his Wing, that preſt his Vine, 

And their beſt Pow'rs united move. 
While each brave Greek embrac'd his YN 
Lull'd her aſleep, and then grew drunk. 
SONG CLXV. Bacchus one 2 

| Ove is like the raging Ocean, 
When the ſwelling Surges riſe, 
Wind, which guides its troubled Merion, 
Woman's Temper well ſupplies. 
Man's the eaſy Bark, and plying 


On the Surface of the Sea, 
To the worſt of Tis betraying, 


Cupid muſt the Pilot be. 


FP 
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SONG CLXVI. Chloe, be wiſe, &c. 
E that would gain a conſtant Lover, 
Muſt at a Diſtance keep the Slave; 
Not by a Look her Heart diſcover, 
Men ſhould but gueſs the Thoughts we have. 
Whilſt they*re in doybt, their Flame increaſes, 
And all Attendance they will pay : 
When we're poſſeſt their Tranſport ceaſes, 
And Vows, like Vapours, fleet away. 


SONG CLXVII. For baughty, &c. 


Rtift, who underneath the Table 
Thy curious Feature haſt diſplay'd, 

j Who, if we may believe the Fable, 

- Waſt once a blooming lovely Maid. 


Infidious, reſtleſa, watchful Spider, 
Fear no officious Damſel's Broom ; 
Extend thy artful Building wider, 
And ſpread thy Banners round my Room. 
While I. thy wond'rous Fabriek ſtare at, 
And think on hapleſs Poet's Fate, 
Like thee config'd to lonely Garret, 
And proudly baniſh'd Rooms of State, 
And as from out thy tortur d Budy, 


re. 


Thou draw ſt thy eur Wit with Fein; 
& does he labour, like a Noddy, | 
Io ſpout Materials from his Brain. 


He for ſome gaudy, flutt'ring Creature, 
That fpreads her Charms before his Eye, 
uad that's a Conqueſt little better, | 

„ Than thing o'er aptive Butterfly, 

Thus far, *tis plain both agree, N 

„c Vour Death, — va} may better ew it: 

? WTis ten ta one but Penury | 
Ends both the Spider and the Poet. 


„ [SONG CLXVIIL When firſt, Kc. 
Ear why ſo oft in Tears? . 
Why all wee Jealouſics and Fears, 


Neri. 
For thy bold Son of Thunder ? | 


Have Patience till we've er d France, 0 
Thy Cloſet ſhall be ſtor'd with Mantz * 

Ye Ladies like fuch Plunder. 5 ˖ ( 
Before Thoulon thy Yoak-mate lies, OF 
Where all the live-long Night, he al , 

For thee in louſy Cabin : | Ns Ov 
And tho? the Captain s Chloe eries \ 
*Tis I, dear Bully, prithee riſe — Ove 

He will not et the Drab = [ 
But ſhe, the cunning'ſt Jade alive, _ 
Says, Tis the readieſt Way to thrive,.. F 

By ſharing Female Bounties: * up. 
And. if he Il be but kind one Night, 5 F 
She vows he ſhall be dubb'd a mls + Wh 

When the is made a Counteſs, , 1. . 


Then tells of ſmooth young pages * 
Caſhier'd, and of their Liv ries ſtript, 
Who late to Peers belonging, 
Are nightly now compell'd to trudge 
With Links, becauſe they would not drudge, 
To fave their Ladies Longing, _ 


But Vol, the Eunuch, cannot be 


A colder Cavalier than he, | Be 
In all ſuch Love Adventures: vx Mita: 
Then pray do you, dear Melly, whe, 1 Los 
Some Chriſtian Care, and do not, break UK . 
Vour conjugal Indentures. 855 + Wh 


Bellair ! wha does not Bellair know T | 

The Wit, the Beauty, and the Beau, 2 "a , 
Gives out, he loves you dearly : 1 

And many a Nymph attack'd with Sight, 


And ſoft Impertinence and Noiſe, m *F 
Full oft has beat a Parley. e eee OT 
But, pretty Turtle, when the Blade al r 
Shall come with am*rous Serenade, Stooy 
Soon from the Window rate him: you 
But if Reproof will not prevail, | 
And he perchance attempt to ſcale, th 1 


Diſcharge the Jordan at him, 
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SON G- CLXIX.. Love will] de 


Mi AY 1% 
Ver the Mountains, "Ur FA 
And over the You 6 "i 
Over the Fountains ; 
And under the Graves 
Over Rocks which are feepeſt, ' 
Which do frog obey 3 __.. 
Over Floods which are the deepeſt, | 
Love will find out the Way. F 


. Where there is no Place, | 
5 For the Glow-worm Ly bas 3 
Where there is no 8 
For receipt of a of Ea 
Where the Gnat ſhe dare not venture, 
Left herſelf faſt the lay: 
But if Love come he will enter, 
And will find out the Way, 
ou may efteem him _ 
A Child by his Force; 
Ir you may deem him FR 
A Coward, which is worſe : 
kt 3 he whom Love doth honour, 295 
Be conceal'd from the Da 1 
ta thouſand Guards upon im, 
Love will find out the Way. 
me think to loſe him, ES 
Which is too unkind ; . 
d ſome do ſuppoſe No | * 
Poor Heart, to be blind: 
t if ne er ſo cloſe you wall him, 
Do the beſt that you alk, 
nd Lowe, if fo you call 
Will find out the Way. 
ll may the Eagle 
Stoop down to the Fiſt ; + 
you may inveigle, ' 
The Phenix of the Eaſt: 
ith Tears the Tiger's moved, 
o give over his Prey 3 


- 


er, 


LS 
Ss 
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But never ſtop a Lover, 19 *% 


He will poſt on his Way. 


From Dover to Berwith, 
And Nations throughout; 
Brave Guy of Warwick, 
That Champion ftout's | 
With his warlike Behaviour, 
Thro' the World he did, ſtray; 
To win his Phillis Favour, 
Love will find out the Way. 
In Order next enters id, apes 
Bevis ſo brave 
After Adventures, | 
And Policy grave : 
To ſee whom - deſired, 
His Joſian ſo ga "I, 
For — his Be fired, 
Love found out the Way: 


SONG CLXX.. The Second Part. 


HE Gordian Knot, 8 
Which true Lovers knit, 
Undo you cannot, | 
Nor yet break it; 
Make Uſe of your Inventions, - 
Their Fancies to betray z 
To fruftrate your Intentions, 
Love will find out the Way. 


From Court to Cottage, 
In Bower and in Hall; 
From the King unto the Beygar, 
Love conquers all: I 
Tho? ne'er ſo ſtout and lordly, 0 
Strive do what you may; 
Yet be ye ne' er fo hardy, © 
Love will find out the Ways 
Love hath Power over 
Or greateſt Emperor; 


In any Provinces, 


Such is Love's Power $- 


rt. 


There is no reſiſting, 
But him to obey 
In ſpight of all conteſting, 
Love will find out the Way. 
If that he were hidden, 
And all Men that are 
Were ſtrictly forbidden, 
That Place to declare : 
Winds that have no Abiding, 
Pitying their Delay ; 
Will come and bring him Tiding, 
And direct him the Way. 
If the Earth ſhould part him, 
He would gallop it o'er ; 
If the Seas ſhould overthwart him, 
He would ſwim to the Shore: , 
Should his Love become a Swallow, 
Thro* the Air to ſtray; | 
Lore would lend Wings to follow, 
And would find out the Way. 
There is no ftriving, 
To croſs his Intent; 
There is no contriving, 
His Plots to prevent : | 
bat if once the Meſſage greet him, 
That his true Love doth ftayz 
Death ſhould come and meet him, 
Love will find out the Way; 


Hro* the cold ſhady Woods 
As I was ranging, 5 

| heard the pretty Birds 

Notes ſweetly changing : 

wn by the Meadow Side 

my — 15 River, 

L little ſpy'd | 

With Bow and Quiver. 


K 
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oN CLXXI. Tre the cold, xc. 
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Little Boy, tell me why 
Thou art here Diving ? 
Art thou ſome Run-away, 
And haſt no Abiding? 
I am no Run-away, 
Venus, my Mother, 
She gave me Leave to play 
When I came hither. 
Little Boy go with me, 
And be my Servant, 
I will take Care to ſeg 
For thy Preferment : 
If I with thee ſhould go, 
JV. enus would chide me, 
And take away my Bow, 
And ne'er abide me. 
Little Boy, let me know 
What's thy Name termed, 


That thou doſt wear a Bow, | 
And go ſo armed ? ; 
You may ive the ſame, 5 
With often Changing; K 


Cupid it is my Name, 
I live by Ranging, 
If Cupid be thy Name, 
That ſhoots at Rovers; 
I have heard of thy Fame, 
By wounded Lovers : | 
Should any languiſh that ud 


Are ſet on fire MN” W] 

| By ſuch a naked Brat, n 0 te 
I much admire. WS Th 

If thou doſt but the leaſt g * 
At my Laws grumble ; | 

III pierce thy ſtubborn Breaſt, d r 
And make thee humble: Sore 
Tf 1 with golden Dart fel 
Wound thee but ſurely, | Fro, 
There's no Phyfician's Art did 


That ere can cure ther, Wh 
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little Boy with thy Bow, | 

Why doſt thou threaten ? 
k is not long ago 

Since thou waſt beaten : 

by wanton Mother, fair 

Venus, will chide thee 
When all thy Arrows are gone, 

Thou may'ſ go hide thee, 
I am well ſtored ; 
ſhich makes my Deity 

So much adored ; 
With one poor Arrow now 
Ill make thee ſhiver ; 
id bend unto my Bow, 
And fear my Quiver, 
dar little Cupid, be 
Courteous and kindly 3 
how thou canſt not ſee, 

But ſhooteſt blindly : 
ltho* thou call't me blind, 

surely P11 Hit thee ; 
That thou ſhalt quickly find, 

Tl not forget thee, 
Iden little Cupid caught 
His Bow ſo nimble ; 
nd ſhot a fatal Shaft, ' 
Which made him tremble ; 
0 tell thy Miſtreſs dear, 
Thou canſt diſcoyer 
ſat all the Paſſions are 
Of a dying Lover. 
d now this gallant Heart 
Lrely lies bleeding; 
felt the greateſt Smart 
from Love proceeding: , 
did her Help implore, 
Whom he affected; 


K2 


, 


- r 
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But found that more and more 


Him ſhe rejected. 7 „ 
For Cupid with bis Ceo, f . 
Quickly had choſen, . ee 88 ran ln 
And with a Leaden 4 ines e 
Her Heart had ent 2 „ 
Which caus'd this Lover more — ] 
Daily to languiſhz .. . 

And Cupid's Aid implore, „ 1 
To heal his Anguiſh © _ 7 
He humble Pardon =o - Soi 3 11 

For his Offence [ets of Ah 
1 to Love Redfaſ 1 tk 

is Pray rs ſo. ardent were, oe Sail 

While his Heart s l. * 
That Cupid lent an Ear, 1 Tha 

And his Suit granted. : = 0 FE | 
For by his preſent Plaint en ip d Ard 

He was regarded 
And his adored Saint S M T6145 v6 

His Love rewarddd's . 201d Wal n at] | 
And now they live in Joy, a; $3. aac | 

Sweetly embracing, mg II Pben 
And left the little Boy Eo 

In the Woods chafing. _ Expr, 


SONG CLXXII. Love is ule &e. 


Y a murmuring Stream a fair Shepherde 
la 
Be io kind 50 ye Nymphs, 1 afttivis heard der 
Tell Strephon I die, if he paſſes this Way, 
And that Love is the Cauſe of my 5852 by 
Falſe Shepherds that tel me of TE, mo 
Charms, * [warms 
Yau deceive me, for Strepbon's cold Heart nere 
Vet bring me this Strepbon, let me die in h 
Arms, 


0b Strephon ! the . of my Mourning. 


0 
ainls 
And 
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But firſt, ſaid K e 
Down to the Shades below,, 
Ere ye let Strephon know | 1 
That I have low'd him ſo: 
Then on my ale Cheat ue Bages vin LY . 
That Love was the Cauſe of my Mourning, 3 
Her Byu were ſcarce cloſed when Strepbon 


came by, Mt! 
He Gs ſhe'd" been feeping, | and ft drew 
But finding ber breathleſs, oh arne aid be 


4b Chlorts! the Cauſe e of ny Mourning. LE 
Reſtore _ my Chris, ye Nymphs uſe” your, 


They aging, reply'd, "twas yourſelf ſhot the 


That wounded the tender Young weer 
eart, | 

Ard killd the. poor Chloris with we 
Ah then is Chloris dedd. 
Wounded by me ! he faid + AEN 
Pl follow thee, chaſte —_— ] 
Down. to the ſilent Shade. | 

Then on her cold ſnowy Breaſt — wi 


Head, 
Expir'd the poor Strephon evith . 


SONG CLXXIII. The Broom a 
'-. - - Comdenknows. © 7 


v % 


To >. 1 2. 


Tack ma, Che, how to prove 
My boaſted Flame fincere ; 
ffs hard to tell bow dear I love, 
And hard to hide my Care. 


4 vl in yain diſplays her Charme, | 
nere To bribe my Soul tu reſt, 
in bi /ainly ſpreads her filken Arms, 


pen 1 I 
= K 3 
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Where can Styepbon find Repoſe, 
If Chlee is not there? | 


For ah ! no Peace his Boſom da" 
When abſent from the fin. 


What tho“ Pharbus. from on hi! 
With-holds his chearful Ray, 
Thine Eyes can well his Light ſupply, . 
And give me more than Day. 


SONG CLXXIV. Nanſy's'to the, kee 


Axs v's to the Green-Woed gane, 
To hear the Gorodſhint chatt rig; 
And Willie he has follow'd her, 
To gain her Love by flatt'ring: 
But a! that he cou'd fay or do, 

She geck'd and ſcorned at him; 3 
And ay when he began to woo, _ 
She bade him mind wha gat him. 
What ails ye at my Dad, duo“ he, 

My Minny or my Aunty? 
With Crowdy · mowdy they fed me, 
Lang-kail and Ranty-tanty : - 
With Bannocks of good. Barlo-Meal, 
- Of-thae thefie-were right plenty, 
With chapped Stocks fou butter'd well; 
And was not thit right dainty '? 


Altho* my Father was nae Laird, 
Tis Daffin'to'be vaunty, * 
He 9 ay a good Kail-yard, 
Ha? houſe and a Pantry: 
Aw blu ay ard his Head, | 
An Owrlay bout his Cragy; 
And ay until the Day he died, 
He rade on good Shanks Nagy. 
Now Wae and Wander on your Snout, 
Wad ye hae bonny Nanſy ? 
Wad ye compare ye*r ſell to me, 
A Docken till a Tanſie? | 
I have a Wooer of my ain, 
They ca” him ſouple Sandy, 
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Ard well I wat his bonny Mou 
Is ſweet like Sugar -candy.. 


y . 


Wow Nanſy, what needs a“ this Din? 
Do I not ken this Sandy? | 
I'm fure the chief of a' his Kin. 
Was Rab the Beggar randy :_ 
fis Minny Meg upo her Back 
Bare baith him and his Billy z 
ve, ul be compare a naſty Pack 
To me your winſome Willy ? 
My Gutcher left a good braid Sword, 
Tho! it be auld and ruſty, 
et ye may tak it on my Word, 
t is baith ſtout and truſty ; 
nd if I can but get it drawn, 
Which will be right uneaſy, \ 
| fall lay baith my Lugs in pawn, 
That be ſhall get-a heezy. 
den Nanſy turn'd her round about, 
And ſaid, did Sandy hear ye, 
e wadna miſe to get a Clout, 
| ken he diſna fear ye: a 
r had ye'r Tongue, and ſay nae mair, 
det ſomewhere elſe. your Fancy; 
ir as lang's Sandy's to the fore, 
Ye never ſhall get Nanſy. | 
SON G CLXXV. Id ny, &c. 
D Right Cynthia's Pow'r divinely great, 
D What Heart is not obeying ? 
thouſand Gypids on her wait, 
And in her Eyes are playing. 
e ſeems the Queen of Love to reign 3 - 
for ſhe alone diſpenſes | 


ch Sweets as beſt can entertain 
The Guſt of all the Senſes. 


Face a charming Proſpect brings, 
Her Breath gives mn 4 
4 
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1 hear an Angel when ſhe the flows Is 
And taſte of Heav'h in Tia kee 
Four Senſes thus ſhe, with Joy, 
From Nature's en Preaſure * e 
Let me the other Senſeemplo , 
And 1 ſhall die wich Pleaſure. | Z 


SONG CLXXVI.: When Trees, &e, 
Hen Trees aid bud, and Fields \ were 


green, 

And Broom bloow's fair to ſee; 
When Mary was oompleat Viftcen, - 

And Love laugh'd in her Eye; © 
Blythe Davy's Blinks her Heatt did move 

_ peak her Mind thus free, © 

down the Burn, Davie, Love, 
IT ſhall follow tas. 

Now Davie did each Lad ſurpaſs, - 

That dwelt on this Burn- ſide, 
And Mary was the bonnieſt Laſs, 


Juſt meet to be a Bride; Ir 
Her Cheeks were roſie, 3 and 6 opp A 
Her Een were bonny blue; U 
Her Looks wars fe ee bright, - 
Her Lips like droppiug Dew. + 1 
As down the Burn they took their War, | 
What tender Tales they faid ! | Fo 
His Cheek to hers he aft did la, ; . 'W 
And with her Boſom'play'd ; Ir. 
Till baith at length N Brown, . x 
To be mair fully bleſt, 
In yonder Vale they Ian's them Gown "va An 
Love only ſaw t 


("FATE 


What paſs'd, I gueſs, was harmleß kn. " 
An naething ſure unmeet 

For, ganging hame, I heard N 8 I" 

They lik d a Wa'k ſae ſweet E 

And that they aſten ſhou d return 

Sic Pleaſure to renew. | 
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Goth Mary, | ls 66 the 2 Pe | 


SONG CLAxVAL . Pirate, &c. 


* UM 2 An Tox's Drums beat bonny-e-O, 
3 When WIR me of my — 
ke. How happy am I, 2 

were When my Soldier is by, 

a While he kiſſes and bleſſes nie 2 


'Tis a Soldier alone can delight me 0, 
for his graceful Looks do invite ne; 
While guarded in his Arms, Fit 
I'll fear no War's Alarms, ö 8 
Neither Danger nor Death ſhall er Fright m me 
\  » Wl My Love is a handſome ald, * 
enteel, but ne“er foppiſh nor Py 2 
Tho' Commiſſions they are der, 
Vet I'll buy him one this Near, 
For he ſhall ſerve no longer a Cadie O. 
A Soldier has Honour and „ n 
ng with Rogues and their e 
He minds no other Thing + Tr . 
But the Ladies or the King; MOTT 
| for every other Care is but Slavery—O. Bs 
| + Then T'll be the Captain's Lady=0, /Z 
fuewel all my Friends and my Daddy = 
4, I'll wait no more at home, 
4 But I'll follow with the Drum, 
And whene'er that beats, I'll be =o: 
Dumbarton's Drums ſound bonny—O, ” 
They are ſprightly like my dear l. 
How be, 
When on my Soldier's Knee, 


a by e ei is 47 S0. 
dt ep I 
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SONG CLXXVIN. Auld Rob 
Moris, Sc. 


MITHER 
Uld Rob Noris that wins in yon Glen, 


of auld Men, 

Has Fourſcore of black Sheep, and Fourſcore too ; 
Auld Rob Moris is the Man ye maun loo. | 

DOUGHTER. . 
Ha'd your Tongue, Mither, and let that abee, 
For his Eild and my Eild can never agree: 
They'll never agree, and that will be ſeen! 
For he is Fourſcore, and I'm but Fifteen. 

I THE R. 
Ha'd your Tongue, Doughter, and lay b 
Pride, Bride ; 

For he's be "the Bridegroom, and ye's be the 
He ſhall lie by your Side, and kiſs ye too; 
Auld Rob Moris is the Man ye maun loo, 


DOUGHTER, 


Auld Rob Moris 1 ken him fou weel, | 


His A= it ticks out like 6ny Pet ereel, 

He's out«ſhinn'd, in - knee d, and ringle-ey'd too; 

Auld Rob Moris i is the Mah Pl ne*er los. 
MITHE R. 

Tho auld Reb Moris be an elderly Man, 

Yet his auld Braſs it will buy a new Pan; 

Then, Doughter, ye be ſae ill to ' ſhoo, 

For aul Rob A is the Man ye mann Joo 


| DOUGHTER. 
But auld Rob Moris I never will hae, 
His Back is ſae Riff, and his Beard is grown gray; 
1 had titter die than live fi” him a Teat; 
Sac mair of Rob Mori I never will Hear. 


SONG CLXXIX. Happy's the, ke 


Has n: meets Return, 
| in ſoft Flames Souls equal burn; 


He's the King of good Fellows, and Wale. 


But Words are wanting to diſcover 
The Torments of a hopeleſs Lover. 
ve Regiſters of Heav'n, relate, 

If looking o'er the Rolls of Fate, 
Did you there ſee me mark'd to marrow | 
Mary Scot, the Flower of Yarrow ec 


Ah no! her Form's too heavebly fair, 
Her Love the Gods above muſt ſhare ; 
While Mortals with Deſpair explore her, 'F 
And at a Diſtance due adore her. 
O lovely Maid ! my Doubts beguile, 
Revive and bleſs me with a Smile: 
Alas! if not, you'll ſoon debar-a 
Sighing Swain the Banks of Yarrow. 


Be huſh, ye Fears, I'll not deſpair, 
My Mary's tender as ſhe's fair; 
Then I'll go tell her all mine Anguiſli, 
She is too good to let me languiſh : + 
With Succeſs crown'd, I'll not-envy 
The Folks who dwell above the Sky; 
When Mary Scots become my Marrow, 
We'll make a Paradiſe on Yarrow. 


SONG CLXXX. 1 will. ate, Kc. 


7 my Kn bod | and faid, 
N n Worn i 
2 ber. 8 j 
If I can get but her Conſent, - 
I dinna care a Strae z | 
Tho' ilka oe be diſcontent, 
Awa' wi” her Ill gae. 
I will ama, &c. 


For now ſhe's Miftriſs of my Heart, 
And wordy of my Hand; 


Wer wi a. 1 


For Siller or for Land. 
Let Rakes delyte to ſwear and drink, 
And Bcaus admire fine Lace; 
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And well I wat we ſhanna part LS 
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But my chief Pleaſure is' to blinle | 
2 vs nr es 
Iwill awa', &c.. | Prot 4 
There a* the Beanties do Wang a | 
Of Colour, Treats, -and Air, , 
The Saul that ſparkles in her Fen 
Makes her a Jewel rare: | h J 
Her flowing Wit gives ſhining Life / 
To a' her other Charms; 
How bleft III be, when ſhe's my Wife, 


And lock d up in my Arms! 
F will aua, &c.\ | / 
There blythly will I rant and ſing, af 
While o'er her Sweets T range, | A 
I'll ery, your humble Servant, King, 
Shamefa* them that wa'd change. 4 
A Kiſs of. Betty, and a Smile, 
Abeit ye wad lay down | 
The Right ye hae to Britain's: ine, Le 
And oiter e eee W992 9 1 


Iwill awa', &c. 


SONG CLXXXI. 4 th &c. Bu 


ND I'll o'er the Moor to Maggie, 
Her Wit and Sweetneſs call me, 
Then to my Fair I'll ſhow oor us 
Whatever may befal me. 
If ſhe love Mirth I'll learn to ing, | 
Or likes the Nine to follow, 
Tn lay my Lugs in Findus Spring, 
And invocate Apollo. 
If ſhe admire a martial Mind, | 
I' I ſheathe my Limbs in Armour; 
If to the ſofter Dance inclin d,. 
With gayeſt Airs I'll charm her : 
If ſhe love Grandeur Day and Night, 
III plot my Nation's Glory, 
Find Favourin myPrince's * "9p 
Aud ſhine in future Story. 1 0 


Fe Ni@uTinGALE hs | 


Beauty can Wonders work A 

Where Wit is correſponding g 
And braveſt Men know beſt to pleaſe, 

With Complaiſance abounding 
My bony Maggie's Love can tur 

Me to what Shape ſhe pleaſes, -; = . | 
If in her Breaſt that Flame ſhall bam. 5.7% | 

Which in my Boſom blazes, | 


SONG CLXXXII. 4. Palwart, &6 
T Polwart on the Green 
If youll meet me the Morn, 
ere Laſſes do conuene F 
To dance about the Torn; 
A kindly Welcome you ſhall meet. | 
Fra her wha likes to view | | 
A Lover and a Lad compleat, 33 | 
The Lad and Lover you. | f 
Let dorty Dames ſay a, 
As lang as e er they pleaſe, 
deem caulder than the Sna', 
While inwardly they bleez; 
But J will frankly ſhaw'my Mind, | 
And yield my Heart to thee z © - 
Be ever to the Captive kind, 8" © 
That langs na to be free, e 
At Polævart on the Green, © (© © 
Amang the new-mawn Hay, 
With Sangs and Dancing keen 
We'll paſs the heartſome Day, © * 
At Night, if Beds be o'er thrang laid, 
And thou be twinn'd F thine, - abi 
Thou ſhalt be 4velcome, my * hs ? 
To take a part of mine. 


8 0 NG CLXXXIIL. Ann es were 
my ain Thing. 
F Race divine thou needs muſt be, 
Sipce nothiog carthly equals thee 3 


—— —— 


— 


| 
! 
| 
| 
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For Heaven's Sake, bh !' favour me, 
Who only lives to love thee. 


Ann thou avere my . ee 
I <vould love thee, — ld love thee 5 | 


Ann thou were 


Hoxw dearly 71 love 7 a 


The Gods one Thing iar have, 


To ruin none whom they can ſave; 
Oh! for their Sake, ſupport a Slave, 
Who only lives to love thee. 


Ann thou were, &c. 


To Merit I no Claim can make, 
But that I love, and for your Sake, 
What Man can name, Vl n 
So dearly do I love thee. 
Ann thou were, &c. 
My Paſſion, conſtant as the Sun, 
Flames ſtronger ſtill, will ne'er have done, 
Till Fates my Thread of Life have ſpun, 
Which breathing out, I'Il love thee, 
Ann thou. There, c. 
Like Bees that ſuck the Morning Dew 
Frae Flowers of ſweeteſt Scent and Hew, 
Sae wad I dwell upo* thy Mou, 
And gar the Gods envy me. 
Ann thou were, &c. 


Sae lang's I had the Uſe of Light, 
I'd on thy Beauties feaſt my Sight, 


Syne in ſaft Whiſpers. through the Night, 


1'd tell how much I loo'd thee. 
Ann thou were, &c. 
How fair and raddy is my Fean, 
She moves a Goddeſs o'er-the Green; 
Were I a King, thou ſhould be Queen, 
Nane but my fell abbon thee. 
Ann thou were, Ec. ; 
I'd graſp thee to this Breaſt of mine, 
Whilſt thou, like Ivy, or the Vine, 


» + 


hf =. —_ PP, 


5 


m2 <2 » 
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Around my ſtronger Linnbs ſhou'd twine, 
Form' d Ys to defend thee, ** 
Ann tbos were, 8c. 


Time's on the Wing, and will not hay, 
In ſhining Youth let's make our Hay, | 
Since Love admits of nae Delay, 
O let nae Scorn undo hee. 
Ann thou were, &c. 
While Love does at his Altar ſtand, 
Hae there's my Heart, gi'e me thy Hand, 
And, with ilk Smile, thou ſhalt command 
The Will of him wha loves thee. 
Ann thou Were, &c. 


SONG CEXXXIV. Gin ye meh, Kc. 
IN ye meet a bony Laſſie, 
Gi'e her a Kiſs. and let her gae 3 

But if ye meet a dirty Huſſy, 

Fie gar rub her o'er wi' Strae. 
de ſure ye dinna quat the Grip _ 

Of ilka Toy, when ye are young, 
before auld Age your Vitals nip, 

And lay ye twafald o er a Rung. 


dweet Youth's a blyth and hartſome Time, 
Then, Lads and Laſſes, while tis Adazy, 
ae pu* the Gowan in its Prime, 
Before it wither and decay. 
| Wb the ſaft Minutes of 
When Jem ſpeaks beneath har ne, 
On you, if ſhe kep ony Skaith. 
laith ye're ill-bred, ſhe Il 9 Ye 
Ye'll worry me, ye greedy Rook 
e frae your Arms ſhe Il rin away, 
And hide herſelf in ſome dark - FH 
ler Laugh will lead you to the Place, 
Where lies the Happineſs ye want, 
ind plainly tell you to your * <IM 
Nineteen Na- Hs are haff a Grant, 
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Now to her heaying Boſam cling, . 

And ſweetly ak * a Re; , 

As Taiken of a Wann! liſs. : 
Theſe Beniſons, I'm very ſure, 

Are of the Gods indulgent Grant; 
Then, ſurly Carles, whiſht, forbear 

To plague us with your whining Cant. . 


SON G CLXXXV. Se pawky, lc. 


HE pawky auld Carle came o'er the Lee, 
Wi' many Good-E'ens and Days to me, 


Saying, Goodwife, for your Courtelie, 
Will ye lodge a filly poor Man? 

The Night was cauld, the Carle was wat, 

And down ayont the Ingle he ſat; 

My Daughter's Shoulders he gan to clap, 
And cadgily ranted and ſang. 


O wow ! quo? he, were I as free, 
As firſt when I faw this Country, 
How blyth and merry wad I be ! 

And I wad never think lang. 

He grew canty,- and ſhe grew fain 3 
But little did her auld Minny ken 
What thir ſlee twa togither were ſay'n, 

When wooing they were ſac thrang. 
And O! quo' he, ann ye were as black, 
As &er the Crown-of my Dad PICS > 
*Tis I wad lay thee by waar, 

And awa* wi” me — 
And O ! quoth the, ann I were as White, 
As e' er the Snaw lay on the Dike, 

I'd clead me braw, and Lady-like, - 

And awa' with thee I'd gang, 
Between the twa was made a Plot; 
They raiſe a wee before the Cock, 


And wylily they bot. the Lock,. 


And faſt to the Bent are gane. 
Up the ann the aul Witz pal, = 7 
And at her Leiſure pat on her Claiſe ; 


e, 
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Syne to the Servants Bed ſhe gaes, 

To fer for the fily poor Mai" 5 
She gaed to the Bed where the Beggar lay, 
The Strae was cauld, he was away, 4 
She clapt her Hands, cry'd, day, 4 

For ſome of our. Gear will be gane. 
dome ran to Coffers, ant ſome to Kiſts, 
But nought was town that eou's be miſt, 
She danc'd her lane, ery d, Praiſe be dies, | 
have lodg d a leal poor Man. 1 
Since nathing t awa?, as we can lea, 
The Kirn's to kun; and Milk to en,” +: 
Gae butt the Houſe, Laſs, and waken my r. 

And bid her come quickly ben. 
The Servant gade where the Daughter lay, 
The Sheets was cauld, ſhe was away, 8 1 
ud faſt to her Goodwifs "ran ſay, 75 4 

She's aff with the Gaberlunzie-man; * 
0! fie gar ride, and ſie gar rin, © 
And hafte ye find theſe Traitors again 3 - 
for ſhe's be barnt, and he be ſlain, 

The wearifu* Gaberlunzie- man. 
&me rade upo* Horſe, ſome ran a-fit, 
The Wife was wood, and out o' her Wit; 
ihe cou'd na gang, nor yet cou 'd the fit, 
But ay ſhe curs'd and the bann d. 
ſean time far hind out o'er the Lee, 
Iu ſnug in a Glen, where nane cou'd ſee, _ 
he twa, with kindly Sport and Glee, | 
Cut frae a new Cheeſe a Whang : + 
lhe Priving was good, it pleas d them baith, - f 
lo lo' e her for ay, he ga'e her his Aith, 
o' ſhe, to leave thee I will be leath, ay 
My winſome Gaberlunzie-man. | 
)! kend my Minny I were wi” you, 

udly wad ſhe crook her mou, 

a pour Man ſhe'd never tro, 


After the Gaberlunzie-man. 7 
Dear, quo' he; ye re yet o'er young, 
id ha* na learn'd the Beggars Tongue, 
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To follow me frae Town to Town, 
And carry the Gaberlunzie on. 


Wi” Cauk and Keel I'll win your Bread, 
And Spindles and Whorles for them wha need, | 
Whilk is a gentle Trade indeed, 

To carry the Gaberlunzie—O. | a 
J'll bow my Leg, and crook my Knee, 
And draw a black Clout o'er my Eye, 
A Cripple or Blind they will ca* me, 

While we ſhall be merry, and fing. | 


- ONG CLXXXVI. "Twas when, &c, 1 


Was when the Sheep were Shearing, 
And under the Barley-Mow ; V 
Dick gave to Dell a Faring, 
As ſhe had milk'd her Cow: C 
Quoth he, I fain wou'd Wed thee, 
And tho* I cannot Wooe z Pt 


re Hey Piſh, Hey Cock, Hey, and bey fir 


Nall I come Ki6s this now, 
1 pak 77 e thee WT! 


I long, robes „to Bed thee, | 
And merrily ckle 4 Br 
8E „Hey Cock, Hey, and hey for a T 


= 


Sing, tals X come Ki hes now, 
Sing ah! ſhall I come, ſhall I come Kiſs thee 1 
now ? St 
Doll ſeem'd not to regard him, 
As if ſhe did not care; . J 


Yet fimper'd when * heard him, 
Like any Miller's Mare: 

And to prove him, 
And value her Maidenhead, 

Cry'd 14d nay Piſh, nay fie, and prithee ſtani 


For I am too young to Wed; 


for 4 


for 2 


ſs then 
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She ſaid, ſhe ne'er cou Id love him; 
Nor any Man cloſe in Bed ; | 
Then fie piſh, fie, nay piſh; nay 'prithes ſtand by, [| 
For I am too young to Wed. | 
Like one that's ſtruck with Thunder, 
Stood Dickie to hear her talk ; 
All Hopes to get her under, 
This yu Reſolve did baulk: 
At laſt he ſwore, grown bolder, 
He'd hire ſome common Shrew; 
For hey piſh, hey ſie, hey for a Boy; 
Sing, ſhall 1 come Kiſs thee now ? 
In Loving Arms would fold her, 
_ _ EINE cry; 
Wi pi fie, hey for a 1 
Sing, ſhall I come Kiſs thee now ? 
Convinc'd of her coy Folly, 
And ſtubborn Female Will; 
Poor Doll grew melancholy, 
The _ went by her — 
hope, ſhe cry'd, you're w 
The credit what I have ſaid ; 


Tho! I do ery, nay fe, and pſt, and pritks 


That I am too young to Wed 3 

bring you the Church Adviſer, 

And dreſa up ran 

The ry, tho I cry, fie Dk ud ru 


If I am too young, to Wel. 


SONG CIXXXVII. Foy to rhe, 8s 


Jn Gr om fill the Sky. 
With Sounds of welcome Joy 2 - 
Joy to the Ra may laſting Bliſs, 


And every Day ftill prove like this, 
Foy to the, c. 


Rand Never were Marriage Joys Divine, 
* But where - j- =, 
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He that proves falſe, himſelf doth cheat, 
Like fick Men taſtes, but cannot eat. 
H that, &c. 


What is a Maidenhead ? ah what? 1 

Of which'weak Fools ſo often prate ? 

"Tis the young Virgin's Pride and Boaſt, 

Yet never was found but when *twas loſt, 
*Tis the, &c. 


Fill me a Glaſs then to the Brink, 
And its Confuſion here 1'11 drink; 
And he that baulks the Health I nam'd, 

May he die young, and then be blam'd. 
Ana be that, &c. 


SONG CLXXXVIII. To Horſe, &e. 
T* a, brave Boys of Newmarket, to 


ll loſe the Match by longer delaying ; 
The Gelding juſt now was led-over the Courſe, 
I think the Devil's in you for ſtaying : 
Run, and endeavour all to bubble the Sporters, 
Betts may recover all loſt at the .Groom-Porter 
Follow, follow, follow, follow, _ come down tall: 
the Ditch, 
Take the Odds, and then you'll be rich. 


For Pl F if the blue 
ee e 
And hold a thouſand Pounds of his Side, Sir; 
Dragon would ſeow r it, but Dragon grows old 
He cannot endure it, he cannot, he wonnot ne | 
run it, 


As lately he could: | 
Age, 2 does hinder the Speed, Sir, 
Now, now, now they come on, and ſee, 
See the Horſe lead the Way ſtill; 
Three Lengths before at the turning "the Lands Nor p 
Five — E Pounds upon the brown B 
| : 


Odſzounds, n ever fuch RIG 


NIE 

itties > and £ ſwoot, - 
lere me, the Shepherd but feigns + 
He's wretched, to ſbew he has Wit, 
No Charmer Nie Col ca mov pt 
And this is be pretty new Ar: 
Ab! Collin's a, Jugler in Loves 
And likes 0 play Se wich my Hearts / 
When he will, he can figh and look pale, 


Ke. 


t, do 


(an tremble, and breathe out his Pale 4 


5 Ah! Colha h every Pace. + 6-7 
re, ie Willow my Rover 1 
I. — 2 . hog 
reers, 

orten I Are Rivals belov's more than I. N 


"wn | Head thy hed John would bear, 5 on 
e 
that is flighted deſpair, 

— — renn 

Death che Decei ter defigne, 
Sir; [the Maid that d e 

473 0ld ſhe Collin bot dier in dis Lines, 
MW Ard gives himſelf that moda, Air, 


2 bed far from the Court, 


Voce of ng Muſick can bn, 
Le z Perſon af aoghe ITY 
oOWn 5 Collin may find to r Oelt, 
der 
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Pax on tha;Darili I Kn we hre ü. 
A Plague light vpon itt. 
The wrong Side.the Poſt; 


so NG CLXXXIX. 1 Winds he: 


Seem dekeful, and alter his Face, r 


4 


talk-of AW 
dene M Fang: ee, inte 


— 
= — 


— a____—_ 
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eee 
Tot ? u my 

And die in the much favour'd' Brook 
Where thou but pretendeſt to weep. 

Then mourg uhe ſad Fate that-you-gave, 
In Sonnets ſo ſmooth and divine; 


Perhaps I thay riſe from my Grave,” 


To hear ſuch ſoft Muſic as thine, 
Of the Violet, (Daiſy, and Roſe, - 
The Heart's Eaſe, the Lily, and Pink, 
Let thy Fingersa Garland compoſe, 
And crown'd by the Rivulet's Brink: 
How oft, my dear Swain, did I ſwear, 
How much my fond Soul did admire 
Thy Verſes, thy Shape, and thy Air, 
Tho? deck'd-in thy rural Attire, _ 


Your Sheep - hook you rul'd with ſuch Art, 


That all your ſmall Subjects obey d; 
And ſtill you reign'd King of his 1 
Whoſe Paſſion you falſely upbraid. 

How often; my Swain, have I nid, 
R * Arms were a: Palace to me 7 
ow well I cduld live in a Shade, 
Tho? adorn'd with nothing but thee? 
Woe hat are the Sparks of the: Ton, 
0” never, ſo.fine,: and ſo gay? 
1 freely would leave Beds of Down,” © 
For thy Breaſt, and a Bed nets oap pry 
Then, _ return e rr af 
Again make me happy in Lore — 
Let me find thee a Fw yrs 
And as conſtant a Nymph. — 


SONG CXC. Kindh, Phy he 


ki thus 
E. Ne —.— 


e Paſſien know no — 


Yet no jealous Fear alarm. 
Why ſhou d we, our BliG begnilings © 1 


By dull deubting fall at odds? 


The rr Ee Fr, Ke 


Meet my ſoft Embraces ſmiling, | 
I e 


38 oN G CXCE Belnds, &: 


EL3nDA, with affected Mien, 9 
Tries all the Pow 'r of Art; 
Yer finds her Efforts all in ann, 
To gain a fingle Heart: 
Whilft chlae in a diſſtrent Way, 
Is but herſelf to pleaſe, ö 
And makes new Conqueſts every Day, 
Without one borrow d Grace. 


Belinda's haughty Air deftroys 
What native Charms inſpire z 
While Chloe's artleſs ſhining. Eyes 

Set all the World on Fire : 
Belinda may our Pity more,; 
But Chhe gives us Pain; 
And while'ſhe ſmiles us into bos, 
Her Siſter frowns in vain, 


SONG CXCII. Away you Rover. 


Way you Rover, 
For Shame give over, 


You play the Lover 
So like an Aſs; 
Vou are for ſtorming, 
You think you're charmin g, 
Your faint Performing 
We read in your Face, 


SONG CXCIIL. Ac you Rover... 


E, who for ever, 
Wou' d hope for Favour, 
He muſt endeavour | 
To charm the Fair : 
He dances, he dances, 
He da-a-a-a-a-nces, 


7 He ſighs, and glances, 


a WS. 


* 


L 2 
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He makes W | 
He fings, and dances, 


SONG cxciv. Go, ge, go, & b. 


G. 80, bo, 72 55 e Sex , 


Why Wi — Aber by fond Pretence, 
Thus to deftroy my Innoeence ? -- "iſt 
Go, go, &. Lade, leave, & cr. 
Young Cælia you too late betray'd, 
Then thus you did the Nym abends, 
« Love like a Dream uſher'd by Night, f 
4 Flies the Approach of Morning Light. 
Go, 20z &c. Leave, have, Ee. RY It 
She that believes Min when he ſwears, 
Or leaſt regards his Oiths and Prayers, Si 
May ſhe, fond the, be moſt accurſt; 
Nay more, be ſubject to his Luſt. IF 
Af 


Go, go, & c. Leave, leave, &c. 
SONG CXCV. MA: the Snow, &. 


S the Snow in Vallies lying, | C1 
Phoebus his warm Beams applying, 
Soon diſſolves and runs aways _ 
So the Beauties, ſo the Graces _ 
Of the moſt bewitching Faces, 
At approaching Age decay. 
As a Tyrant, when degraded, 
Is deſpisꝰd, and is upbraided 
By the Slaves he once controu a4; 
So the Nymph, if none — 
Is contemn'd by every Lover, be 
When her Charms are growing od, = 
Melancholick Looks and Whinings 
; Grieving, er and Pinitg, | 
Are th your Rigours move; 


Irbit I 


Soft Careſſes, am*rous Glances, 


Melting Sighs, tranſporting Tranees, 


Are the bleſt Effects of Love. 


Fair ones? while your Beauty % 


Employ Time, leſt Age reſuming 
your 9e 

You are robb'd of all y 
An condemn'd to tell old Stort 


To your unbelieving Friends. _ 
SONG CXCVI. n we love, At. > 


H we love, and why we hate, 
Is not granted us 
„ or. wilfy] 


What 


Random 
Guides t 


e Shaft from 


r Glorics 


4 


ſely lends 3 * 
2 3 
a 9: a 


ul F 
Cupid's Bow 
If on me Zelinda frowng 


* 


14 < 4 


Tie Madneſs all in me to trie 
Since her Will is not gies" 


Why ſhould I unealy 


If I for Zelinda die; ' 
Deaf to poor Mizell Cris. 
Aſc not me the Reaſon why, 

Seek the Riddle in ne Skies 


50 N G Rx VII. My Cad, ge; 


wa | 


*. 


Y Goddeb Lydia, : heavenly Fair, 
A3 Lily ſweet, 8 ſoſt as Air, 


7 


8 


4 


% 


The Nrontrnoaty, . 


$ 


* 


Let looſe thy Treſſes, ſpread thy Charms, Tie, 
And to my Love give fgeſh Alarms. . a 
O! let me gare on theſe bright Ey 


Tho” ſacred Lightning from. them 


x" 


Shew me that ſoft, that modeſt Grace, 


I Which paints with charming red thy TR 
_©* + I Give me Ambroſia in a Kis, 


That I may rival Jeve in Bliſs, 


And make the Pleaſure all divine. 
O hide thy Boſom's killing White, 


(The Milky Way is not fo _ 


L 3 


may mix my Soul with thine, 
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Leſt you my raviſh'd Soul oppreſi, 2 
With Beauty's Pomp, and ſweet Excefs.- 1 
Why draw ſt thou from the Purple Flood 4 
Of my kind Heart the vital Blood ?. 

'Thou art all over endleſs Char 1 
O! take me dying to thy, Arms. | * 


SONG CXCVIIL. To meet ber, ke. 


o meet her Mars, the Queen of Love © 
Comes here adgrn'd with all her Charms; 
e Warrior beſt the Fair can move. 
And crowns his Toik in Beauty's Arms x, | 
The Warrior beſt the Fair can move, "7 
And crowns his . 


SONG CXCIX. Fh, fi ye, be. 
Lge ey Bonny haſte," bring Tim 


we 


. 


„He 


7 
Swift ſwift as my 88 are 5 
When we love, and love to rage, 7 
 Ev*'ry Moment ſcems an Ages |  — 
When we love, and, love to rage, 
Ev'ry Moment ſeems an 


SONG cc. 05 ” 1 bee} 


HI my panting, panting Heart, N 
Why ſo young, Pad why fo fad? | 1 


y does Pleaſure ſeem a — 
9 I wretched while Em glad? 7? 
Oh ! Love's Goddeſs, ES fan's 
From cold and icy, icy Seas, __ 
Inftrut me why I am thus warm'd 1 os 
And Darts at once can wound and pleaſe. 


SONG CCI. Fuf coming, Ke. 
JV — from Sea, our Spouſes and we, 

We punch it, we punch it, we punch it, 
We punch it, we * it aboard with Con- 
ngo; 


w 


% 
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We figs bee, anl-in Hammocks 


we {win 


And hey, boys hey, hey, hey my rays Boyy 
We ſing, laugh and cling, and in Hammocks 


we ſwing, * * 
We ſing, laugh and «ling, adi n 
i we ſwing, 
: And hey, Ye Baſs: * hey, hey, my fees Bj 
Bonvoiggio, 1 
sos cen. 1 an cn to, he. 
| Am come to lock all faſt. 


Love withour gm 2 - Acta 
Love, like Co dalle e Wen | 
Muſt be hid from v gar . 3 
2 Tis 1 holy, and mat, * a, of . 
They prophant Ji "they prophaye it, who revel 
They prphans , they prophane it, whorval 


#4 


sone cem. ob; ten. 


H! lead me to ſome peaceful Gloom, 
Where none but ſighing Lovers r 

Where the Grill 8 never ſound, : + 143A 

But one eternal Huſh goes round. 'T 


1 


There let me ſooth my pleaſing Pain, . 
And never think of Wer again; N on 
What Glory can a Loyer have ir bo 
To conquer, yet. be Kill a Slave? . 14 


SONG Cav, 07 1 Boks 


Ti H lead, to ſome peagefyl Rom, 
re. Where none but haneſt Fellows some z 
we, Where Wives loud Clappers never r 


u it, eee . 1 
. 3 un 


7 
dS : # »Þ % 
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These let me iltown in Wine my Paid, o 
And never think of home againe | An 
What Comfort cana Nulband have, 


To rule the Houſe where he's Slave = 


SONG CCV. Vlad, . ; 
__ W have done, 


Kd the Glaſs then atounl! with the Sun, Boys, 
Let Apollo Example invite us, 
For he's drunk — A4 | 
That malces him fo bri 
That he's — en By. 
Drinking's a Chriſtian Divetfion, 
Unknown to the Turi and the Porflans 
Let Mabimetan Fools 
Live by heatheniſh Rules, | At] 
And dream o'er their Tea-pots and Cole 3 
While che brave Britom fing, - 
And drink Healths to their King, Wit 
Anda Fig for their Salan und Sopby. 


SON G CCVI. Farewel my, &c. 
Arc, my bonny, Poe witty , pretty 


Aud 2“ the rofie Liffes th on the Down: 
Adieu the _ Meadows 25 e dear to 0 Jocly 
The _ merry Glee of Edinborow 


Lince Frenth and Spaniſh Loums tand at Bay, 
And valiant Lads ef Brimin hold em play, 
My Reap-hook'T-mun'throw quite aways 
And fight too like a Man, 
Among em, for our Royal Queen Anne. 
Each Cale of Iriſh Mettle battles like a Dragon 3 
The — pr waddle, and ſtraddle to the 


Drum 
The gag . the butter · borry 3 
e: 
faith then, Sevttiſh Focky mauna lie at 
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For ſince th are ganging to huat Renown, 2 
And gy rig wh wl ding _ . 
111 follow = A Pluck at his Crown, | 
To ſhew that Scotland can " 4" 
Excel *em for our Royal Queen Ame, 
Then welcome from Vigo, | 
And cudgelling Don Diego, 4 3% 
f With ſtrutting Raſcallions, ee +s 
And plundering the Galleons: 3 
Each briſk valiant Fellow - | 
Fought at Rondondellow, ho Bk: 1.1 
And thoſe who did meet | 
With the Newfuund-land Fleet 3 R 8 
2 2 late - - "oh 
Wahi urope CO | 
At Land by our —— Commanders ; 1 01 
The Dutch in ſtrong Beer, 5 
Shou'd be drunk for a Year 
vic their General's Din 


$ON G cn Lot Soldiereeght, le. 


ET Soldi fight for Pay or Praiſe; om 
ene And Monty be the Mitre Win, 
Poor Scholars ſtudy all their Days, | 
och And Gluttons gloty in tet ih wt , 
— 'Tis Wine, oy Wine revives ſad Souls 2 
Therefore fill us the chearing Bowls. 


Let Minions marſhal every Hair, 
And in a Lover's Lock delight, 
And artificial Colours wear ; 
Pure Wine is native red and white: 
'Tis Wi ine, &c, 
he backward Spirit it makes brave, 
the That lively which before was dull; 
Opens the Heart that loves to ſove, 
; Mos And Kindneſs flows from 8 full: 
dame: T Vine, &c. Xi * 


| 
| 


190 Thee'NrioutinGal k. 

Some Men want Youth, and others Health, 
Some want a Wife, and ſome a Punk; 

Some Men want Wit, and others Wealth ; 


But they want nothing tr We drunk: 
J Wine, &c. 


Ph oNG CCVILL. Ten Lars, &c. 
LEN Years, like Troy, my ſtubborn Heart 
Withſtood th“ Aſſault of fond Defire ; 
But now, alas! I feel a Smart; 
Poor I, like Trey, am ſet on Fire. 


Co 


t | 


With Care we may a Pile ſecure, dC 
And from all common'Sparks defend: | 
But oh ! Who can a Houſe ſecure, 
When the Celeſtial Flames deſcend ! he f 
Thus was I fafe, till from your Eyes Th 
DeſtruRive Fires are brightly givin: Wet 
Ah! who can ſhun the warm Surprze, The 
When lo! the Light ning comes from Her - 
0 
SON G CCIX. Toby Swill F 
2 * BY SWI And 
Tr Night * Day of 
t to 
But ſoon as e er „ got) ulſt 
The Reck*ning's call's, / | Thy 
Then Toby fneaks a 
* or 4 © | 
| uns, and 2. 0 
Until a k a Bill is is call d 2285 
That frikes him dumb, | 
He's then hum- drum, 
And all his Mirth is pall'd, us t 
Pay but his Shot, Y 
| *Tis all forgot, * 
And he again is gay: t car 
. He'll ſtand the Rub Lt 
* Of a whole Club, Cy 
To drink, and not to pay. x ON 
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on G cx. He ther ben, ke. 


E chat has the beſt Wife, 
She's the Plague of his Life, 2 
it for her that will ſcold and will quarrel 5 
Let him cut her 1 E 
Of her Meat and het : 


Boys, 
dten times a Day hoop her, Barrel, 4. 


Hree N 
| det a l ets race; 


de firſt ſold Puddings, Pies and Tarts, | 
The ſecond Pins ani Lace 3 * 
u third employ'd herſelf to . ** 
The News three times; a Wee 


9 


To cry, Hot bak d Ox-cheek.  - 
„Gods, from your celeſtial BW, 

And aide me to the beſt 3 | 

| may my Faculties and bew 

Of Heart and Mind be bleſt, © : | 
ulſt thus I er; d. the Gods reply'd, 2 
Thy Fate can't be 'revers'd ; * 
e Nymph we've choſen for thy Bride 4 
fs Cinders from the Duſt, - © '% 


ONG CCXIE.: Cee your, be. 


Pb as 4” I = 
Ben' c ſo "if . £ oy 
to waſte thy Das in Grief; b 


You ſay, Bex 
Will not let ye; , 


t can Sorrow give Relief ** 
Leave repining, 4 
Ceaſe your Whining; 
x on Torment, Grief, and Woe 5 


4 
9 


ve times x Day hoop hex, , . 


30N G xl. 225 ee, ny, & be. i 


s each Night 'twas ber Delight, __ 


1 
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If ſhe's tender, | ; | 
She'll r 42  0 
If ſhe's tough, een let ber go.. 


SONG CCXIIT. Mer figh, but, ts 


Ever ſigh but thigk ech Apl 
N More, al more, 92 widng, ſt yo 
poſſeſs the mighty Bleſſinggz ff 
While they it they are true 3 In p 


enjoy 5 
They'll hug, they cling, ang heave aps 
But L when vnce regain'd, 
The Favours to anqther felpn'd. > £0 
Why ſhould we then'ths Sex adenine, 7 
For 'twas never their Deſire, 


To maintain a conſtant: Fires of | 
If ogling, wheedling you le, Sn 1 
They'll hourly ſtudy to deceive, ' Wir 

But we will find out better Ways, "Whit as 
In Muſick, Sivgings ſpend our h. 
SON G CCXIY. When Wit ad, Wh 4c 
Hen Wit and Beauty meet in r td 

That ad an amorous py Of & 

What Nymph its raighty — can 10 1 
Or ſcape a wounded: Heart WW No! 
a An vi: "i af 

ing” ͤ m Ani 

He needs not ſleep wich. empty Arms, ' lf 
He needs not ſle u! 
Nor dread ſev * 


Aſtrea ſaw the Shepherds bleed, 
A of their Pain g 


Unmov'd ſhe heard their Olten Reed, i 
They danc'd and ſung in vainz it I 

At length Amintor did appear, An 
That Miracle of Man; | M7 


He pleas'd her Eyes, and charm · d "Vi Far, 
He pleas'd her Eyes, and charm'd her Ear, 
She lov'd, and call'd him Pan, . ah 
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it he, as tho deſign'd by Fate, 
Revenger of her Harms, | 
ſhich — ſuffer d Pe her Hate, 


Rifl'd and left her Charms 
—— phs no longer r keep fn Pain 
A plain well-meaning 


{ you ſuou d join for Ls *Diftain, 
| you ſhou'd join for ſuch' Diſdain, . 
ſn poor Abtes Smart. wy } 


so NG CCXV, 4s Cupid, G 


cid many Ages pit, 6 
ent out to take the Air, 8 


Lon the roſie Morning feaſt, 
He met Opbelia there. 


while he gaz'd, a while ſurveyd 

Her Shape and every, Part; 

t as his Eyes run o'er the Maid, 
Hers reach'd his little Heart. * * 


iver ftraight and Bow he took, 

And bent it for a Flight 

t then by chance ſhe 2. Look, 

Which ſpoil'd his Purpoſe quite. 

arm'd, he knew not what to do, 

Kor how to crown his Love; 

aſt reſoly'd, away he flew, 

Another Shape to prove. 

luſtful Satyr ſtraight return d, 

la hopes his Form wou'd take ; R 

r many Nymphs for them have burn d, 

Burned "cauſe they cou n 2 
ia had ho ſooner ſpy d 

His Godſhip, Goat and Mas 3 

— mag Afſitance cay'd ; 
ex'd at her Aﬀright, but ens * 

Apen Bea, vb 

r, Ihe Monſter off ; then fled before, 
25 And uicht Man's A tooks 
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He ſmil's, entreated, ly'd, and . 
Nay, offer d her a Sum ; ha 
And grew importunate and rude, 
As ſhe drew nearer home. TRE 
At laſt when Tears, nor ought cou'd more, 
He thus beſpoke the Far; 
Know, cruel Maid, ele Loe, 
And can command Deſpair, | 
Yet Dame to ſue, oh ! bleſs me then, Tur 
As you regard your Eaſe ; ed 
For I am King of Gods and Men, 


I give and baniſh Peace. To 
Or be thou Love, or be thou Hate, ind 
© Enrag'd Ophelia ſwore ; 
111 never change my Virgin State, For 
Nor ever ſee thee more. Of « 
Exploded Love reſiſted ſo, e NE his b 
In Pity to Mankind, No ( 
His Arrows broke, ads burnt his Bow, No! 
And left his Name behind. | No ( 
SONG CCXVI. Lay . 58 a 


AY by your Plead | Hap] 
The Law lies a m___ is br 
Burn all your Studies down, and throw 2 
your Reading 
Small Power the "Word has, 


And doth afford us, 
Not ſo many Privileges as the Sword de does 
It foſters our Maſters, 
It plaiſters Di ſaſters, 
And makes the Servants quickly greater d 
their Maſters ; F 
It ventures, it enters, 
It circles, it centres, 
And ſets a Prentice free From bis Indentures 
This takes up all Things, 5 
And ſets up ſmall Things; {Thing 


This maſters Money, jho' Money a. F? 


The EYE CUE e | 


ſt's not in Seaſon 
To talk of Reaſon, 
or count it Loyalty, "when the Sword will . 


it Treaſon: 
This conquers a too, af 5 SE 


p The Cloke and the Gown' too; 


This ſets up a Preſbyter, and this doth pull bin 
down too: | 
This ſubtile Deceiver - 4 F. ; 
Turn'd Bonnet into Hes, th 
own drops a Biſhop, and up ſteps a Wee. 
It's this makes a Laymah 
To preach and to pray Man z- 
Ind this made a Lord of him, which was before 
a Dray-man : : 
For from this dull Pit 
Of Saxbey's full Pit, 7 
bis brought a holy Ironmonger to the He * 
No Goſpel can guide it, F , 
No Law can decide it, | rl ag 
No Church or State can debate it, 
Till the Sword bath ſanQtify'd it; 
duch pitiful Things be . EY 
Happier than Kings be, a a 
i Toy in the Tl of Thin ad" 4 
Slingsby, l | AY AT 
Down goes the Law- trix, 
* from this Matrix 
ag holy Hewſon"s 8 Power, and rand fo. 
St. Patricks; 7 eee 
lt batter'd the Gun-kirk, 5 = 
$ did it the Dum-kirle, L. « 
Wit he is fled, and gone = Devil a 
1 Scotland this Wafter o 
id work ſuch Diſafter, 
is brought the Mey ck ne which they; 
ſold their Mafter : „ 
This frighted' the Flemming 
Taceming, 


Ade bins i dens 
he never doth l loſt Lands res 


* 


* 


en Þ 
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Over him that 'is lower, 1 1 
Would be counted but a Fool . 
Power; 

2 rent t 
When as t. 
22 eee 
vail to the Sutl 
There's e 
The Blood that is ſpilt, Sir, 
Hath gain d all the Guilt, Sr, 
n Wenne 


885 = 5 


SONG CCXVIL 4 Soldier, tee. 


"OU Friends Reformation, 
Give Ear my Relation, 
Ford Bull now-deckgs: Sir, 
Before you are aware, Sir: 
The Matter very plain, 
The Matter plain.. _ 
A Goſpel Cuſhion- — N 
Who dne e Bumper, 
And ſomething eis befide, . LEY 
If he is not bely'd, Sir, | 
This was a holy Guidez Ar, 
For the Diſſating Tab 
And for to tell you truly, 
His Fleſh was ſo unruly, .. 
He. > Denver's Mie . 


e 
5 1 
—＋ A his Mouth to water,” 
S 
Such Sin is gat OA. 

& by a Joint. 


F 


a 44,  , 


„ 
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Says he, my pretty Creature, 
Your . handſome FRO. 
7 Has ſet me a on Fire, 
Tou know what I defire, 

There is no Harm to love. | 
Quoth ſhe, if that's your Notion, | | 
To preach. up ſuch Devotion, Y 
Such hopeful Guides as you, Sir, 
Will half the World undo, Sir, 

A Halter is your due, Sir, 

If you ſuch Tricks approve. a 
The Parſon ſtill more eager 
Than luſtful Turk or Negar, | 
Took up her lower Garment, 19 
And ſaid there was no Harm in't, 1 

According to the Text; 155 
For Solomon far wiſer 9002 
Than any dull Adviſer, | _— 
Had many hundred Mifles, 45 1 
To crown his Royal Wiſhes, 

And why ſhou'd ſuch as this is, 

Make you ſo fadly vext ? 


The frighted female Quaker 
Perceiv'd what he would make her, "YEP" 
Was forc'd to call the Watch in, ET 
And ſtop what he was hatching, 
To ſpoil the Light within, Ec. 
They came to her Aſſiſtance, 
As ſhe did make Reſiſtance 
Againſt the Prieſt and Devil, 
The Actors of all Evil, 
Who were ſo grand uncivil, ; 
To tempt a Saint to Sin. n 


The Parſon then con founded, 8 
To ſee himſelf ſurrounded © 
With Mob and ſturdy Watchmen, 
Whoſe Buſineſs tis to catch Men. 
In Lewdneſs with a Punk, Oe. . 
He had ſome faint Excuſes, FT - 
And all to hide Abuſes, M 


be. 
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In taking up the Linnen 
chen Saint's Opinion, 
Within her ſoft Dominion, 
Alledging he was drunk. 


But tho? he feigned Reeling 
They made him pay for Feeſing, 
And lugg'd him to a Priſon, 
- To bring him to his Reaſon, 
Which he had loft before: 
thus we ſee how Preachers, 
That ſhould be Goſpel-Teachers, 
How they are ſtrangely blinded, 
And are ſo Fleſhly-mindeg, 
Like Carnal Men inclined, 
To lie with any Whore, | | 


SONG CCXVIII. 0+! Jenny, &. 
Molh. Laos 


Father and od Mother are ſeekint for thee; 
You * 1 ranting, playing the Wan- 


Keen orf Fockey Compayy. 

Fenty, Oh! Molly, I've been to hear Mill clack, 
And grind Griſt for the Family, 

Full as ah I've brought home m 


For the Miller has tooken his Toll of 


ly. You hung your Smickets abroad to bleach Hot 
—— * was done, where could 0 
Fenny. I ſlipt down in the quickſet Hedge 
And Feckey the Loon fell after we. 
Wall. My Father you told you'd go to Kirk, I 
bebe" a Es where couk 


Jenny, T. a Kiſs of the Parſon and Clerk C 
* Wee 
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3 enny, what wilt thou do, 


fwell, where wilt thou 


ey. Look ſelf, for true, 
1 e ee N 


SONG CCXIX. The Pala, &. 
HE 22 hs od to 3 gone, 


Tot be fopply'd, 
All his Troops are undone z | 


2 p 
No Cnr yew prod when dan er 


How ov t 
Blind 12 may. 
Oer ic hew'd out his i; 
e Tony his - i 
Were but 
—— - 7 7 
en 
Made his TN fay'; 
ww no Storm nor 
Loud Thunder, this Wonder | 
Could ever from his , to/ lalt er 
ſtay: 1 ' 
N 2 
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Tho' Watches; Diſpatches, 
And lying there frying, 
His Youth did fo decay, 
Sable Locks turn'd into grey. 
Then Latium give oer, name Ceſar no more; 
Nor the Macedon, 
MWboſe high Renown 
Were ſo blaz'd on before; 
- But let glorious Eugene, 
© That auguſt Man of Men, 
Be ſounded high, 
As far as Sky, 
Or the Globe can contain; 
For a braver, 
Good Soldier, 100. 
Did never on the bloody Field maintain his 
Ground: n 
Hell take thoſe remove him, 
And here's to thoſe love him, 
| Drinks, drink Boys around, | 
And his Foes Pute confound. - 
SONG ccxx. If Gold, ke. 
I Gold could Tengthen Life, I ſwear, 


It then ſhould be my chiefeſt Care; 
o get a Heap, that I may ſay, 

When Death came to demand his Pay, 
Thou Slave, take this, and go thy Way. 


But fince Life is not to be bought, 

Why ſhould I plague myſelf for nought ? 
Or $oliſhly diſturb the Skies | 

With vain Complaints, or fruitleſs Cries ? 
For if the fatal Deſtinies 

Have all decreed it ſhall be ſo, 
What good will Gold or Crying do? 


Give me, to eaſe my thirſty Soul, 
The Joys and Comſorts of the Bow! 3 


The NroAn TIA 4 > "ot 
Freedom and Health Ind pd whill. I li 
Then ſhall I die in yp and 1 Wr 2 
This Conſolation in the Grave, XN 
That once I had the World my Slave, , 


SONG CCXXI, Liberty 5 the, 8 


Therty's he Sou of Living, 


N new: Joys receiving 3. Yo 
1 our Hearts are 


rs D Soul of Living. 
Here are no falſe Men purſuing 
Youth or ing Sick, bk — 1 
Murm'ring Sighs, like Tu cooing, 
Nor the bie ae of Wooing, 
Cnorvs. "IT 
a bib BY Then ſince eve are doom'd to-be chaſte, ! 
| And Loving is counted a Crime; my 
Let's do what ue can, not to think of a Man, 
But make the bf Uſe of car Prim, 


SON G CCXXII.: Bern with, " 


Orn with the Vices of my. Kind, 
— 8 too, fad 
ynthis,” could I rambling find 

The rowling Surges of my Blood, 

By Virtue now ebb'd low; F. 
fbould a new Show'r encreaſe the Fload 
Too foon *twoyld gverflay,.  * 
'But Frailty When thy Face I ſer, | 

Does modeſtly retire 4 *. 
Uncommon muſt ni 1 

r Whoſe Loox can bound Defre. 

Not to my Virtue, but thy Power, 
This .Conftatey' is due zj 

When Change itſelf can give no more, 

| Tip eas fo be toe. | 5 b 


AY; | . 
5 M3 


cos Tr Nrau rsa 
SONG COXXLN. What's the, te. 


r 
e 0 
is but a e e . * 


a 4 right, and daily . 
Zealots think” to Heay'n to uh 


Thus with"Cantirig and With Sleeping, 
The poor Sots Joſe all their Time. 
Give me Love, and give me Wine too, 
For Life's Cares to'make Amends z 
Wit and Poetry divine too. 
And a charming Female Friend : 
In a moral honeſt Station, 
To my Grave in Peace I'll 80 
Let the Bug nation 
Fright the: no e 


SON G -COXXIV; Have you, te 


FO 


<—q= oo Pi Ts m2: tHe 


R toand froone! 


ve you noted an April Day, now raining, 
Now Ie now warming, .naw ſtarming? WI 


Ah! juft, juft ſuch yr is a Woman, Th 
Love and true Merit do ail, ail 
For always we Hola a wet e = 
Their LE * are idle, their rel Lip 
W 
They prick 8 jth cheir- Needle, and - Sult 
5 And if they have Charms, | ** Nou 


„ true tꝰ ye AI 
For few or none.you are. ure ate your oh, Wh 
But in your Arms. 45 


SONG CC XXV. Kind- Hes w, be. 


Ind Heav'n no Peace to the Pexjur'd allow? 
In Fate's gloomy Rqok keeps * 
all Vous; 


2 8 


po be. 
. 
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And 7eve that does view the falſe and. che true, 

a who kept their Promiſe, eie K de- 
ceiv d WW? 

Will — the Skies, avd — Aye, 

No Woman that mingles Affection with Art; 

And here in the Farce of the World plays a Part, 

Shall ever hereafter, ſhall ever hen — 

Shall ever hereafter break a fond. 

Shall ever hereafter break a fond —＋ 


so NG RxxVI By the gaily, as. 


Y the gaily circling Glaſs 
We can ſee how Minutes paſs f 3 
By the hollow. Caſk are told X 
How the waining Night grows da. 


don, too ſoon, the buſy Day 1 
Drives us from our Sport and Play. 
What have we with Day to do? 
Sons of Care! twas made for you. 


$ON G ccxxvil. Weuld yeu, fic. 


Wer, you tafte the Noontide Air ? 
To yon fragrant Bow'r repair, 
Where woven with the Poplar Bough 
The mantling Vine will ſheer nt 3 
Down each Side a Fountain flows, © 
Tinkling, murmuring, as it . 
Lightly o'er the molly Ground, — 
daltry Pbærbus ſcorching _ 
Wund the languid Herds and Sheep welds 
Stretch'd o'er — Hillocles = V4 
While on the Bon and. N. * / 
The Fair does 
| alone — and 3 e ut 
Your Breaſt may beat to, Lortis — 3 416 
ill bleſt and blaſſing you hall own © | 


bl 


f nan u e. 2 1 


M 4 * a 
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8 0 NG CCXXVIIL. Ene an, Ke. 


Anz's an Echo, prattling double, 

An empty, airy, glittering Bubble, 
A Breath can ſwell, a Breath can fink it, 
The Wiſe not worth their Keeping think it. 
Why then, why ſuch Toil and Pain, 
Fame's uncertain Smiles to gain ? 
Like her Siſter, Fortune, blind, 
To the beſt ſhe's oft unkind, 
And the worſt her Favour find, 


SON G CCXXIX. Live, and love. 


Ive, and love, enjoy the Fair, 
Baniſh Sorrow, baniſh Care, 
ind not what old Dotards ſay, 
Age has had his Share of Play, 
But Youth's Sport begins to Day. 
From the Fruits of ſweet Delight 
Let not ſcare - ccow Virtue fright. 
1 in Pleafure's Vineyard we 
Rove, like Birds, from Tree to Tree, 
Careleſs, airy, gay, and free, 
Cuxo us. 
2 Matos: Iu — |. 
ry 


2 Niche Le ines the Day, 
There yields melting Fair. 


SONG CCXXX. ...Ne Glory, &c. 
N. Glory I covet, no Riches I want, 


einn m * * 


Ambition is nothing to me; 
one Thing I beg of kind Hear'n to gra, 


Is a Mind independent and 
My Paſſions unrufff'd, untainted . 
By Reaſon my Life let me ſquare; 
The Wants of my Nature are cheaply apply 
Aud the reſt are but Folly and Care, 


JD 2 5J <7 Me Enfant cn 


De NIoMH TIN AE E. 2og 
Thoſe moat which mn. e has 
&c. ent 
I'll juſtly and gratefully prize A 
Whit ſweet Meditation and berge e 
Will make me both happy and wife. 
| How vainly thro? infinite Trouble. and See 
. The Many their Labours em ploy 3 o 
| When all that is truly delightful in Li 
Is what all, if they will, may enjoy. 


SON G CCXXXI. The wanton, c. 


HE wanton God that pierces Hearts, 
Dips in Gall his pointed wy” 

But the Nymph diſdains to pine, 7 N 

Who baths the Wound'with rofie Wine. . 
Farewel Lovers, r 7 
If I'm ſcorn'd, becauſe enjoy d. 
Sure the ſqueamiſh' Fops are free 

To rid me of dull Company. * | IT 
They have Charms, whilſt mine can 5 
I love them much, but more my Eaſe ; 


Nor jealous Fears my Love moleſt, 


Nor faithleſs Vows fall break my Reſt. 


Why ſhould they &er ks * pol ee 
Who to give me Joy di | N 
All I hope of mortal Man, * 5 
þ to love me hilſt he cn, diy 


IL "ev: 4 ev 17 "+; ' 'T . TE | 


so NG CCXXXIL From Hear, ke; 
Tyrant Los and Caftoms be. 


122 own 2-- 


„J orb out Fine eve, ns dT 
M MN 5 10 
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SONG CCXxxXIII. 'On every, &e, 
N every Hill, in every Grove, 


2 the Margin of each Stream, 
conſcious Scenes o former dye, 
1 mourn, and Damon is my Theme, 


ills, the Groves, the Streams remain 

But Bara there T ſec in va, 7 
Now to the moſſy Cave 

Where to my Swain I 22 have ſung, 
Well pleas'd the browzing Goats to ſpy, 

As o'er the airy Steep they hung, 
The moſly Cave, the Goats remain, 
But Damon there I ſeek in vain. 


I weep, and kifs the hended TOY i 
* 


The Vale, the Grals remain, 
n in yain, 
From Hill, from Dale, each Charm is fled, 
Groves, Flocks, and Fountains pleaſe no more, 
Each Flower in Pity d 8 Fs 
Al e goes wap. Lon dapboe, 
0 Swain, 
Yet Damon N in b. e 
| * E AF. 
Love, the greateſt. Bliſs below, _ 


Eewer ſtill the W & 
How a CT RNC 


Simple Nymph, then kara , . 
How to treat Incnnttancy. wy 

SONG CCXXXIV, 2) dinpled; bt 
B: Y dim pled Rrook, and Fountain Brim, 


The We 3 decke d with uw 


Their merry Wakes and. Pa limes. 
Thi nary Wks ad Pu bps 


an Oo ac & a AM 


22 „ re wow, a 


8 © 


e. 
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Night has better Sweets to -provez - + + 
Venus now wakes, jos pokes t 116014 


Come, let us our Rites 
'Tis only-Day-light that n a Su. 


SON G cexxxv. Preach not, ae: 


Reach not me your muſt Rules, 
P 7 er 
Heart is wiſe —— the 4 yy ee 
The Senſes always reaſon well. (7 
If ſhort my Span, I leſs can ſpare 100 


To paſs a ſingle Pleaſure h) ;: 
An Hour is long, if loſt in Care, 
They only live, who Life enſo rx. 


SONG CCXXXVI. Cowe, com, fe, 


Ome, come, bid Adieu to Fear, 10 2 
Love and Harmony live here: 
No domeſtick jealous Jars, | 1 
Buzzing Slanders, wordy War, 
In my Preſence will ap | 
Love and Harmony gn hires HO 


Sighs to am' rous Sighs 3 
Pulſes beating, Baſom burning, 

Boſoms with warm Wiſhes panting, | 
Words to ſpeak thoſe Wiſhes wanting, - 
&re the only Tumplts here, * 27044 
All the Woes you need to fear, 2 
Love and Harmony reign. here. 


SONG CCXXXVII. Nor ons, Ec. 
Nos A fading Flowers, : 
Shed Sy ae! a ee. 


Nor with Swai 
Will true 8 rei, 


On awful _— 8 9 1 U 5 


— 4 


7 win ET 


£- 
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So from the firſt did Jove ordain 
Eternal Bliſs for tranſient Pain. 


SONG cexxxvil. 4 lovely Laſs. 
Hs do they err who throw their Love 
Wh 


On Fate or Fortune wholly, 
om only Rants and Flights can move, 
And Rapture join'd with Folly ? 
For how can Pleaſure ſolid be, 
Where Thought is out of Seaſon ? 
Do I love you, or you love me, 
My Dear, without'a Reaſon ? 
Our Senſe then rightly we'll employ, 
No Paradiſe expecting; 


Yet envying gone the rrifling Joy 


That i bee bear reflecting: 
Fo —_— 8 Peg bg after al, 
en Life is curing, 
Softens the worſt that can 
And makis the heft enduring. 


SONG CCXXXIX. How | bappy, tee 
OW happy are we, 


Who from Thinking are free, | 


That curbing Diſeaſe of the Mind? 
Can indulge ev*ry Taſte, 
Love where we like beſt, 

Not by dull Reputation confin'd; © 
When we're young, fit to 
: Gay Delights we enjoy, * 


And have Crowds of new Lovers ain woolng; 


When we're old and decay'd, 
; Weyprocure for the Trade, 
Still in every Age we are ings | 
If a Cully we meet, 
We ſpend what we get, 


v' Day, for the next never mM 
2 Ike; we . Is 


we die, whete we zo, 
We have no Senſe to know, 


| ——— 
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SONG CCXL. Gavot in Otho, 


Acenus; God'of mortal Pleaſure, 


Ever, give me th r S 
How I long for or Fecher Quart | | K 


Drowſy Waiter, 
Since tis no later, E 
Why ſhould good Companions part? 
Hie that's willing 
Whip a Shilling, 
follow this Example round: 


If you wear a lib ral Spirit, 
Put about the gen rous Claret, 
After Death no. Drinking's found. 


SONG CCXLI. If Losen. &0 
Jt why doe it ur- 
ment 


if a bitter, 29 whence comes my c- 
tent | 


Since I ſuffer with Pleaſure, why ſhould I com- 
plain ? 


Or grieve at my Fate, fince I know tis in vain ? 
Yet ſo pleafing the Pain is, ſo ſoft is the Dart, 


That at once it both wounds ine, and tickles wy 
Heart. 


| gaſp her Hands geotly, look hoguiſhing down, 
Ay pl wh, — make wy Love 
But oh! how Im bleſt, 'whes fo kind the does 
Þ fame willing Mitaks to diver her Le þ 
When in ſtriving to hide, ſhe reveals all 


: lame, 
And our Age tell ech other, what neither dare 
How pling i Beauty, how ſweet are. the 


How delightful. how her, 
gy coy Embrace, peaceful 
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W no Bed ay Top ao 


And to Beauty's bright Standerd all Herve 
yield, 
For une that emen, e 


SONG CCXLI. 701 my Love, &, 
Leſt as th immortal Gods. is he, 
The Youth who-fondly fits "Hh 
d hears and ſees thee all the 3 
Softly ſpeak, and ſweetly. ſmile, ** 
80 oaks and ſmil'd the Eaftern Maid; 
Like thine, ſeraphick were her 
That in Circafſia's Vineyard ſtray d, 
And bleſt . M ON 
A thouſand Fair high Deſert, | 
- Strove * am rous > Kings 
But e fied ian gain d hie H 
0 = 5 che nat; Bard 'to . 
A* 
And clatins th the eee , fat 
But while each Charm 2 Boſom fires, 
ords ſeem too few to ſound her Praiſe, | 
Her Mind jo Grace campleat, ws 3 
To —— 4 E human Skill? 


Her 2855 2 58 with Ne if 8 
4 15 


— Hog 
5 — 
t? 
8 7. N 
To hom an „ 


We 


11 Xx wt wi v4 


SONG COXLIM. if Loves, a. 
E Wine be a, 1 


If a Paton, a el 


Since 1 Goh it it” Shae Wiki 0 


complaia ? 


Or repent 8. 1 Moro; when 1 know *tis ji vil; 


»» << © ee wi-c 


mY = & 


W 
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Y ſo charming the Clak le, ſo tothe 
That at once it dan; Ten l ares” 


8 1 ke t off Ce 1 loten 
hr Complexion e my Joy known. 
Bl 55 I'rwObleft} When ſo it does 


&, By its foveteign Heat 1otxpel that of Lofe! ", 
| When in quenching the old, I createa;new Flame, 
And am werapt bn fuch Dlaſures e N 


— 


SONG 6 Curt At ne, why, be. 


j 

[EY SE Mme, why.1 ſend bee ** 

| This Firſtling of infant Year I 
me; hy 1 ſend to you \ 

This Primroſe all he-pearl'd with Dew? 

I muſt whiſper'.to. your Ears, 

The Sweets of ere 
Aſc me, why this Roſe doth ſhow _ 
All yellow, green, and fickly too ꝰ | 
Ak me, 'why the Stalk. is wen?: 
Len yet not break ? 1 

I muſt tell you, theſe diſcover 
Wut Doubts and "Fears are in a Lover. © 


SONG CCXLV. * 
r 


is Kill a flying; 
eee ef. | 


bn, e pal 
Ty fe. his Race be mn, n T 
= = 443 1 m ; 
tAge is bei, that is the, 
While N. outh 1 41 er tA 


ec not the 1 
Will fi 


"od 


— 69 of. 


— rx — — 


1s The eee 


8 DW fn . 
ma 4 
1 — — — your 1 
You may fe ever tary, n 70 


SONG CCXLVI. On, « on, . 40 


N, on, my dear Brethren, purſue e he. 
Lecture, 


Al refine on the Rules of old Architecture: 
High Honour to Maſons the Craft daily brings, 


To thoſe Brothers of Princes, and Fellows d 


We drove the . and” Goths off the 
Stage, 
And reviv'd the old Ams of Augaſus fam d Ag; 
And Veſpaſian deſtroy d the vaſt Temple in vain, 
Since ſo many now riſe under Montague 3 Reign. 
The noble five Orders, compos'd with ſuch Art 
W Fife Eyes and engage the whe 
cart 2 


Proportion, ſweet Harmony gracit. g ene che Whale, 
Give ourWork, like Weges Creation, 250d 


L 
This Lodge ſo majeftick ſhall purchaſe Fame 
Rever'd it ſhall Gand til all Nature expire, + 
And * till the \ Id 10 
See, fe, tl hor what roms 85 "we Th 
Inſpires ppr Genius, «ud 
To out ”_ e lte k 


To all Mafons 6 bg, e 
ws r again let it 
—— ee 


nen 


2e eee 


2208 


a 0 Wn cy bod nb ty ff fs mw ty 


wands bot 
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SONG ccxt vn. You Maida, &e. 


I cho\RARS of a River, cloſe under the 
Shade, 

3, Young Clem and Sylvie one ons. Ev olvg were Eid, 
&. The Tow pleaded ſtrongly for Proof of his 


den But Honour had won her his Flame to reprove. 


11 She 7 1 where's the Luftre when Clouds ſhade 

a the Sun? 

or what is rich Necker, the Taſte being gone? 

ws d ſweeteſt Odours 
do d 

c the I But if gather d, the'Roſe itſelf loſes the Smell. 


Age; WY Thou deareſt of Nymphs, the briſk Shepherd. 


Vd 
If &er thou wilt argue on Loye's.Si 
cign, In Matters of il ws 2 ber Reaſon be om, 
4 But Love.is.a Pow'r. will be ruled hy nohe. 

* Ker nl» cox Few be counted i rare, 

\ hole, For Scandal can Te OFT 
a Soul Mo fires aro i TEX Le ves Alembick do fill, 
And the Roſes are when put to the Still. 


7 ESL 

Pu; NG CexLyni. 4: Cxlia wear; Ec. 
7 4 Hen yielding firſt to Damor's Pha, 

d is I. funk into his Am a; "go 
Ine ſwore he'd ever be the fame, 
Toil, Then rifled all my Charm. 
nile. WH But, fond of what he long deſir d, a 

per bt Too eager of his Prey, HNA 


My Shepherd's Flame, alas! expir'd,| ee 
B fe the Verge of Day. 3 2 1 2 7 S 


Reproach*d his quick- Defeat; 
Confusd, aſhatn'd,” and bath'd * ! 6 
] mourn'd hie cold Retreat. . 


My Innocence of Lovers Wars f ; 4” Slit vo 
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At length, ah! Shepherdeſs, ery'd he, 


Would you my Fire renew, 
You muſt, alas! retreat like me, 


I'm loft if you purſue, * | 
SQN G CCXLIX. What Man, de. 


Hae Man in his Wits Jud er nde 


been poor, 

Than for Lucre his F Freedom to 

Ever buſy the Means of his Life wr 
And ſo ever neglecting to live. : 

Inviron'd from Morning to Night in a ud, 
Not a Moment unbent, or alone; 

Conſtrain d to be abject, | 
And at ey ry one's but, his enn. | 


day wee Aying i ſill 3 Ke . 
| my ls. 


: *P wy 
SS +7 * 1 


But — 50 rt 
Far a 29170 muſt þ pſt, Ki a 


e ei ore on 


By his Caine moe bending roger 9 


Qui his: I 
Su e let mine "nine aan 1. fe m—_ 
But let not mine Enemy die. 


SONG CCL. When Celadon, He. 
1 Celadon firſt Ant ee did 


To rt ied Fre 
aukward et the Swain, 
When thus he dellzerd his Paſſion in Pein! 
Oh ! Joy of my Heart, ans Delight of my Eyes, 
Sueet Fug, al for thee falthful Cafe die 3 


M 
A 
V 


22 2 © »>} = 


22 


H 
H 
I. 
T] 


3 
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My Pipe I've forſaken, the feckon'd fo tweet, 
Al ping and waking, thy Name I repeat. l 
When Swains ts in Alt. nate by. Force do mie 


lugg, 
Inſtead of a Pitcher, I call for a Jags 
And ſure you can't chide at repeating your our Name, 


When the Nightingale every Night does the ye. 
Sweet Fugg hea hundred Times o'er does 

Which makes People ſay: that his Voice is ſo ſweet, 
Oh! why can you ES at my ſorrowful Tale 
Too well I'm affur'd that my Words won't pre 

For Roger, the Thatcher, poſſeſſes thy Breaſt, © 
As wa the laſt Harveſt-Supper confeſt: 


I own it, ſays Juggs he has gotten my tay Heart, 
His long curling is ſo pretty and ſmart. - 


His Eyes are ſo black, and his Cheeks ars f red 
They prevail more with me than all you have d: 
Tho you * me, and kiſs me, and do what 


denn Feng nothing, for age we Man. 


SONG Cl. 75% Datigers, Ge. 


LL face e Danger to reſcue my Dear, 
| For Fear i 15 Stranger, where Loye j is ſincers. 
I'll face e ery Danger to reſcue my Dear, 
For Fear is a Stranger, N e 3 
Repulſes but fires Us, Deſpair piſe, . 
If Beauty ugs as © pa for 

Repulles, Se. afp. * 


SONG, N en "Rc 


* 19 


22 900 
With Jer N T_T 
Tack hank where Flowers grow 


216 The NtcuTtinGaALL 
What's Roſes to a Garter ? | 
TY e 
Dick, and 
, Nell, , 
5 TIEOE M 
EE n 
For Time I will retire 
And amidft the 
r — 
Will gladly wait on me. A 


atewel, ye ſhady Bower, 
reer e often meet, 


And paſs the filent Hours 
With melting Kiſſes fweet, 

r 
I take a long Adieu; 

For I have no more kee, Ws 
© To waſte away with you. _ 


8 0 N G CCLUIL' 7 Cons, be. 


Had rather enjoy 
A Girl that is coy 
Than one who is eafy 9 
For the fr ple | 
| e ſmile,, _ 
Tice bag be TO ARE A 


When then ſhe's 
e 
wer fg Hat os 


eart is on 
| With zealous Defire, 
And the Joy of a Lover refin'd, - 


** nt full, 


Her Paſſion diſowu, 


And begin by Rv. | 44 


rc. 
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0 NG CCLIV. Lr be jovial, uc. 


Olly Mortals, fill your Glaſſes, 
Noble Deeds are done by Wine; 
Scorn the Nymph and all her Graces, 
Who'd for Love or Beauty pine? 
Look within the Bowl that's flowing, 
And a thouſand Charms you'll find, 
More than Phillis, tho? juſt going | 
In the Moment to be kind, 
Alexander hated Thinking, 
Drank about at Council-board : 
He ſubdu'd the World by Drinking, 


More than by his congu*ring Sword. 


SONG CCLV. Of all the, &c; 


F all the Toaſts that Britain boaſts, 
The grim, the gent, the jolly, 
The brown, the fair, the debonair, 

There's none cry d up like Polly; 
Sh'as fir d the Town, has quite cut down 

The Opera of Rolli; 

Is pretty, pretty Polly, K-73 
There's Madam Fauftina Catſo, ' 

And eke Madam Catſoni, 

Are tutte-abandonni. | 
Ha, ha, hay ha, do re mi fa, 
We're ravida'd all with toll, loll, lol] 

And pretty, pretty Polly. 


Sound forth her Fame in Print-o, 
And as we'paſs, in Frame and Glaſs 
1 ſee her Metzotinto + | 
n Lane, the City Strain 

Is more on ſtrait · lac d — 5 


b * _ 11 * 8 AL . 7 
401 all the Brights at Man's and Wines 


Of nothing talk but Polly. 
Ah! Fobnny Gay, thy lucky Play 
Has made the Cxiticks grin-a, 
They cry, tis flat, tis this, tis that, 
But let t laugh that win-a: 
1 ſwear parbleu' ,. *tis naif and new, 
III Nature is but Folly, 
»Thas lent a Stitch to Rent of Richy 
And ſet up Madam Polly. Fl. 
Ah! tuneful Fair,. beware, beware, 
Nor toy with Star and Garter; 
Fine Cloaths may hide a foul Infide, . 
And you may catch a Tartar. '/ 
If powder'd -Fop blow up your Shop, 
*Twill make you melancholy, 
Then left to rot, you'll 8 | 
Alas! alas! poor Foy. 


SONG CCLVI. Th n ke. 


ound, 
o Gn the Day 2 the Voice 3 
Then let the Bridegroom's Health and N 
3 
And ev erry Lad and; Laſs rejoice t' 
Each take t 2 in Hand, and toaſt the Fair, 


1.5 oy alone eke pace, and Muſick 


Until her Name ſhall malte the Bowl divine: 


Drink, tis but in hope to baniſh Care, 


But loſe not all your Praiſes in her Wines © F 


Let jolly Bacchus round the Tuble ge, 
For he the Prologue is to Cupid's Flame 3 
Where Claret and good Sherry freely flow 


Youth fires, and it warms. the frozen. Dante. 4 
Let no Man think to flinch, but fill ech * 


For Drinking only can augment Delight; 
Nor ſhall t he fair Bride nor Rridegroom: 


For Bacchus now prepares heut for the Wi. 


1 5 ** 116 Ti 466 „„ 


L.A 
T4 


$ 
4 


— 


Let Health — Wealth, indulgeni Happineſs, _ 
For ever on this new-made Pair attend 3 + 
Let each in mutual Love the other bleſs, 
So may their ere 
Let ſomething be the Iſſue of their Love, - - 
And pour upon them ev'ry Day a Joy; 
Each happy finding that for which they ſtrove, 
At every nine Months End a thumping Boy. 


SONG CCLVIL.- Gently touch, &q. 


Hilſt you jant it up and down, _.. 
Thro' the noiſy refeſs Ky Town, =( } 
Viewing Faſhions, we © a bes. 
Still a Here-and-there-ran ; N 1 "bp 
Or at Plays admiring fit 
Harleguin's prodigious Wit. 
How dye think my Hours I ſpend ? 
Fancy thus, poor Country Friend, 
With freſh Air and Exerciſe,  - 
Driving far Diſeaſe and Vice, 
Lull's a at Night with calm MO 
What your City little knows, 
Nothing interrupts my Eaſe, 
But I riſe —_— I Ln. 1 Y 
Careleſs dreſs, and 1 nn 278 . : oh 
In the Grove I walk 
With eaſy Pad I take the Air,” 
Now and then I courſe the Hare. 
— Phillis ſets my Salt, 
cole by er brews my Mat; 
Neighbours at my Call, RG 
When dg to chat wiethal s. 4 
Thus unknown to Fame and Swiss mp 
Stealing thro*.the Vale of Liſe. BY ine 


SONG CCLVIIL Czlis, n 

LY me not, Silvia; why 40 vc fly . 13 
Hear me, fair Se . 
P © * l 


on 


For Death 2 


SONG CCLIX. Twas within, Kc. 
cunning Man ! thou haſt been 


wond'rous kind, 


en hy g Wor do now provs eve, 1 


Ten * Tranſports wait, 
To crown, my happy 821 
Thus kiſe d, and 
And doubly bleſt, 
In all this Pomp and "IG 
New Scenes of Joy ariſe, 
Which fill me with Surprize, 
My Rock and Reel, 
And Spinning-Whee, 
an Huſband 1 1 pM 
en, Fobſen, now adieu, 
Thy eg gl purſue, 


Ce GSLs we E 


SON G CCLX: LOT 4. 


Ine Ladies with an artful Grate, -* | 
Diſguiſe each native Feature, 
While flat fing ee oe 


Þy 7 — taintedlß 
A "4 


That ſtill * 
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SONG CCLXI, Gently reach &e. 


Air Silena, Queen of Lo 
Deign to hear the ow Ys... 
he acts or ſays approve, + 
Strive to mitigate his Pain: 
In bit Tranſports meet the Boy 3 
Mutually diſſolve in Joy, 
Sweeteſt Slumbers will enivole, | 8 
Love ſhall animate the Whole; Se Dany 
Each bleſt Minute that we ole, 
Only robs our ſofter Soul : 
kal gebe m 
Each poſſeſſing and paſſeſt. 
Hymen's Joys thall then unite, 
All 14 Gs u lala; 
n me P HR Might, 


A 


1 * 


Y Drinking vive an Se. 
Be briſk and. * WIS 
In your Tem \ but be my N e A 
8 e 
e were agree s LM H 
From dull RefleQion yo: be' fres, © - 2 3 
But he that drinks not, et bez 'F 
Then anſwey your 8 2 


When C 1 


W — . 3 43 * 

1s left when dn dal _ 

But Bacchus ſends Tee bad, 8 

Poſſeſſion never * * od 5 
Tog 2 r — ww 3 21. > 


Li hf ” 


w 


17 4 
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We always with'd for't from 
"And ſhall for — 1 0 
All Malice ber 1s Bong: 80. 
Each take his Glas,, 
No Healths do pal, | 
Nor Party Feuds Ser abide, - 
They nought but Il] occaſion 5 - 
We only meet to cel | 
The Day which brought us to this $ | 
But not to curſe, nor yet to hate 
The Hour of dur C 4 Dal | 


+ 


a 


SONG cell Mai, Hub. &e. 


powder down fi ts Peeling; 
And with his Noſe fall of Snufſh, 
Snuffles out Loye in 8. merry Vein. 
* to Dames of high Pee 


r Parrot too 
Yet with Doxi n ; 


At Night pigs 2 
Patrimony out- run, oe A 
To make a fine Shew — Lag 
r—_ Friend, bett windone, ' + - 
If fuch-a Creaturs marry thee. . ' . 
3 d el A 2.1 
ttering Noi V Lee no 
Yoke 2 Lad of our Tribe, - . n 


But when the S g dock 
Wa have a Gift 


e | 


4 


1 
13 


w 

- 

— * 
1 1 


* 
- 2 
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| He that gets a good Bride, 


Can jump when he's to 2 M 

Off then goes the Diſguiſe, 5 | 
To Bed in his * he'll carry they, 

Then to be happy and wiſe, '. 
Take Yea and Nay to marry the. 


SONG CCLXIV. Ob! m e. 


H1 my Treaſure 
Crown my Pleatare, 


| Let this de the happy Nicht: 


Bleſs, oh ! bleſs me, 


Kindly ee, 5 

Let me die with dear Delight, | 
With dear Delight. * Ain 
Leave this Tremblinz, n 


And bling ; 1 
Lay aſide all — py 

Love's ſoft a LO LS 

Beyond Meaſure,: - 1 
Will attone for all its Smart. | + 


8 ON G CCLXV. Margaret's Glut 


Wis ut the Glen midnight Hour, | 
When AN 
In'glided Marg ret grimly Ghoſt, . 
Rnd ſtood as ile Feet. 
Her Face was like an 4771 1 Morn, 
Clad in a wint'ry Claud; 
And Clay-cold was her Lily Hand, F 
That held her, able Shroud, | 
So ſhall the faireſt Face appear, 
When Youth and Years are flowng 
Such is the Robe that Kings muſt wear, 
When Death has *reft their Crown. 
Her Bloom was like the ſpringing Flow'r, . 
That fips the filyer. Dew 3 64:8 
The Rofe was budded in her Cheek, "1 
Juſt op'ning dos” | F 
| 4. 
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But Love had like the Canker-worm, 
Conſum' d her early Prime: 
The Roſe grew pale, and left her Cheek: 
She dy'd before her Time. 
Awake; ſhe cry'd, thy True-love calls, 
Come from her midnight Grave: 
Now let thy Pity hear the Maid, 
Thy Love refus's to fave, | 
This is the dumb and dreary Hour, 
When injur'd Ghoſts complain z = 
Now yawning Graves give up their Dead, 
To haunt the faithleſs Man. | 
Bethink thee , William, of thy Fault, 
Thy Pledge, and broken Oath; 
And give me back my maiden Vow, 
And give me back my 'Troth. | 
Why did you promiſe Love to me, 
And not that Promiſe keep? 
Why did you ſwear my Eyes were bright, 
Yet leave thoſe Eyes to weep? © 
How could you ſay my Face was fair, 
And yet that Face forſake? - | _ 
How could you win my Virgin Heart, 
Yet leave that Heart to break ? 
Why did you ſay my Lips were ſweet, 
And made the Scarlet pale? 
And why did I, young witleſs Maid, 
Believe the flatt ring Tale ? 
That Face, alas ! no more is fair, 
Thoſe Lips no longer red; 
Dark are my Eyes, now clos d in Death, 
And ev'ry Charm is fled. 
The hungry Worm my Siſter is, 
This Winding-ſheet I wear; 
And cold and dreary laſts our Night, 
Till that laſt Morn appear, | 
But hark ! the Cock has warn'd me hence! 
A long and aft Adieu 
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come ſee, falſe Man, how low ſhe lies, 
That dy'd for Love of you. 
The Lark Ty , the Morning ſmil'd, 
And xais'd glitt ring Head: 
Pale William quak d in ev'ry Limb, 
And raving left left his Bed. E i 
He hy'd him to the fatal Place, 
Where Marg ret s Body lay; 
And ftretch'd him on the green Graſs Turf, 
That wrapt her breathleſs Clay. 
And thrice he call'd on Mary'ret's Name, 
And thrice he wept full ſore 
Then lajd his Check to the "cold C Grave, 
And Word ſpake never more. 


SONG CCLXVI. 4 trifiing Song 


N good King Lewis's Land, 
In a City of high Degree, 
liv'd'a Dyer 
And a very good er was het 2 0 
This 2 Forſooth, . 
ried 1 in truth was he, ** 
bo Maid in the'Bloom of her Youth 
And ſhe gave him ſome E 
In vain had he ſought to diſcover 
What he little deſir'd to ſee ; | 
Never dreaming his Wife, had a Lover, 
Of Monkey-fac'd Monfieur I Abbe. 
He thought of a politick Way, | 
To bring all the Matter to Light, 
by his feigning a Journey one Day, 
And by lying in Ambuſh at Night. 
© Horſes wa brought to ths Door, 
ry Si a ppears 
Wha his Wife ( Journ Aae bing Whore) 
Was bedew'd 10 — Crocod ile T 


A thouſand Grimaces ſhe. made, 
To ſhew forth her Orief Fu ! 


226 The NICO AHTIW GAL EA. 
But that was the Trick of the Jade, 
And regardleſs'as old Womens Farting, 


The was now out of Sight, | 
erg repar d to diſcover the Treafan ; "i 
You will find he was much in the right, 
And Im going to tell you the Reaſon, 
The Wife was no ſooner alone, 
But ſhe ſent for her Father Confeſſor, 
He put his beſt Pantaloons on, 
And he ran like the Devil w bleſs her, | 


The Damſel, with Smiles on her Face, 
Met the Abbot, and gave him a Kiſs; 
But no Man would have been in his Place, 
Had he known of the Jerker in Piſs. 
We now may ſuppoſe them together, 
and preſſing each other; 
Bound faſt in Lore 0 Thong of Whit-leather, 
Was the reverend Catholick Brother, 


be ere 
en the wi e-par-tout 
Made no Scruple to open hi pr 

And caught napping the Hog in his Peas, 
Father 2 th 8 repent Hoa _ 


Altho? og a Thing Cd — gong 

It is nevertheleſs a Tranſgreſſion. 

The Abbot, as you may believe, 

Had but little to for himſelf ;: 
He knew well what he ought ol | 
For his being ſo errant an Elf: 

His Clothes he got on with all Sp. 

And conducted he wes by the 
To be duek' d (as you after may 2 

And be cool d Ln: his amorous Fire. 
Quoth the Dyer, Moſt reverend Father, 

Since I find you're ſo hot upon Wenching, 
I have gather'd my Servants 2 

Togive you a Taſte of our! 


$( 
| 
toy 

5 
To 
Dy 
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Here, = Toms Harry, Roger, and Die!? 

Take the Abbot, undr kim, and douſe him, 
They obey d in that very fame Nick, 

To the Dye-vat they take him, and fouſe him. 
To behold What a Figure he made, 

Such a Monſter there never was ſeen 3 

Twas enough to make Satan afraid, 

He was colour'd all over with Green. 

The Dyer had Pleaſure enough, 

When he thought how he dy'd him ty Life ; 
Twas much better than uſing him rough, 
Since he only had lain wick his Vie 


The Abbot was led to the Door, 

kad he took to his Heel ins vie; 
lerer looking behind or 5 

It was not a Time to be nice. 
Tis reported by Tome of his N 
That he did not diſcover, till, M 

The excellant Fruits of his Labours, 


[ 


Nor the Colour be had foe bis Herning. 
kt, good lack! when he came to the Glaſs, | 
And beheld ſuch a ſtrange Alteration, 
Ne was dy'd of the Colour of Graſa, 1 
And had lik'd to have dy'd with Veration, 
k this Stain can be never got gi: 
And the Abbot muſt- loſe the Chu WY ; 
la him bear the (uke a Lout /) 
To be ſhewn for a Penny a- piece. 


SON G CCLXVIL, Flack art, cc. 
Lock are ſhorting, Doveb are ng 


arbling Linnets ſweetly 3, 
Joy and een without: Me 
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SON G: CCLXVIIL The Decriver, 
Ith tuneful Pipe and merry Glee, 
Young J Tacky won ih 
A blyther Loon you ne'er did 
All Beauty without Artt: 
His ſoothing Tale did ſoon 
To gain my fond Belief: 
But now the men. 
And leaves me full of Grief. 


g d 


Young Femmy courts with artful Songs 

But 7 his Moan; 

The Laſſes 2 throng, . 
And F 


A lune ne er was ſeen 
A Loon that gave ſuch Pain | 
* wooes and ftill purſues, + I 10 
does all obtain. ; | 
2 2 hath W. Te 
Away the Loon does run; 
And hardly will afford « Kin 
ub , ——_ 
y Melly, Maggie, Dolly, 
Avoid my: "roving Swain; 
His wily Tongue beſure you ſhun, 
* Left you like rhe complain, _ 


S ON G+ CCLXIX, 1 Cini, ke 


ET Matters of Stat 
Diſquiet the 2 110 
novght' to perp ie him SY 
o ruffle his Life, /,; 
And her Res Go ves bg ; 
He's out of the Po ỹ re 
Of Fortune that Whore, e 
Since, low as he on be, ſhe's Dane, 

Far being pas e 

For beit 

There's none to 313 


RAe 
0 
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'$ONG CCLXX. Ceaſe to, &c. 


Eaſe to perſuade, nor {a you love fincerely, 
$ When you've *betray'd,, 3 you'll treat me 
ſeverely, | 
And fly what once you did purſue ! 
Happy's the Fair who ne'er believes yu, 
Who gives Deſpair, or elſe deceives you, 
Or learns Inconſtancy from you. [Da Capo. 


0 NG CCLXXI. In the pleaſant, &c. 


WIr the Linnet fly the Snare, 


When tempted by a pleaſing Bait ? 
lud the Voice enchants her Ear 


Of her long-loſt warbling Mate Mt 
Will the Woman e'er deſpiſe, . 
The Sight which charms her Eyes? 
Or be ſo far unwiſe, 


ht Gold, her Virtue to hold? 
If ſuch a Thing is done, | 


The Fair "DA can't be won, 


ly ſurely retrieve nuded bo 
And at Court may die a Nun. 35 


oN G ccLXXII. Hark! 3 &e. 


| Ark how the Trumpet ſounds to Battle: 


Hark ! how the e 
rattle 


el Ambition now call ws 4 
le 1 have ten th 


And a ſo charms me, | 5 
\ I cannot away, _... 

k again, Honour calls mg AFR Y 
ik! how the Trumpet Ky charms} 
Kane more then mol de gbey'dy 

w art Fearing, and Bang diplay'd 3 


— 


— ——ü—ͤ— 2 K 
” 


ef » n 


The Thoughts © of Promotion... 2 
Inſpire ſuch a Notion 102 

| Of cet lia's Devotion 

| A afraid. 

Guard her for me, celeſtial Powers, 

Ye Gods, —_ the, enn 55 , 


Oh! may the Evo. to, "love me incline? - 
Such lovely Perfections I cannot reſign, 
Firm Conſtancy grant her, 
My true Love ſhall haunt her, 
My Soul cannot want her, 
She's all fo divine. 


S O NG CCLXXIII. Aa, 0 
| Canterbury. 15 


Sing of Diſcords that happen d of late, 
7 5 ſtrange Revolutions, but not in tl 
tate; 
How old England grew ford of old Tuns d 
own, 

And our Ballads went up, and our Opera's dt 
Derry down, dotun, bey derry down. 
Our Op'ra's, I fay ; for with our Engliſþ Mor 
We have paid for the Trills.of Signora Cm 

Nor yet had I ly'd, had I ſaid Senefipo 

Has got a brave Spill of our good ready Rhias. 
Derry down; '&c. © 

They Kill pick our Pockets, and far e wo | 
Fer ey, Lhongin, © their ' Sonata's for ever wog, 


But the bald 9 cet be ſoon made it Pe: 
That the Soren ance 


Derry * 0 


Fer; ou m_ eb a, their due Difiatice to te 
He le forth ni Canjry Bide, Lackit and Pu 


um; 
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r 
out 

And out ſung them all, for he n. 
Derry down, c. 18 

. 78 nor Time to 4 


He 75 ther ſo hard with the mighty Mael- 
ath ; | 
But Captain Mackbeath did not quite do his 
Duty, 
He ſcar d > but let them go off with their 


Booty, 
Derry down, &Cc. 
And if ever they dare to engage us agen, 
My Life on't, they'll find we are fiill the beſt 


Men ; 


Proud Rome "muſt knock under to fair Londen 


7 
my it Knights of the Rea prove to had for 
of be Banditti. 

Derry dowon, Kc. 


more with a languiſhing Audience ſurrounded, 

ir Cremona unrofin'd, their Voices dumb- 
founded i 

[hey let drop in a Fright all they ty Proteresd. . 

d are out of their Wits to find vs" in our Senſes. 
Derry down, & c. 

3 is remov d, their — . 


none. 


Queen be the other”s dear 

15 e- Fan wth het RIVA Cie 
ben down, c. 0 | 

„ wo e this Union, I bebe, e e Uriſe 


„Relief, 441 Si -95\ 
r ee 


4 
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How hard *twas to leave an unfortunate Land, 

To ſing nothing at all but what all underſtand, 
. Derry down, &c. 

We have ſign'd em their Paſs, and the vagabond 


Throng, 
Now without Lett or Hindranee may fix it 
Over Sea, over- oy thro? th, 6 or 2 
They have pip'd long enough, tis Time 
they ſhould dance, 8 
Derry down, &c. 
And what bat farther remains, but to with them 


„ the Grand Duke, or the old 
Pope of Rome 
'They are gone: Let em go, we ſhall fee | em no 
more; 
And fo farewel to Brove, and farewel to Pm: 
Derry down, Ec. 3 


SONG CCLXXIV. Che, * 1 


Honk, my fair Deſpiſer 

63 ;Tyke Waraings and I wie, 

io Forres rn OR 

Add thould fome Charnae find - 

That Pity may make kind, _ 
You might loſs WW. 

Tod long to light a Lover's Pain, $ 
2 n Mints: . 


n 2 that hold them are unkiadr 
The poten aix; (33 cherg a ſuch) . 
mile, and kindly play the Rein, 
Nor hold their Hands, nor give too much. 
Oer all the World a Conquęſt cen Kin- . 
Smile, my Fair, and take the Prize, 


My Hes ip our Right, lt! 
Love waits REAP thoſe i Ee * 


To ſtay, or take his Flight, * 


_ i. af an: ai TDo 


RES xp 


I NI AHT IAA. 233 


SONG CCLXXV. "he &c. 


Ark, hark on ev'ry Spray, YN 
The warbling Throng, Y | 
In grateful Song, | 
Salute and Hall che new-yrn bey. 


Why fit we ſo antes when earl . Linnets ſing, 
And warbling Phi lhmel ſalutes the Spring? 
Why ſit we ſad when Pbo ſhines ſo clear, 
And laviſh Nature paints the purple Year ? 
Revive, revive, like Birds be 155 
To-morrow's Light 
May prove our Ni 8s +% - 
Then let's enjoy the preſent by. 


SONG CCLXXVI. Hour Atmpts, ce. 
Our Attempts are in yain, 2 


os | you purſue me, . 
For what would undo me. Nr 
Pray Shepherd refrain; tr - N 


If 1 ſhould believe you, * oi l 
And think you a Lover, TY 
True Man would deceive-me, - 5 df 
And ſoon grow a Rover, 59 Wh © 
Such Love I difdain. 
You fay, you'll watch + I thall play, 
And guard my Tieaſure Night nd _ 5051 
Alas | too well I. ſee | br A 
Thro all your Wileses o 477% 
And flatt'ring (Fs, | | 
You ſoon would. t b we of my Lacy. 


youu Eining, io kf wad 7 wel Wa 
; _ will m e priate, 
Love that 2 
of Heroe”s' EE 's Being,” ing, « 
ow is's 80 ey 


7, 
** 4 * > ++ # _— 1” > 
£ 18 1 28 ” ” 03 aw © Y — d 11 * 
* 


7 
. 


— — 
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sONG cclLxxXVII. Cupid, G 
C once in Search of Prey, S 


Thought my Reafon gone y, 
rom his Quiver choſe a Dart, 
Soon he drew it to the Head, 
And thus ſmiling to me id: 

* Traytor, now have at thy Heart. 
O how pleas'd the Chit was grown, | | 
With the Thoughts I was his own, 

But, alas! I feign'd the Smart. | 
When the God perceiv'd the Sham, | 
And that he had. loſt his Aim, 

In a Paſſion. thus he ſwore: | 
Farewel Quiver, farewel Bow, 8 | 

From this very Time I vow, _ "7 | 

Never will 1 vſe you more. { 


SON G CCLXXVII. Who is, &c. 
HO is Silvia ? what is ſhe, 

That all our Swains commend her? 
Holy, fair, and wiſe is the, 

The Heavens ſuch Grace did lend her, | 
That ſhe might admired be. e 
Is ſhe kind as ſhe is fair, | 

For Beauty dwells with Kindneſs 
Love does to her Eyes repair, 

To help him of pie Blindneſs, ter 
And being help'd inhabits chere. 


* 


Then wo den let us fit e 
is exce ng; "14 s on | 
She exec all mer f Thing cl | 


the al Earth dwelling = 
To of 2 Oh Ro has 
0) 


Nip 1999 


0 5 


8 ON NG. eren 5 
Ahne my Fre 4 


The Nion rin *. 1 


6c. Ind my Heart their Captive made: 
Beauty with my Heart is fled, | 

Cruel Love does ftill ruin, 

Io increaſe my raging Pain. 


But when my Heart returns again, 4 5 
As ſoon it will, wa x 
Being us'd but ill, | * 
By Beauty's proud tyrannick "PII 
Then from its Slavery ſhall it reſt, 
And cruel Love drive from my Breaſt, 43 
Heart again reſume thy Throne, 
Since the Phantoms both are flown, ts 5 
Here in Peace, maintain y Pow” 33 
Nor think of Love, nor 400 more. 


SONG colxxx. Inporiiaihe 4e. 


I Mportunate-Love be gone, 
5, Ec. My Heart you no more fall have, 
With Freedom and a FED 
4 her? My Senſes I'll pleaſe, 1 
And never be more thy Save. n 
With whining and 
IA Lover — 
Profeſſing Ke F, Ad 
No Bleſſing | ih FP 
Like gaining the fair One's Hear, OS 
Which once in poſſeſſing, | 
Like others 
He ſoon will be ready to part. 


pag >» 
Will always finds tree Biefling, '* 
For that never cloys, ”  -- 
But ripens his Joy ,, 
And makes him Jak Folic ad gps | 
Then fill up your Glaſs, - 
And round let it paſs, 
And thus en e you cell hy. 


. 1 = 
Thy Quiver is now in vain, n Oz 
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With Freedom and Eaſe © 
My Senſes I'll pleaſe, _ 
And ne er be in Love again, * 


SONG CCLXXXI. Fooliſt Prater; &e. 


Ooliſh Prater, what doſt thou Py 
So early at my Window do 
With thy tuneleſs Serenade? 
Well't had been, had Tereus made 
Thee dumb as Philoniel, 


In thy undiſcover'd Net "= . 
Thou doft all the IE with” w 
And dreameſt on thy Summer Joys, 

Free from the ftormy Seaſon's Noiſe, © 

Free from the Ill thou*R'done to me; 
Who diftirbs or feels out thee ? an 


Hadft thou all the charming Notes 
Of the Wende poetick Throats, = by 4 


%. 


All thy Art could never pay © © 

What thou'ft ta'en from me . 

Cruel Bird, thou'ſt ta en away - 

A Dream out of my Arms, 

A Dream that ne er muſt equall'd bs 11 

By all that naked Eyes may ſee. n 
Thou, this Damage to repairr, 

Nothing half ſo fweek cr fir 1 

Nothing half ſo good canſt bring, 

Tho“ Men ſay thou bring 'ſt the Seen 


SONG CCLXXXIL o In hy, te. 


FT I'm by the Women told. 
Poor Anacreon, thou grow ſt old ; 
Whether I grow old or no, ' vol 


By th* Effefts I do not know. ' _ 


This I know without being told, 

*Tis Time to live, if I grow old ; 
"Tis Time ſhort "Pleaſures now to rake; 
Of little Life the beſt to make, ' 
And manage wiſely the laſt Stake. 


—KÄEÄ4C˙i;..........——ßů—jr—5rK—:᷑———— 


a at 2 


On 1 t=By + M2 1 


rd 


Ln) =” wy S 5 mii © vg t Hy 2 


0. 


xc. 


8 O0 NG 'CCLXXXUL, When, &c 
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Hen 8 pbon Chloe made his 
ropes I | Loye | 


Te all bt a Sham, bis chief Aim was 25 

3 
For Twelve Thouſand Pounds the y Oi bar 
And he topp'd as much with an impudent Face, 
And thus for a while they lay both on the Catch, 
Til 1 they conſulted, and firyck up 8 


But ſoon to their Loſs, for all their deep Wit, 
He found himſelf crapp'd, and the Wis wakes 
Such bar a Banter, the Wiſe make no 

And thoſe. that get in, would be 2 pron] 
'Twas ever conſeſt, fince the World firſt began, 

Your Fortunes are Bites, ſo bite as bite can. 
Soldier and Citizen, Lawyer and Squire, 4 
Both Sexes for n TE 
All ſpread out their Snares, in hopes to trapan, 
The Too banden and ſo e cheat us en 


SONG 3 CCLXX xv. How, court, 8 | 


OW. court Dorinds ! who che Devil 
Wou'd ever prove ſo tame a Sot? ? 
you're kind, then ſhe's uncivil,, +» ” 

When you woyld love, then ſhe will not, 
To contradit is all her Pleaſure, > 
W mg 
er N A 
ls to give herſelf the Lis. LES 
Then ne er, miſtaken Youth, ſtand 

On Woman for her Beau 001, 

Nor for a filly Prize lie 
Which ſhe Il not give, but you FEY 
fummon put all the Pow rs within ber, 
Then boldly puſh, ä 

N ; 
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Y II End the ſureſt Way her, 
* 10 engage with Sword 1 a. b 


*'SONG CCLXXXV. Why art, ke. 


1 my lovely Maia! il © 
In Gold, and Getns, and rich Brocade, 


When Gold; and Gems/ and rich Brocade, il © 

Conceal thy Charms, my lovely Maid! 

Why ſpend'ſt thou all this Titne and Care, 

Zo form thy Shape, to ſald thy Hair > 5 

Thy Shape NG d, thy flowing Hair, 

Mare beautcous'are without thy Care. 
Wou'dſt thou, indeed, be finely dreft ? 

Fat t by this Robe which hides th Breaſt 3 

Unbind thy Hair, and bare thy 

Thou art, my Charmer fincly dreſt 

Remove theſe Veſtments all away, 

Which like datk Clouds obſcure the Day 

O let them not obſcure. the Day * 
Remove them all, my Fair away. 
Then ſhining forth adorn'd with: Charms, 

Ah! her me fol thee in my Arms! 
ranſported, fold thee in my Arms 1 

Kay booe and wonger os thy Chery, 


8 ON 1 CCLXXXVI. Whilets, Kc. 
Hile in the Bow'r, Beauty bleſts 

The lov'd N | ; 

on 'Zelinds's Breaſt, 

He fondly, fondly ! fondly; . Tien her 3 
42 fondly, gt 


ing 

E Had mourn'd e, 
W renew d Song, 
TY: warbled, warbled, R the Glade 3 
And warbled, warkled, warbled, thro' the 


Melodious Songſtreſs, cry d the Swain, 
To Shades leſs bark © 3 2 £2 
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Or, if with us thou wilt remain, 
Forbear, forbear, tuneful Woe; 


„bear, forbear, forbear, thy tuncful Wor,” 

p While in Zelinda's Arme I le, We 

. To Seng Lam not free; 1 wt 
„Os her ſeſt Boſom while 1.Ggb, - 


1 Diſcord, Diſcord, find. In tber 
I Diſcord, Di ſcord, cord, find find in thee. 2 
Zelinda gives me perſtt Joys; 
Then ces thy eee, 1 

B: filent ; Muſick no id Neiſe, | 


Variety, Varittys: — 5 
Varie — ty, 


SONG CCLXXXVIE The Greoti, 22 


HE Groves, the Plains, 
The Nymphs, and Swains, 
The ſilver Streams; and he 
All, all, declare 
How falſe you are, 
, How many Hearts you have — 
Diſſembler, go.. 
Too well I know b nr 
Your fatal, falſe, &lang Arty 1 
To ev*ry She, 8 21 _ va, 
As well as me, 4 
You make an Of Fo of jour Raft 


SON G CCEXXXVHE. nume 


Arewel, thou falſe PBilander, 
Since how From Wa mop O44 

And leave me here to win 

No more to think of Love 2 
I muſt for ever Ianguih, | 

I muſt for ever mou: 
From Love 1 now am banith'd, 

And ſhall no more return, 


Farewel, deceitful Traitor, 
F arewel, thoy perjur d 1 3 
4 


er 


7 as 
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Let never injur 4 Cicatire” r 
Believe your Vows again 4 © | | 


J 


SONG cel Xxx. Ga =D be. 


Ently touch the watbling: Lyre, 
Cbloe ſeems inclinꝰd to Reſt 3, 
her Soul with ford Deſire,--- - 
"x4 Notes will ſooth — 
Pleaſing Dreams aſſiſt in Love a — 
Let them all propitious pro 
On the moſſy Bank ſhe lies, 
(Nature's — Velvet Bed, 
Beauteous Flowers meet her Eyes, 5 
Forming Pillows for her Head: 
Zephyrs waft their Odours round, 
And indulging Whiſpers ſound. ' 


' SONG CCXC. Come il ge, 4e. 


Ome, all ye Youths, whoſe Hearts e'er bled 
By cruel Beauty's Pride; 
Bring each a Garland on his Head, 
Let none his Sorrows hide; 
But Hand in Hand around me move, 
36 , 
» W e 8 
IF all your Wrongs can equal mine. is: | 
8 * r 
eart no Sorrows knew ; . 
Pity the Pals wick ahh I | 
But aſk not whence it grew. . 
Yet if a tempting Fair you find, | 
That's very lovely, very kind, 
Tho? rr whoſe Stamp the bears, 
Think of my Fate, and Nun her Spurt. 
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SONG CCXCL. From Place be. 
Rom Place to Placæ Þrloen/T FW 1 | 


With downcaft Eyes,” a filent- 1 
Forbidden to declare my Woe | 
To ſpeak, *till ſpoken to, e 102 
My inward Pang, my _ 8 


wt . 


| My ſoft conſenting Loo 0 . 1 
He loves, bat gives me no wig 0:2 | 
Why ſpeaks not he who may? be” 


SONG CCXCII. Stella, Darling be. 


T2 11 4, Darling of the Muſes, 


Fairer than the blooming Spring 
Sweeteſt Theme the Poet chuſes, 1 


When of thee he ves to ing: ROME e 
While my Soul with Wonder traces 
All thy Charms of Face and Mind ; 4 


W 11 


7 * as 


All the Beauties, all the Oraces _ 
Of thy Sex in thee I find, 9402 
Love and Joy, and Admiration, * 
In my Breaſt alternate riſe ; 


. Words no more can paint m 

8 Laviſh Nature, thee adorninz, | 
O'er thy Lips and Cheeks hath foread. 

Colours, that can ſhame the Morning, | 
Smiling with Celeſtial Red. dp Se 
Could the Gods, in bleſt Condition, | 2 mY 

Ought on Earth with n, | 

Lovely Stella, their Am | e 
Would be to reſemble u. «x 
SONG CCXCIIL in Chloris 6. 
1 Charms apes 
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Where'er ſhe goes, Love waits her Eyes, 
The Women envy,. Men adore ; . 

And wou'd ſhe laſa e Triumph prize, 
She wou' d deſerve. the Conqueſt more. 


SONG CCXCIV. ; e haſte, &e. 


Hl: 


Than thus to live in Miſery. 

If ſhe frowns, then ſhalt thou be 
Baniſh'd from Love for wounding * 
But if the ſmiles, then I will raiſe 
Arches — | to your Praiſe : 
And all my future Days ſhall be 

Like an eternal Extaſy, _ a : 


SONG CCXCV. Sighs, &, 
Ighs and Stornis invade. my Breaſt, - 
Cruel Love admits no Reſt. 
| Flora's unkind, mens oo cies 
Grant me, Flora, ſome Relief: 
Still I. love, but do deſpair, 
Cruel Flere, cruel Fair. 
ous _ ſhe ig not ue, 
et I mu Fair 
Will not Sighs nor Tei 
Lovely Fus then 
Farewel, Love, I mow 
Pl go haſten to my ny 


SONG cx VI. 1 C Ee. 


e 


bright Eyes our Fate 
Cel the n 
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But if that won't her Pity move, 
And the proud Thing diſdain m Loe 
Then let her know, tis all a Lie, 

For haughty Serepbon ſcorns to die. 


cc. SONG CCXCVIL Down in, &. 
Fair Own in the North Country, | | 
As ancient Reports do tell, 
There lies a famous Country Town, 


Some call it Merry Wakefield : 
And in this Country Serge 
A Farmer there did dwell, 5 
Whoſe Daughter would to Market g ge, 
Her Treaſure for to ſell. ; 


As ſhe was travelling along, 
Over Hills and Mountains high, | 

It was her Chance to loſe her Way, 
Where a Shepherd ſhe did ſpy. 

O Shepherd! O Shepherd! quoth ſhe, 
Many Days to you God ſend, | 

Iam a Maid, and ſhall be undone, Ihe 
. Unleſs you ſtand my Friend. | 


Over Hills and Mountains high, | 
Ever ſince the Break of Day, 
I have been travelling many a Mila, | 
And I cannot find my Way. 
Come, fit thee down by me, 
The Shepherd reply d with a Smile, 
And I'll ſhow t hee 'a nearer Wa 12 
Than this, by a full long Mi 
The Shepherd fat him down, 
The fair Maid ſhe drew nich, 
He pull'd out his Bagpipes wond Tous u ſweet, 
And play d melodiouſſr. 
He 1 her ſuch a Tune, 
made this fair Maid ſings ; 
0 the uſick of thy Bagpipe's ſweet, 
Makes all my Nerves do * = 


c. 
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0 ens wor eh O Shepherd! quoth ſhe, 
E — Time would but permit it; g 
thee now it me wag a 2 
For Fear I hl Wy, "9 
He play'd it over a | | 
As he had done 5 
And gave this fair Maid much bellt. Ws 
It pleas d her more and more, ; 
My Deareſt Swain, quoth ſhe, 
A thouſand times adieu : 
And if ever I chance to loſe my Way, 
To find it, I'll come to you. 


SONG CCXCVIIL Cynthia pots de 


Yn TAI A frowns whene'er I wooe her, 

C Yet ſhe's vex d if I give over: 

uch the fears I ſhould undo her, 

But much more to loſe her Lover. 
Thus in doubting, ſhe refuſes, 
And not winning thus ſhe loſes. 
Prithee, Cynthia, look behind you, 

Age and Wrinkles will o'ertake you, 
Then W Deſire will find you, 

When the Power does forſake you. 
Think, oh! think ; oh ! fad Condition, 
To be paſt, yet with Fruition! 


SONG CCXCIX. Celebrate, &c. 
JElebrate this Feſtival, 
"Tis facred, bid the e ceaſe, 
treat Maria's s Day, 
emags "Twill ropey 4 - 
wank g Bleffings on our Iſte, 
The tedious Minutes to beguile: - | 
Till Conqueſt to Maria's Arms reſtore 


Peace and her Heroe $o depart no more. 
SONG. CCC. When Sylvia, &. 


Hen E Bathing, her Charm 
The pretty homer duch vader her Noſe 


Ke 


&c. 
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My Heart is juſt ready to m 
. nl the Gallery into the Bo by K 
Lade Dax I provide too. r * * f 
A Bitbe her Guide'too, 1 . 
And gave en. e . 
To being me the Water where the Af down. 
Let crazy Phyſicians: think Pumping a Cure, 
That Virtue is doubtful, but Sylvia is fare. | wi 


The Fiddlers I tire to play ſomething fi 
a while throbbing my Heart K che. 


She enters, they flquriſh, and ceaſe” when the 


That who * —— 
Wou'd I were a Vermin, 
Call'd one of her Chairmen,: .-" 

. Or ſerv'd as a Guide; ” MIO £14 | 

Tho LARA, as they do, a damn'd b 

Hide. 
Or elfe like a Pebble at Bottom could He, 
To ogle her Beauties, bow happy were f. 


$0 N G*ECCT. Selinda,/ure's, 4. | 
ELIN pA ſure's the brighteſt Thing 
N. or breathes out a, 
are her Loolcs like opening Spring, 
And like the blooming Summer 11 44 
kt then her Wit's ſo very ſmall, . 
That all her Charms appear to le, I on a 
like glaring Colours'on'a Wall, pals : 
And ftrike v0 further than the Eye,. 7 
bir Eyes luxuriouſly the treat, 2 ne 
Our Ears ure abſent From the rat” 1 
dne Senſe is ſurfeited with Sweets, © A 
Stary'd or diſguſted are the fem. 
b have 1 ſeen with Aſpect bright, „ 5 
And taudry Pride, a Tulip ſwell ; - 47 
ing and beauteous to the Sights e 
dall and inßpld to the Smell. 


66 Nr 


soN G ecen. 225 'T tou, „ Kc. | 


ES, T eoula oye, if Leould-find.,. 

A Miftreſs fitted to my Mind, 

neither ON nor Prige cond ore, 
To change her V irtue or her Loves ü 
Loves to go neat, not to. go fine; 

Loves for myſelf, and not for mine; 


Not City proud, nor nice and co, 
But full of Lo , and full of Joy. 


Not childiſh young, nor * 
Not fiery bot, nor icy cold; 
Not gravely wiſe to rule the State, 
Nor fooliſh to be pointed at: T 


Not worldly rich, nor baſely 
Not chaſte, nor a repu a 

If ſuch an one you can N i 
Pray, Sir, entitle me her Lover. 5 


SONG CCCIILI. Bacchus is, te. 
B. ons is a Pow'rdivineg + $ 


For he no ſooner fil wy Heat 
th mighty Wine, 
DOOR 


And droop, and droop, ind fink down deat 1 


Then, then the aA | 
And Tin Ri flow, © 
At leaſt I fancy g 
And without Thought A Want 1 fag 
Stretch d on the Earth, my — 
With Flower, md ne. « Garland, ee 
Then, then I — 
Ar the War can ſhow ar gives 
Let the brave Foals that fondly think 
Of Honour, .and delight 
To make a Noiſe, a Noiſe, and feht, 
Go ſeele out War, whil I ſeel Peace, 
Whilſt I ſeek Peace, ſeek Peace and Drink, 


Whilt I f. F al Pack and dau. 


= — w Mt GO, 
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Then fill my Glaſs, fill, fill it high © 
Some L it fit to fall 12 9 "IM 
But when Bottles are rang 'd 

Make War with me, 
The fighting Fool ſhall ſee, 

When I am ſunk, 
The Difference to lie dead, 

And lie dead drunk: 


The fighting Fool, c. 


SONG CCCIV. 7% Pirgin, &c. 
E Virgin Pow'rs, defend my Heart 
. 
From ſaucy Love, or nicer Art, , 
Which moſt our Sex beguiles. / 
From Sighs and Vows, and awful Fears, 
That do to Pity move; 
From ſ ing Silence, and from Tears, 
Thoſe Springs that water Love. 
But if thro* Paſſion I grow blind, 8 | 
Let Honour be my Guide: A 
And when frail:Nature a 
There place a Guard of mit. a 
T Needs ev * Views" Aid 
Ia the who: thinks h <4 
The ſooneſt is betray'd. . 1 


so NG CCCV. Why =; be. 
* oe foolifh — 44 1 
was ale, - 
Oblige us to each dom. = | 
When Paſſion is decay'd ? 
We lov'd, and we lov'd 
As long as we cou'd, 
Till Love was lov'd out of us both; 
But our Marriage is dead, 
When the Pleaſure is fled, 


W 
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If I have Pleaſures for a Friend, 
And further Love in Store 
What Wrong has he whoſe Joys bd and, 
And who cou'd ve no more? 
Tis a Madneſs that gae 1 
Shou'd be jealous of me, | 
r 
For all we can gain, 4 gf | 
Is to give ourſelves Pain, 
When tether can hinder the other. 


SONG o. My dear, * | 


V dear Miſtreſs has a Heart, 
Soft as theſe kind Looks ſhe gave me, 
hen with Love's refiftleſs Art, | 
And her E =z\{he did enflave meßñ | 
But her 's ſo weak, | f 
She's ſo wild, and apt to wander, l 
That my jealous Heart would break, 1 
Shou'd we live one Day aſunder. 


Melting 1 her more, 511 8 
Killing a 


. 75 Tae, Wood; 
eld we ve ons Day afuner 


150NG cecvn. When lch le 


Wi ade ur Kind, 

: + Nought but Raprures Gill wy Mind ; 
Tis then I think thee ſo divine, 
J. excel the migh Son's of Wines | 

But when thou inf CS, LOR py Po 
I waſh thee away with fparkling c 

So bravely contemy both the Boy and the abe 
And dive es Od by the Fw ref wats 


— 
—_ mace 


— 
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When Pity in thy Looks I ſee, r 
I freely quit my Friends for thee * 
Perſuaſive Love ſo charms me then, 
My Freedom I'd not wiſh again; 
But when thou art cruel, and heed'ft not my Care, 
Then ftrait with a Bumper I baniſh Deſpair ; 
$ bravely contemn both the Boy and his Mother, | 
And drive out one God by the Pow'r of another. 


so NG CCOVHEL 70 the, & K. 


AY the Ambitious, ever find 
Succeſs in Crowds and Noiſe, 
While gentle Love does fill my Mind 
With ſilent real Joys . 


May Knaves and Fools g e ad gre, 
And all the World A 
while I lie at my Namy's Feet, 
And all 2 r 
let conqu ring Kings new umphs 
And melt in Court Delights ; © . 
fer Eyes can give much brighter 5M 
Her Arms much ſofter Nights, 


0 NG CCCIX.. Cælia, too. late; he. 


wou | 
your Store, 
know but s dents wh * 2 
To one that's dead before; © 
nile at the firſt dre rae wa 
And grant the Bliſs too late, A 
" hindred me of one I toy*@, * 
To give me one I hat. 3 
— ou innocent as fair, ae e 
en fel rt. my Ourt I müde © 
ans Falſhoods- plat appear,” 
My Love no longer: fiay'd:'/ * 45 e 
be Bounty of thels ee, #5 76 
un : 
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I; melting valu'd Medals down, 
And giving us the Braſs,” 5 
O ! ſince Thing we beg's a Toy, 
That's priz'd by Love alone; 
Why cannot Women grant the Joy | 
"Before the Love is is gone. 


SON G. CCCX.. Thr Infrument, ke 


HE Inftrument with which to ſing 
Romans oft my Ears did bleſs ; - 
egleted now with 5 String, 
Deny d the long d-for Happineſs, 

bs 4 I reſoly'd to loſe no Part 


Of Jojs and tanghs by Lore the wen; 


that firung my Heart, 
Provided ſhe would fing and play. 
Then Muſick ſweeter than the Spheres, 


That from her Hands and Li e 


My Soul ſo raviſh's thro? 
My Heart ung fl its Lo at all 


SONG COCRKL." Sen. ke. 


Die becauſe a Woman's fair ? 
my Cheeks look pale with Care, 
*Cauſe another's rofie are? | 
rho meeting au uy 

Or the flow'ry Meads in 

Yet if ſhe think. not _ 
What care I how fair ſhe be! 


Shall a Woman's Goodneſs move 


Jubel waſting in Deſpair, 


Make me quite forget my own? | 
Be ſhe with Gs | 


re. 


E. 
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Be ſhe good, or kind, or fair, i 164 


1 will never more deſpair ; "RES 


If ſhe love me, this beliee © + 1) / 
I will die ere ſhe ſhall grieve; . 
If he flight me when I woo,, ., 
Iwill ſcorn,” and let her go: 
So if the be not fit for me, 
What care 1 for whom ſhe be. 4 


$O NG CCCXI.L” Fair, &c.-: 
Air Amoret is gone aftray, . 
Purſue, and ſeek her, e "7 Love $11 

Fil tell the Signs by which you may: 

The wandring Shepherdefs diſcover. 
Coquet NN W | 
Both ſtudy d 4 — Xs 
Careleſs ihe is with arifal Ouee, | 9H . 
Affecting to ſeem unafſected. rote nal 
With Skill her Eyes dart ev'ry Olanee, 

Yet change ſo ſoon you'd ne'er- ſuſpect em 
For ſhe'd — — they wound by Chance, 

Tho' qextain eee 

She likes herſelf, yet others hates, 

For that which in — yriecs þ 
And while the laughs gh at them, forges | | 

She is the Thing that the defp 


SONG COCHIN. Whew Wa 4 


Wee dw teu 


What * "7 papa wy Mother 
Tei my faden Grin dear zun 


* eſt with. Joy 1 00 rective;* 
lat IS: = 14 dil make 1. me 


— 
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Bat fince your Mother's kind, your Father 1 
don't fear, 


80 pray now go and fetch her, ſhe'll joy to ſee 
me here. 


You are the only Girl dear . adore 
But long 7 cannot fl, Fa mat . 


Theſe We n my deareſt Jug, do cut me to 


To think that you are hing, fo ſoon I cannot 
parts 
Why will you an the Sa, ht ions Winh 


or _ tay — Home, Love, i in Safety, 
Why willow i the Si, where form Wink 


When you may ſay . n, n? Love 
with me ?. 

He fd, I'm now « Servant unto the King, 0 
. know, 


And when that he ne me, I'm forced for 
Therefore my deareſt Nany, be not caſt down 
For of xls Pg Sailor's the beſt Lad 
She l a Sailor, they have the belt « 


194 4 wt 6 „ 


They lfte from ur hace, and fail 5 


our Store; bloc) bel 


22 — -the Land co 
de. A — Feb; fo Lon 1 


der "no 


© roi” 


De Nieur ine z. 263 
. 
ee tie a he Ide, and bring you Pur 
With many pretty Fancies for to enrich our 


Store, 
Sufficient to maintain us. together, Love, on 
Shore. 


Then kifling of her coral Lips, aba 
ano '* took his by ih | l 

And left his deareſt Nam his Alvenge for to 
finds A e ape e 

SON G CCCXIV. When fir}, Ke. 
fety, Hen firſt I beheld Clarinda's Eyes, 
Vinds Love did my trerabling Heart ſurprize ; 


Long have I hugg'd my am'rous Chain, 
And long have 7 the fair Tyrent'sPiſzain 8 
Still whining and f 
And pining and dying, | 
Not once bravely trying Relief NG 


Thi Eff of pond: — 2 | | 
I'm daily enjoy ing, and purchaing Baſe. | | 
dme put the clattering Glaſſes round, | 
Str | 
ind thus recover (hs Heat Ih lk 
But whence all this Trembling i 

A Relapſe fo reſembling 

b rain js diſſembling - Clarinds s the Toaſt, - 


0 NG CCCXV. See what, &c, 


22 eſt has made 
t 1 eee 


to. 
* % 


254 The N1onTinaals. 


"The charming flr . fair Coriena lies, 
All melting in'De 
enching 2 flowing Eyes, 
hat ſet the World on Fire. © | 
What cannot Tears, and Beauty do? | 
The Youth by Chance came by, and ""Yf 
For whom thoſe chryſtal Streams did flow ; 
And tho? he ne'er before 
To her Eyes brighteſt Rays did bow, 
Weeps too, and does adore, 
So when the Heav'ns ſerene and clear, 
Gilded with gaudy Light appear, 
Each craggy Roe, and ev ry Stone 
Their native Rigour keep; 
But when in Rain the Clouds fall aon, 
The hardeſt Marbles weep. 


SO N'G CCCXVI. My Heart, 8 ke. 


V Heart is eV ry Beauty's Prey, 
And does my Pow'r diſown 3 
ne er could keep it one whole Day, 
And now't has been ſo long away, 
I know not where *tis flown. 


But if the Fair that finds this Stray, 
Will kindly give it Room; 
Or teach it better to obey, 
Her Care with double Thanks rl pays. 
And take the Rambler Home. 


Aal 


S ON G CCCXVII. The happieh, xc. 


= ppieſt og a; we eng 2 
lov'd : 


I Che Bl whay 


Nothing wanting but poſſeſſing z 
Try ny Pans jp Ba 
The happieſt Mortals once were WW. 
But ſince eruel Fates diſſever, 
Torn from Love, and torn for eret 
Tortures end me, 


__ beſriend me 4 


+ a a... i. tet. 
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Of all Pains the greateſt Pain © 
Is to love—and leve in vain...” 


SONG CCCXVILL 8 of, 4e 
E of Cupids hover round me, . 


d your little, ſubtle Snares 3 
—— the Pobts NT ns 


Beauty muſt relieve my Cares. 


SONG CCCXIX.- . e. 
Au v the lovely, the Joy of her Swain, 


Ius was lov'd, and again; 
She 1 Ad Vouth, and the ab the Fair, 
Their Pleaſure was equal, and equal their Care: 
No Time, no Enjoyment, their Dotage with- 

drew, [grew. 
b-] But the longer they liv'd, ſtill the fonder they 
2 A Paſſion ſo happy alarm'd all the Plain, 
Some 9 the Nymph, but more end the 
wain: 
Some. ſwore, twould be pity. their Loves to invade, 
That the Lovers alone for each other were made: 
But all, all conſented, that none ever 
A Nymph yet ſo kind, or a Shepherd fo true, 
Love — them with Pleaſure, and yow'd to take 
re 
Of the faithful, the tender, the innocent Pair; 
What either did want, he bid either to wy 3 
But they wanted nothing, but ever to love: 
Said, "_ 2 that to bleſs em his Godhead 
d do, 
That they Ni might be kind, and they ail 
might be true. 
SON G CCCXX. Ih, c. 
f by: me, tell me, charming Creature, 
Will you never caſe my Pain? | 
Muſt I die for every Feature? 


Muſt I * love in vain? 
P 2 
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The Deſire of Admiration.. 
Is the Pleaſure you. urſues. | 
Prithee, try a laſting Patton, 
Such 2 Love às mine for you. ä 
Tears * not * 5 
For. a Lover t to dare: 
When I plainly told Lloy'd you, 
Then you ſaid I went tod far. 
Are ſuch giddy Ways beſeeming? 
Will my Dear be fickle fill? 7 
Conqueſt is the Joy of Women, 
Let their Slaves be what they will. 
.Your Neglect with Torments'fills me, 
And my deſp' rate Thoughts increaſe z ; 
- Pray conſider, if you kill ne, 


qu will have a Lover leſs. OY F 3 


4f your wand' ring Heart is beating 
> 2 1 5 let it be; . 
But when you have done Coquetting, 
Name a Day, and fix on me. . 


SONG 'CCCXXI. Myrtill 


= 
yout 
ſported was laid; 
In his Arms a Creature, 
Whoſe every Feature 

For Conqueſt was made; 
To his Side he gage her, 
And fondly graſp d 

While the cry'd, 0 dead, 
O! dear Myrtillo, 
Had I known your Will-o, 

I'd never come here. 


Streams gently flowing, 


The cm OBOY 


<4 2 to ws - 


wy wy 9» =y 22 *. io 


The dear Nymph W 
No more denying, 


A filent Grove, a et pee 
O dleſt Myrrillo ! ? a e eee . 
You may if you will- o, e DA Le ee 
Be as happy as ove. | 
Now, the Devil's in it, 
If ſock a Minute | 
The Ihipherd could loſe: ann, 
No, no, Myrtillb 7 
Has better Skill-o, | 
His. Moments to chuſme. He 
The delightful Treaſure _ -: -. | 
Of Love and Pleaſure, 3 | = 
He An ee ee of 
And Hke EET > 


SONG oc xn. ge., O 


oe nt and Fey ar; oe 

Ferie Born Ps, | nn tl 

He often B gh, aol and cry 

My Life, tho" in — ld Rem 
ho greatly for 7 did burn, 1 0 

cake to his Sigh, 22 


There's * Par fo 5 2h 10 much er one Mind; 
As Jockey to Fetny, Ji L incl d. — 
content with A, other, in humble . b 
They court not ge Beauties, nor envy hep = 
He'll not 2 his Nymph,. nor the N q 

er 


Tor Pleaſures yet thought of, © or "Riches to gains, 
Come all you- gay. Countiers, who S 


mixe, 
And thine i in gilt Conches with pompous Aire, | 


Regard the true Pleaſure this Couple: enjoy, 
For Pale with Faye Jenny ne'er clog, -; 


P'3 
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* 
* 
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9 


DES gs you fair Chloe you z 
When one Nymph's undone, you 


And rambling Fair does the Game 45 


| you 
Till Nature grows weary, decrepit, 440 poor, 


Not aged, but quite has exhauſted her Store: 
Ties Fockey and Fenny ren true Tafte 3 - 
your Pleaſures "ill, 


Be conſtant, Nike hn: 


SONG ccexxnt. The Piet 


of October. 


E Gods! was Serc bon's Pictore bet 
With the Fair Heaven of Chloe's Breaſt 2 


Move ſofter, thou fond flutt'ring Heart, 


- 


Oh! gently throb, — too fierce thou att. 
Tell me, thou brighteſt of thy Kind, 
For G Hens wins the Bliſs ane 4? 


For Strepbon's Sake, dear charming Mo 7 


Dian thou prefer bi, wandt ring Shade f 
And thou, bleſt Shade, that Sealy ay 


& var ay Chb's Heart, | 1 8 14 N 


or me the tender Hour im 
And ſoftly tell how dear I 
| Vogaefol Thing it . 
Ita wretched Maſter's ardent Prayer, 
Engroffing all that beauteous Heaven, . 
That Chke, laviſh Maid, has tziuen- 
I cont ü were 1 Lord 2 
alt the Wealth thoſe Brat hi, 
d be a Miſer too, nor give ED 
An Alms to keep a God alive. 


Oh ! ſeile not thus, my lovely Fairy | +96” Sa 


On theſe cold Looks, that li Air; 
Prise him whoſe Boſom glows with Fire, 
With eager Love, and ſoft Deſire. 
Tis true, thy Charms, 14 N Maia! 
To Urn WRT ons Shade; 


D. NI T TIA L l. LY 


Thou canſt furpaſs.the -Painter's Art, 

And real Warmth and Flames — 

But oh! it ne er can love like me,, 
Tve ever lov'd, and loy'd but the? 


Then, Charmer, grant my fond Requeſt, 
Say thou canſt love, and make me bleſf. 


SONG CCCXXIV. Farewel. Kc. 


Arewel to Lochaber, and farewel my Jean, 
Where heartſome with thee Pve mony Day 


been; 
For Lochober no mare, L » Lochaber no more, Pears 
Theſe Tea that 1 ſhed, they are a for my 


And no for the Dangers attending on Weir, 
Tho? bore on rough Seas to a far bloody Shorę, 
2 May be 89 return to Lochaber no more. 
43 Tho Hurricanes rife, ang riſe ey'ry Wind, 
nan make a Fempeſt like that in my . 


Tho' loudeſt of Thunder on louder Waves roar, ' 
os That's FF 


7o leave thee behind me, my Heart is ſair pain'd, - 
dy Loſe thay fnglorious, a Figs cap be gain'd, 
r 5 
＋＋ deſerye it before I can crave. w_ 
Then Glory, my Feany, maun plead my Excuſe, - 
dince dr rel — me, how can I refuſe #: + 
Without it I ne“er can have Merit for the, 
and without thy Favoyr I'd better not be! * 
Igze then, my Laſs, to win Honour and Fame, 
And if I ſhould lack to come gloriouſly hame, .. 
ll bring a Heart to thes ith Loye rouniqgofer, - . 
And then I'll leave thee and Lochaber no more, 


SONG . CCCXXV. Adonis. - 
2 Shepherd Adonis being weary d with | 


fie for a Revere . 
4 * 


1 
: 


* 
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He threw by bis Club, and he laid himfelf 


down; - 

He enry' d no — riot wiſh'd for a Crown. 
He drank of the Burn, and he ate frac the Tree, 
Himſelf he enjoy'd, and frae Trouble was free ;3 
He wiſh'd forno Nymph, tho” never ſae fair, 
Had nae Love or Ambition, and ** 

Care. 
But as he lay thus in an Evening be clear, Fg 
A W ſweet Voice ſounded ſaft in his 


Which came fa = ſhady Green neighboorin 
rove; | 
Where bonny Amrita fat ſinging of Love. 

He wander'd that Way, and found wha was there 
He was quite confounded to ſee her ſae fair; 
He ftood like a Statue, not a Foot cou'd he 

move, 
Nor knew he what griev d Anz but be fear d it 
; was Love. _ 
The = ſhe beheld him with a kind modeſt 


Seeing eint gar kent that pleas'd her appear in his 


| with dub, a little the to him did ſay, 
Oh = herd ! 7 2 want ye, how came you 
is Way ? | 


His Shirts reviving he to her reply d 5 

I was ne er ſae ſurpriz d at the Sight of Maid; 
Until I beheld thee from Love I was free, 
Dot now Tm tane captive, my faireſt, by thee. 


SONG "CCCXXVI. When, &c. 


WII abſent from the Nymph I love, 
Fd fain ſhake off the Chains wear 3 
But whil I ſtrive theſe to remove, 
3 TITS I'm 2 to beat, 
y Captiv*d Fancy Day and Night 
- Pairer and fairer repreſents ot. 


— 


The Nie TI AI . 5 
Belinda form d for dear Delight, = 
But cruel Cauſe of my Complaints. 
n. All Day 1 wander tro“ the Groves, 


e; And ſighing hear from ev'ry Tree 
1 The happy Birds ekirping their Loves, 
Happy, compar d with lonely me. pang 


When gentle Sleep, with balmy Wings, 
E To Reſt fans ev*ry weary'd Wight, 4 
A Thouſand Fears my Fancy brings, 8 
re bl That keeps me watching all the Nicht. 


WH Steep flies, while, like the Goddeſs fair, 
ng And all the Graces in her Train, 3 


With melting Smiles and killing Air, 
Appears the Cauſe of all my Pain. 
A-whille my Mind delighted flies 
O'er all her Sweets with thixling oy, 
Whilſt want of Worth makes Doubts ariſe, .. * 
That all my trembling Hopes deftroy. _. 
1 it Thus while my Thoughts are fix d on 
I'm - mr oo ort and Deſire JU 2 
My Pulſe beats high, my Cheeks appear 
5 All Roſes, and m e Lyss all Fire. 
his When to myſelf I turn my Viet, 
My Veins grow chill, = Cheeks look win 3 
a | 


ow 


= 


, 
* 
_— 
"ES 
* - 


| Thus whilft my Fears my Pains renew, 
you I ſcarcely look or move a Mann. 
Pod cccxxvni. $4 ri/ Ee. 
oY "HE Night her filent Sable Are. 
And gloomy were the Skies; q 
_ glitt'ring Stars appear'd no more 5 
Than thoſe in Nelly's Eyes : 9 re 


c. When at her Father's Yate I knock d, 
Where I had often been 
She ſhrowded only with her Smock, 
T3 Aroſe and loot me in, Hen Mi 
Faſt lock'd within her clofe Embrace, 
She trembling ſtood aſham'd 3 | 
Her ſwelling Breaſt and glowing Face, 
And ev'ry Touch enflam'd: | 


FT f 
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My eager Paſſion I obey'd, | 
Reſolv'd the Fort to win; + 
And her fond Heart was ſoon betray'd . 

To yield and let me in. 


So bleft a Man was I. ho 

And ſhe, all raviſht with Delight, 
Bid me oft come again; 

And kindly vow'd, that ev ry Night 
She'd riſe and let me in. ; 

But ah! at laſt ſhe prov'd with Bairn, 
And-fighing fat and dull; 

And I that was as much concern'd, | 
Look'd e'en juſt like a Fool. 

Her lovely Eyes with Tears ran err, 
Repenting her raſh Sin ; | 


She fan d, and cum d the fatal Hour, 


That e'er ſhe loot me in. 


But who cou'd cruelly deceive, 

Or from ſuch Beauty part; 

I Jov'd her ſo, I could nat leave 
The Charmer ef my Heart: 
But wedded, and conceal'd our Crime; 
Thus all was well agin 
And now ſhe thanks the happy Time 
That &er the loot me in. „ 


SONG Rx! Shepg Body, * 


Ommnolente, 
S&F Quæſo repente 
ila » vive, me tange. 


Somnolente, queſe, . 
Cum me ambiebas, 
3 wolebas 
ris 00118 
Sed hn ik pg N | 
$ ſemiſ. itus, 


Et ſemper à ſomnio th, 


[x 


5. ke. 
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0 ſleepy. Body 3 2224 

"And drowly , 

wiltuna waken and turn oe 

To drivel and drant N 1 

While I figh and mug, bun 
While be and giant. us = 


ben thou ſhouldſt be kind, 
dnnn blind, 

| ters and ſnores far frac me. 
Wae light en thy Face 

Thy drowſy Embrace .. 
enough to gar me betray thee. 


Ome here's to the N 

. . ye vain a — 22555 

he from e ba gas, 

All there „, 

cheace be the fd and he pefive 

_— — the Glaſſes around 

3 till our Faces be ruddy, 
our win Based fav en-, 


is done, and m 
y Fancy's 
— every gay blooming OC 
ir with teifie Ardour is glowing, 
— Bl inf. 
Nel A* 
tea her had I here my fair Charmer, 
her ; I'd claſp her ſo eager, 
her Difdain Id diſarm he: 
bl, what ha Lon tot re 
EE ENNIS: 
K penfive Intruder. : 
e triumphs, he will not away. 


Young Cupid, here's 
wa to thy Confuſion : —» 
pw be departing; he's vanquiſſid, 

to his auxioys Deluſion, 


＋ * 
Se % 5 


SONG CCOXXIX. Auld Sir, & . 


drown him, come give me a Bomper; . 


* 
— 
LU 
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Come, jolly God Bacchus, here's to thee :; 
Huzza Boys, huzza Boys, huaa; 
Sing 1s, fing 16 to Bacchus — - 
Hence all ye dull Thinkers Dab, 
Come, what ſhou'd we do but be jovial, 
Come tune up your Voices and ſing 3 
What Soul is ſo dull to be heavy, 
When Wine ſets our/Fancies/on wing: 


Come, Pegaſus lies in this Bottle, 
He'll mount us, he'lF mount us on high; 75 
Each of us a gallant young "Perſeus, 
Sublime we'll aſcend to the Sky. 
Come mount, or adieu, I ariſe,, + - 
In Seas of wide Ether I'm drown'd, 
The Clouds far beneath me are failing, 

I ſee the 5pheres whirling around. | 
What Darkneſs; what Rattling is ho . 
Thro' Chant dark Regions I'm bay, 
And now, —oh my Head it is knockt” . 
Upon ſome confounded new World. 


Now, now theſe datk Shades are EY - 
See yonder bright blazes a Star, 

Where am ID behold th' E, mpyretM 
With flaming Light fiteaming from bs, | 


SON G' c Xxx. When Be * 


Hen Beauty blazes heavenly b. 
The Muſe en no more'ceaſe'to o ig 
Than can the Lark; with riſing Light, 


Her Notes ,neglet with droopi Wing. 
The 1 ſhines,” harmonious Bitds m | 


ich; 
The . Beauty ſmiles, and Poets fly. 
Young Annie's buddiny Graces claim 
The inſpir'd Thought; and ſofteſt Liys, 
And kindle in the Breaſt a Flame, 14 
Which muſt be vented in her Praiſe. 
Tell us, ye gentle Shepherds; have you ſeen! . 
F'er one ſo like an Angel Ms Green, 


Ye Youth, be watchfuh of your Hearts 

When ſhe appears, take the Alarm . 
Love on her Beauty points his Darts, 

And wings an Arrow froin each Charm, 
Around her Eyes and Smiles the Graces: ſport, 
And to her ſnowy Neck and gteaſt reſort, 

But vain muſt every Caution prove, 
When ſuch enchanting: Sweetneſs ſhines ; 
The wounded. Swain muſt yield to Love, 

And wonder, tho he hopeleſs pines. : 
Such Flames the foppiſti Butterfly ſhou'd ſhun ; 
The Eagle's only fit to view the Sun. 
the's as the opening Lily fair, 

Her lovely Features are compleat; 
hilt Heav'n indulgent makes her ſhare 

N With Angels all that's wiſe and ſweet. 
dee Virtues which divinely deck her Mind, 


- 


Exalt each Beauty of th* inferior Kind, 
Or ſparkle in the airy Town; 

| 0! happy he her Favour gains, 
br Unhappy ! if the on him frown, . 
lieu the ings, and thrice repeats her Name. 
SON G CCCXXXI. bi, I. fc. 

Hilſt I gaze on Cbhe trembling, 

W Strait her Eyes my Fate declare; 
When the ſmiles, I fear diſſemabling, 

When ſhe frowns, I then deſpair. & 
ſalous of ſome Rival Lover, | 

If a wand'ring Look the, give 3 
in I would refalve to leave her, 

But can ſooner ceaſe to live. 


* 
- - "> as = 
» . 


„ y ſhould I conceal, my, Paſſion, 
or the Torments N endure ? 
will diſcloſe my . 3 

ü Aufal Diſtance 1 no Cure. 
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Sure it is not in her Nature, 
To be cruel to her Slave; 9 


She is too divine a Creature Die 
To deſtroy what the can ſare. Cel 

Happy's he whoſe Inclination Aud 
Warms but with a gentle Heat; 

Never mounts to raging Paſſion, - 80 


Love's a Torment if too great: 2 
When the Storm is once blown over, N 
Soon the Ocean quiet grows; F 5 
Zut a conſtant faithful Lover 

Seldom meets with true Repoſe. 


SONG CCCXXXIE. Be wary, & 


E wary, my Celia, when Celadon bi 
Theſe Fits are the Bane of your A 
uty, play d againſt Reaſon, will certainly loſeWind } 
Warring naked with Robbers in Arms. 
Young Damon deſpis'd for his Plainneſs of I 0: 
Has Worth that a Woman ſhould prize; ' 
He'll run the Race our, tho". he heavily AP 
And diſtance the ſhort-winded Wiſe. + tran] 
Vour Fool is a Saint in the Temple of Love, 1 
And kneels all his Life there to pray; 1 
me looks ot meas x 267 1 5 
*Tis a Stage he but takes in his way. - Y 
SONG CCCXXXIII. Czlia, &= 
Ara, let not Pride undo you, BW"! 
Love and Life fly ſwiftly on 3 - * ho 
Let not Damon ſtill purſue you, + 
| Still in vain, till Love is gone: { 
See how fair the blooming Roſe is, | M 
See by all how juſtly pris d; Fc 
But when it its loſes,  _ 
See the wither'd Thing deſpis'd. = By 


When theſe Charms that Youth have lent 7eu, fn 
Like the Roſes are decay'd, 
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(alia, you'll too late repent'you 
And be forc'd to die Mala! 
Die a Maid! die a Maid! die a Maia! 
Celia, you'll too late repent you, 
And be forc'd to die a Maid! 


SONG COOXXMIV. Love's, &c. 
Ove's a Diſtemper that comes with hight 


Feeding, \ 

And — like a Fever, by Emptying apd- 

| bee the Brain, and the N Fan- 
cies, 

at all the young Wenches are in Ro- 

hr Fit ſoon over, pretty iſs proyes a 


an Lover an atrant dull Booby. ' 


O NG CCCXXXV. My Friend, &c. 


| V Friend and I, we drank whole Piſc-pots, | 
Full of Sack up to the Brim : . 
rank to my Friend, and he drank N. | 
do we put about the Whim : 2 
Three Bottles and a Quart 
We ſwillow'd down our Throat, 
ut hang ſuch puny Sips as theſe;) 
We laid us all along, 
With our Mouths K. the Bung, 
d-tipp'd whole Hogſbeads off with Eaſe. 


lard of a Fop that drank- whole Tankards, 4 
Ntil'd himſelf the Prince of Sots : 
I fay now, hang ſuch filly Drunkards, 
Melt their Flaggons, break their *. 
My Friend and I did join 
For a Cellar full of Wine, : 
« we drank the Vintner out of Door; 
We drank it all up | 
In a. Morning, at a Sup, 
'greedily roy*d abdut for more, 


— 
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My Friend to me did make this Motion, 
Let ws eue Ep 3 F 


Then we embark d upo 


Ex 
C 
Where we ae + a Spang Ship, 41 
Deep laden i 25 0 4 \ 
Which was 1 2 etch _ 
| The Sailors Fore five hundred Tun ; 1 
We drank it all at Sea, Am 
.Ere we came unto the Key, 8 
61701 Hie 


mu * not having quench'd his Thirſt, 0 , 
„ let's to the Vineyards haſte; * * 
Seri * we fail'd to the Canaries, | S 
Which afforded juſt a Taſte : J 
From thence — the Rhine, © 4 
| n ” 
Till Bacchus cry d e Sots, or ye die; 
And t N he S Bever fond F Gra 
In his univerſal Round, 15 4 
Such thirfly Souls as my Friend and l. .. Eo 
Out fie! cries One, | 
What a RBeaft be makes bim, 
He can neither ſtand nor go: — 
Out you Beaſt, you, ako re much miſtakes, N 
When eder knew you a drink ſo? 
'Tis whea we drink the leaſt,, _ 
That we drink moſt like a Beaſt Ana 
But when we carouſe it fix in Hand; | B 
"Tis. Hen, and only then, a 
That we ink the moſt like Men, 
When we drink fill we can neither go nor tan Wi 
SONG .CCCKXXVI. Young. 2 7 
Oung Celia, in her tender Years, | 
The Roſe-bud on its Stalk. Ther 
Fills with a Virgin's modeſt Fears, 0 
Stepp'd forth one Eve to walk : | 


She oft had heard of Loye's blind Boy, | 
And wiſh'd to find him opt, 


De. Niere , 29 


Erpecting ſor to meet the Joy - - n 15 
Df which the'd been in doubt. d 
A pfeafing Grove the ſpy'd, 28 
Where trembling Aſpens ſhoot; 2b 
* I Cloſe to its flow*ry Verge did glide © 
Po murm . limpid Brook. . 
there ſhe found, Je: 
8 e Len ble talk of Loe ; 
2 His Crook E by him on the Ground, | 1 
Wie thug he pray d to 7 õỹtt. 
Crant, mighty Pow'r! 8 
Some Eaſe within this Breaſt | 
Grant, that my Cælia may BEG. 
And make Amyntor bleſt. | 
Grant her to low the Force of Lore, | 
And of her Swain's Deſire, ; 
Grant but of me ſhe may approve, 
And more I'll ne'er require. 


SONG CCCXXXVILThe Ordnance;&c. 


E Ordnance aboard 
Such Joy does afford, 
f As no Mortal, no Mortal, no Mortal, 
25, No Mortal ber more can defi: a 
Eack Member | Mo 
PF or — the 4 the Stirs; | 
ater whuſh, ro! pan ry 
By Water they all ga to fire. 
Of each Piece that's aſhore, 
. 
to to 1 to 1 
To 8 . yin Weather: 


eee they ee, | 
There's a 50 huzza, a.boo huz2a, a boo hurra, 
Guns and Bumpers go off together. 


1 


Old Yulkan for Mars: 
Fitted Trols for his War, 


a * 


— — — ——ę — 


= — 8 In 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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To enable him, enable him, enable For 
Enable him to · eenquer che faſter 2 © 5 8 
But Marg, had he been | 
Upon out Mbolavich Green, 2 
To have heard 3% huzza, / boo. huzza, boo hu 
He'd have own'd Great Marlb'ro" his Maſter 


SONG CCCXXXVIIE In ibis be. 
N this Grove my Strepbon walk'd, 
I Here he N and there he vibe, 
ere be low d, &c. "4 
In this Place his Loſs I prove, | 
A ſad Remembtance of our Love; : 
Oh! ad Remembrance of our . 
In this Grove my. Strephon 
| Here he ſmil'd, and there . 
Here be ſmil'd,, &c. | 
Every whiſp* ring Brees can tell, 
How I, poor I, belſevinꝑ, fell; 
E Ah h by 400 [cet believing, fell. 
By this Stream my gtrepban moy d, 
Here he ſung, and there. he loy'd ; 
Here be ſung &c. 
Every 2 Tree I, >; 
Cries out, perfidious cruel he! 
2 2 3 es ſhe! - 
+ Sie 4 
- A lo __ — eee & 
Foe, Ec. 
825 ant Rinks, each Stream. and Grove, 
joyous Scenes, now diſmal prove, 


Sings nder, fall b ar nnd Love C 
SON G CCCXXXIX. Tou.may, 4 pi 


JF OV. may. ceaſe to complain, ly Lo 
; For, your Suit is in, vain, More 
' Attempts you can make Kill 1 


But augment her Piſdain ich 
| $he bids — give over Be Vith 


Was dis in your Power, 


For, except her Eſteem; 11. 1127 141 
She can grant you no mar 
Her 1 fine» +7 n 


Aſſaulted and won, He alan. 
an Her Truth is as laſting 
fer And firm as the Sun; 3 902 
You'll find it more eaſy | 
re. Vour Paſſion to cure, WP * * 8 84 A 
Than for ever thoſe froitleſs - TA a 


Endeavours endure 22 — 42 


You may give this Advice 8 dy 
To the wretched and wiſe, ; ” alt 
But a Lover like me 
Will thoſe Precepts deſpiſe E 
Iſcorn to give over, 
Were it in my Power; 
ho Eſteem were deny d me, 2 
Yet her I'll adore, . A 
Ba that's been touch's* FS 
Wi ſo Sym y ; . * d „7 | 

1 188 —*— Sui 
[1 count it more Honour % e 197 
in dying her Slave, 6 203 aogl) 

1 did her Affection. zu ccc 

The Steadineſs crave. i T iq 


You'nfay tell her I'll be Sid 
Her true Lover, tho' the”, 12 5 
ould Mankind deſpiſe 91 n 
Out of Hatred to me; RE ae 
u mean to give oer | FP 
'Cauſe we get 4: "8 1 
de loſt not her Worth, ''. 
When I loſt her Regard ; 

ly Love og an Alta 
More noble ſhall burn, oF #7 1 
till will, love. on 


Without, Hopes of Return j, — 8 # 


—— 
— 
* 


7, Ke 


: * 
1 f 
— 2 . » : 


ane tene 


PII tell her ſome other t ae Ns 
Has kindled the Flame, ; | 
And 1 ll Ggh for herfelf- „ 
In rata ome. 24: bot Ai 

+-im 5 14 4.4 


SONG CCCXL. 4 Precbyterian, E. 


P Cat fa watching her Prey, 
A trio eſt wy on 


She caught a Mouſe 
Upon a Sabbath Day. 
The Miniſter offended at ſuch a Cat e. 
Threw by his Book, 
The Cat he took 
And bound her in a Chain. neee 
Thou damn 'd confounded Creatures, and R. 
— ſhedder, ſaid be, Xa 
Think -R thaw + to throw . 24's 
r 
y holy me. 
Thou well may 'ſt be aſſured, ths Hal 6 
Blood ſhall pay, 
For taking of the Mouſe's Life 
Upon the Sabbath Day. 
Then vp he took the Bible, and heath bo 


That 95. Sin 4 * : * 

The Cat had done Deen 

Might not on them be laid: note > 
Then ſtrait to 338 poor A wy 


There hangs was he nnd 
Upon a Tree, 41 
OT 4.4 


SON G CCXLI.. 175, all the, e. 
V. 8, all the World will fore agree,” 


He who's ſerur'd of having thee; 
W be entirely bicſt ; 
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But twere in me too great a Wrong, 
To make one who has been fo long + 
My Queen, my Slave at laſt. 
Nor ought theſe Things to. en, 
1 1 That were for publik Good ge 
t. Could We, in fooliſh Pride 7 
| Make the Sun always with us ſtay, 
rey; Wl 'T would burn oor Corn and Graſs away, 
To ſtarve the World befide. 
Let not the Thoughts of Parting fright 75 
Two Souls which Paſſion does unite; 1 
For while our Love does laſt, 1175 I 
Neither will ſtrive to go away, 
And why the Devil ſhould we ſtay, 
When once that Love is paſt ? 


SONG CCCXLIL. Flle, Fg 

Hile filently 1 lov'd, noe dar'd. 

To tell my Crime aloud, 

The Influence of your Smiles I. ſar 

In common with the Crowy. . ._ 

ation my Pr 
8 

in Fe me our from all 

The Mark of your D 

I thus, Corinng, yon ſhall al fronn. 

On all that do adore,  , - .; 

A ian 

Or you muſt ſmile no more. 802 


o NG CCCXLUIL. ar lere 


Ould Fate to ine Helinda giye, 
Wi le lane Fa chlo ip 
Variety I'd ne'er require, * 


Nor a greater ter, 
Kr a greater Bliſs dere, & 


craving if - 
1 heel 25 25 3 


157 The NI Ar 0A T1. 
A Man that loves Jou more than 1. | 
I'll refign you, I'll reſign you, 

I'll reſign you, thod I die, 
Let my Beljndi All my Arms, 
Mas all her Beauties, all her 
With Scorn and Pity I'd look. down 

On the Glories, on the Glorles, 
On the Gloties of a Crown... _ 


$ O N.G. CCCXLIV. Doley, &. 
5 , no more miſpend your Prime, 


But wiſely uſe the preſent I | 
Nor truſt a future Day; 4 
In vain you think that lovely Face, © 
Adorn'd with every blooming Ger, 
Will not in Time decay. F 
Obſetve the Lilies in the Field, 
That pleafant Stents and. Proſpedts yield, |, 
How ſhort' their Beauty laſts; _ 
How ſoon their blooming Whiteneſs fades, 
How ſoon they moutri wit E 
In Winter s\clilly-Bla 
Then to ſo Youth'thy: EA decker, 
(oh! may the tappy' Fate be mine) 
And kindly crown his Joys 34 | 
If in your Bloom you yi d'to Lover KY 
The Swain will ever conſtant” prove; Ev 1 0 
When As that Bliotr defroys. 


SONG CCECXNLYV. Once i in, be: 
tes 3h our Lileß 8 


8 


65 = 


DDS © 
And the Devil f 
A ſo we fall 5a | + 


12 51 255 0 e 1 1 
* . 


et 


| zus drink Apt Wh X 3 
Tho! if * mall 14 . 's 0 
| den e 1 nah 


80 


Ar 
T} 
Ar 
Tt 
Tt 

| 
A 
To 

] 
T} 
If 

] 
Th 
Th 
Co 

( 
De: 

4 
We 
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SONG CCCXLVE. 4 you fair, ve. 


you Hair Ladies, now in „ „aA. 
We Country men do write; =D X 
And do invite you to _ donn, RR 
To taſte of our 8 | | 
The Weather's fine, cr Fields br. x 5 
And 'tis the pleafant Month of Moy, 9 
Fa, la, la, In, fa, — TT 
The Cotntry's now in all its Pride, | 
New dreft in lovely green 3 £ 
The Earth, with various Colours 4a, 


Diſplays a lovely Scenee a 
A thouſand pretty Flow'rs appear, Be 
To deck'your Boſom _ N Hair, e , 

Fa, la, &c. 1 


The Cuckow?s „ gien 1 al the put: a 0 "KA 
The Trees ate all in Bloom; We IN 
If rural Mufick can divert, HH 
Each Buſh, aftords a Tune: 5 
FP The urtle's heard in ev'ry Grove, PEE IO 
| The Milk-maids ſing . Songs of 100% x 


Fa, la, c. 1 5 bat fi wy Fl 
Could we — to come e, ns I 
Our Joys would be.compleat 3 3 * 


Dear Ladies, letve the ndl), Va,, | 
And to our Shades retreat ], ] D 13% 


Would you but in our uy __ 
ve. Yeu's make our 2 eld gs 
| \ Fa, la, &c. ien Noll 4 W 
we'll thew you all br. Cem Affig J Ade, aA 
we And pleaſant Woo and apr Sica © 7 * 
da lead vou to t dune, e % 17 


1 N Keen e de 
weet Philomel, w warbling-” A 
your Sengfom#s Note, £18 Vs 4) 56 9 * 
Fa, la, &c. 428 £218 L Us $61 TE 
For you we deck darm gue B (N 
And make dur N $as „ vt 18 


276 The Ni our IAG ALB. 
For erve our choĩceſt Flower, 

n their Primet 
The murm D accuſe your Sta, Ni 

Fa, ou 4. 

Come then, and ake ane Morning a, 

Juſt roſe from flow'ry Beds; 
*Tis better than your Snuff by far, 

And all Perfumes exceeds: _ 
Our Ev'ning Walks more Pleaſures bring, 
Than the gay Park, and crouded Ring. 

Fa, ba, Kc. 

For your own Sakes, if not for ours, 

The duſty Town forego ; - 


Freſh Air will give your Eyes new Pow'rs, 


And make each Beauty glow : 
*Twill to the, Lily add the Roſe, 
And ev'ry brighter Charm 1 

Fa, la, &c. 4 


SONG Cx EVIL. What, &. 


Hat, tho'T am a London Dame, 
And lofty Looks I bear-a? 
I carry ſure ay good a Name, 
As thoſe who Ryfler wear- a. 
What, tho*:my:Cloaths' are rich | 
My Skin it is more white-a, 
R of- t Country Mads, 
the Fiche; delight-a. 
* tho' I to: = © 
And at the Opera ſhine-a? 1 1 
It is a Thing all Oirbb nut % 7 
. wa 
while It 7." ng 
Before he Ki King's: Queen-#, | 
Ag e a, 
o ſee if I am ſecy-a, 
„ 


My Pekoe and p 
hor gh Ac. 


* 


"7" i 
. of 


<2 
— 


Ser 


I 


an 
- 
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At Noon, Champa ne and rich 
My Tables do ho aa a, ED ; 
The Ev*ning then does me invite fr FE 
To play at dear Quadb ill. 
And ſure in this there's more Delight K 
Then in a purling Rill-a, n 
Then ſince my Fortune does allow, 
Pl1 live juſt as I pleaſe-a 3 r 
Ill never milk my Father's 'Cow, - 
Nor preſs his coming Cheeſe-az 
But take my Swing both' Night and Day, 943 
I'm ſure it is no Sin-a z © * 
And as for what the Grave; ones ws 
I value not a Pin-a, * br 


AN 1 Ag, 
Cringing to a ſcornful La, f 
Aud not burſt my Sides with ha, ha, 7 
5 Or behold „ Fair, 1 + hor 6 
Giving Sen 
* webe, 
Tho' I flatter, and whine, * 
When I hope to bad wing, 
Yet when „ 255 


* 
* o 

. \ 
12 Fo 


5 © 5 


SONG CCCXLIX. ae ie 
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*T'will cheriſh and comfort the Blood 
Moſt when a Man's Spirits decay: 

But he that doth drink too much, 
Of his Head he will vomplain; 

| Thea let's hay.g gantis Tout, f 
And ne er , &c, . 


Good Claret was made bn Man, 
But Man was not made for it; 
Let's be merry as we can, 
So we drink not away our Wit: 
Good Fellowſhip is abus d, | 
And Wine will infe& the Brain; | 
But we'll have it better * 56. 
And ne er, &c. 1 


with Good -Fellows: 8 F 2 
Quart among three or four, 


*'T will make us ſtand on our Feet, i 
While others n — 

Then, m_ —— 3 
Axd be It he Chet is god 


*T will 8 ar ür Heart ty 
Sx 8 a Health 0 our i "Re 2. 


And to the Queen of. hig 3 ape 
1b at it by 
And he's Coward tar Wi pr, 
Here's a Health to dur 


2 ein , 


If a go did eta 
A Drunkard ; worſe this a, 
if 2 Man ff 

a Man 

a 


In ͤ a Tavern 
2 learn to be 


ae. 


8 


9 


And we lH In o o 


SIE 5 ak” * ro 2. 1 
1 . N 


The, NionTinGALSs. 279 


SONG CCCL.7 you; te. 


O all ye Ladies nomat: Bach Tre) 
And eke, ye Beaus, to y, 
With aching Heart, and n ! 
] bid my laſt Adieu. (1 
Farewel, ye Nymphs, who Water 6p | 
Hot reeking from the Pumps, 
While Muſick lends her friendly Aid, 
To 1 1 IS 
Farewel, ye Nymphe who praring Rand, 
And criticize the Fair.” aut TI e 5! 
Yourſelves the Joke of Men of Senſe, - 
Who hate a Coxcomb's Air. et e 
Farewel to Deard 's, and all her Toy E 
Which glitter in the Shop, l 
Deluding Traps to Girls and W 


The e of the e 2 


Lindſa s apd Hayer's, both farewel, 1 
72 in the ſpadoys Bally) 7 1 

Wien bounding Steps” and rightly Air, ! 
I've led. up, many. a Ball. 25 


* Where Someruij » of courteous Mien; A 
oh Was Partner in the Dance; rn gan 


With ſwimming es Pia 45 1 n, 
; And B Britton, of aner. oils 39 
BE Poor 1605 J 2 15 g 
25 17 N e more =... i 


L Jobn, bja.the 2 e 15 05 1 I 
'" $0NG ech. One: Jong wid 
— Huey. „ae Oy 


niet e 9 2 5 


oi ger bfu. f 9 K 
8 en to 823 PR 
e 


„* 
. * # « 8 on 
. % - 


Fe The N Nb rüde 


Men will ſigh, +6 e eee 
_ Swearand lye, et fa 
But to enſn are. 
Since no Law binde Qualit, 
Noch Voss r a | 1 
To a Spouſe, 
1 
Nought but Liberality 


Is the Pr N 

Of your Hope, nt = 8 9 J 
Let Fools their fond Prattle vent, | 

But ſtrong Deed ot Settlement 


k Love's ſafeſt rhe” Mig 3: x * 61 


SONG coli. She Merrieg, &e. 


OU 3 dg, 5 1 4. 
not art 
4 % none | n | 
6 Tal, lah; t. 
Wrong not a well- meant, The, 
To Lais — lat, Ac. 


*Tis to her Sex, not her, 

So ardenty, uh bk. Fa, 55 . 
Where's now the migh 

— of i 


One feigns to all, alike 
To all alike is true. Fal. "lat, * 1 


SONG: CCCLIL. Cily. Rant? 


1. Man was Poet at Londen," way! 
F I y Haut ill Wil of Glee} 
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There's no Man can ſay that I'm undone, - 
For Begging's no new Trade to me. 
Tol derol, e. i 
2. Man. I once was an at ro 
And after a Lache e de Poſt: 
Give me a briſk Wench in clean Straw, 
And I value not who rules the Roaſt, 
Tol derel, &c. E a 
3. Man. Make Room for a Soldier in Buff, 
Who valiantly ſtrutted about, 
Till he ag the Peace breaking off, 
And then he maſt wiſely — ſold out. 
Tol derol, ce. 
4. Man. Here comes a Courtier 3g Sir, 
Who flatter'd my Lord to his Face; 
Now Railing is all his Delight, Sir, i 
Becauſe he miſs'd getting a Place, 
EA rb 
b. Mar. 1 merry Gut- ſcraper, 
| 11 never yet felt a Qualm; 
. Tho", can frolick and vapour, 
And Ang any Tune but a Pſalm, 
Tol derol, KC e. x" þ 


t. Man. . I was fanatic! Preacher, FA | 

| d up m w ray d; 
| Bur my Fay fred their T. Paaker, 
* For they believ'd not one Word that I ſaid 

5 Tol derol, c. * . 

1. Man, Whoe'et would be merry and free, _ 
. Let him liſt, (and fea ey tn: 
s In Palaces who 
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. Who&er would be merry and frees 
2 Let bim lift, and from un e 


: P ho = 
by "ae apr Lo n, 
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282 The Nieurinoals 
SONG' CCCLIV. Power of Love. . 


T Dead of Night, when wrapt in Slew, 1 
A The peaceful Cottage lay; | | 
aſtora left her er folded Sheep, . Yo 
Her Garland, Crook, and uſeleſs Scrip, : 
Love led the Nymph aftray. 


Looſe, and undreſt, ſhe takes her * 
To a near Mirtle Shade $ 

The conſcious Moon gave all her Licht, 

To bleſs her raviſh'd 18 s Sight, 
And guide the lovely Maid. 


His eager Arms the Nymph embrace, 
And to aſſuage his Pain, 

His reſtleſs Paſſion he obeys: 

At ſuch an Hour, in ſuch a Place, 
What Lover could contain? 


In vain ſhe call'd the conſcious Moon, 1 


The Moon no Succour gave; „ Bu 
The cruel Stars, unmoy'd, look on, | 
And ſeem'd to ſmile at what was — | T, 


Nor would her Honour ſave. 


. 1 4 1. 
The Nymph expiring ly; 


No more ſhe ſfigh'd, no more the firov * 21.2 T 
Since uo kind Stare were ney fore ; Ke 
She*bluſh'd, and dy d a H 
Vet bleſt the Grove, her cc Hows Flight, K 4 
—_ Youth Sephggh: did | F: 
panting, d W 54 4 od 
She bleſt the kind 5 2 — 5 * L 


And cuts A 4 approaching Day, 
SONG EV. 07 all the Girls T 
8 Davin late with Chbe fat, ..... ... Y 
q Thly tal Ts am Go a N © 
Kind Things "F ; Wee | 


1, which the 
In pleaſing -Killts Fo 


* 


4 
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With. tuneful Tongue, of Live he fung 3' 


She thank'd him for his Ditty : 
But ſaid, one Day ſhe heard him 47. 


The Flute was mighty pretty. % 


Young Damon, who her Meaning knew; 
Took out his Pipe to charm her 

And while he ſtrove with wanton Love, 
And ſprightly Airs, to warm her: 

She begg'd the Swain, to play one *in, 
In all the ſofteſt Meaſure, 

Whoſe killing Sound would ſweetly wort 1 2 
And make her die with os, : 


Eager to do't, he takes the Flute, T 4 
And ey'ry Accent traces; R 

Love trickling thro”. his Fingers ler, 
And whiſper'd melting Grace? 

He play'd his Part with wond'rous „ 
Expecting Praiſes after; A 

But ſhe inſtead of falling dead. 
Burſt out into a anbei. as 4 & TH VV 


Taking the Hint, as 5 Chloe e,, 
Said he, my Dear; be cal) Ts 3 my rr 
I _ a Flute, which, N. tis wid 1 
ay play a Tune to pleaſe y e, | 
Then down he laid the charming Mae, 42:5 
He found her kind and'w 3 
He play d again, and tlic) eich n o 
Was filent, ret tw killing. oer 


Far Chloe fon appered be Tube 1 
And vow'd he play, Aae 1. 4 
Let's have it oer, Au ne, once; more 
It goes exceeding finely: 


2 chal add of W 02 


43 11 q 1 Au * H 
var 1 5 0 e * e 
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284 The NIGHTINGALE. * 


SONG CCCLVI. Dear Chloe, Ge. 


Ear Che attend 
To th' Advice of a Friend, 
r 
Beſora you engage 
Think how. Summer and Winter agree, A 
Think how Summer and m 
So aneient a Fruit, | 
For Want of a Roots 
Is doom' d to a mp 
Youth mig en Four Charme, 
dh ay amt in young Arms, 
Is like, froſty Weather in Moy. 
Believe me, dear Maid, 
iy When the beſt __ guy's, 
ou ſeldegy can meet with a rump — 
ENU 225 * 
When the Sucker is ' Tel 
What a Plague woyld a you 6 ich Pump! 
Let Men of core | r 
Thinle no more, | 
The pp le 505 hag | 


N= 
e ä 
The — u 1 
55 wht ? Kb, | 
. 
So N G-:CCCLVI. The Larks, &e, 


And 


„„ 


} 
;+%S © 


Ne, N1tGuTtNGAL Ag 
Lach Eye of thine out-ſhines the Sun, 
ebe ald in al bis Light 3 
As much as he excels the Moon, FRY 
Or each amel twinkling,Star at Noon, © 
Or Meteor of the Night. - ; 
ler down and oe your Beauty's bet, | 
See, ſee the Heart in which Th? 


No conquer d Slave in Tri 
Did ever wear ſo a Chain : 
Feed me with Smiles that I may live, 
I'll ne'er with to be free; | 
Nor ever hope for kind 2 


Or Love's grateful Bondage A 
For Immortality, _ 


SON G CCCLVIIL Stela, * c 


S LL &y Ar Grace, 
Young, dat t urpria d S 5 
Beau that e his luckleſs Ts 20 
Runs to his Glaſs to be advis'd. . ＋ 
Tell me, ſaid he, what I ſhall wer, 8 „ 
How curl, or how adory my Hair, =: x3 oP 
This Charmer to command z WT WY 
What taking Dreſs ſhall I put on, , . 
To bring this Taſſel ge Dae I it 
And Lure to my poly Go ? = 
The God of Love that heard, reply d, 
Fond Fool, aſpire not to 0 
Her angel Mind averſe to ride, E 
Deſert efteems, and not the Dreſs 2: 
To thee ſhe will no more incline, 
Than mighty Fove the Joys. divine, 
That crown'd his Paradiſe 3 . OE 
To him that hopes to be a, Saint, r 
by powdering, "I bl W 8 'w 
ſtead n 411 Gre ” Y 
20h G Celik, Take un Re. 9 


rer ths . 
Wee he don oi 


* "—_— „ 
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She were not Woman, if 
One Moment what Male ** * 
If you'll have Patience; ſne' Il be Kind; PEI . 
To- day ne er knew/To-morrow's Mind 5 & | 
Wait till you find her in the Cue, | 

If you don't aſt her, ſhe l * 


b 

s O NG cx. Panthes, G. 1 

ANTHEA all the Senſes treats, | ( 

The Eye with Objects dear, | 5 

e Smell with Nature” 5 pureſt n. 
With Harmony the Ear: 5 

The Taſte with Food ambroſial: 

But oh ! the Touch is all in all; 


e ret 
Is all in all, Sc. 46371 113: 4 


SONG oO. lei. ee. | 


Ove is a Bauble, 
No Man is able 
To fay, it is this, or NP ty 
An idle Paſſion 
Of fach 2 Fine, 
»Tis like I cannot tell what * 


Fair in the Cradle, _ =” 
Foul in the Saddle, | | Ar 
Always too cold, or too My ing apr” | 
An errant Lyar, Bn” | 1 
| Fed by Defire, | 
It is, and. yet it is not, © 
Love is a Fellow, * 281 8 
Clad all in 10, | | 
The Canker-worr of the Mind; 55 , 
A ptivy Miſchief 
And ſuch a f. Thi # 
No Man knows where hi co fa. 
Love is a Wonder, Wo 
*Tis here, and Ur yonder, 


" r 
_— 


my F. 


* * * 


"Be Nieren * * 


"Tis common to all Men, „ 
A very Cheater, | 
Ev 1 one” 8 2 | l 


SONG ccc He 5 8 + 
Oo happy's that Huſband who after few 


Years 
Of Railing and Brawling, Confufion and F 
Shall ſee his oy «oj in ej Tr,” 
Then prithee Alexis Ys ly 
Then, prithee Alexis be jolly. R 


SONG CCCLXII 1. That fernfid, &ce · 


Hat ſcornful Sint, Chains I wear, 
The Groves Streams can tell; 
Thoſe blaſted with my ,Sighs appears. 
22 with —.— my Tears o' er- ſwell. 
Sighs and bring no Rodreſs, / 
And Love that ſees, that ſees ! 
Conſpires with Sylvia toi oppreſs 
The Heart be ſhould relieve. _ 
The God that thould'reward my Pain, 
Makes Syluis more my.Foe's - 
As ſhe encreaſes in Diſdain, 


» 3 
* 


—_ - EY 


8 ON G. Ccefxw. r u Ge. 
IS not a Ri, or Squeere, - © 
T A . ig * 


©2989 D Niere. 
But ſtinted ls but like a Drop 1 if 
That's given to one that dies with Thirft, 


Fool'd Tantalus, in Days of old, T1 
Had greateſt Torment for his Sin; Fr 
Doom's not to taſte, yet till behold - Ar 
The Fruit was bobbing at his Chin : 
Such luſcious Plambs and Grapes'I view, il * 
' * Whilſt all by me are highly priz d; Fo 
Can you a Gueſt, invited too, & MW *" 
Think fie they ſhould be tantaliz d? 1 


Who let's his Friend but only fip r 

His Wine, is niggard oils Bree 3. 

So tho? I taſte your roſie Lips, 

Tit nothing, if you grant no more: 

With Fragments ſome the Stomach pleaſe, - 
And fmall Repaſt the Humour fits : 

But Love's a Lord of noble Race, 
And cannot dine on Straps and Bits. 


8 

( 

4 

Ln 

| re a 55 1 
SONG CCCLAV. 0b yer! & i"! 
L i 

D 

And 

1 

Ye 

V 

but 

A 

0 


H yes! oh yes! dh yes! I cry, 5 
0 Pray tell r hard by, 
If you a roving Heart have met, 

Did lately from my. Boſom get. 

Some Marks to know it I'll 

It comes of loyal honeſt Race, n 
By Nature kind, and prone to Love, 
And conſtant as the 'Turtle-Dove, 

Upon the Out- ſde of che fame, 

You'll find the charming Damon u Name, 

By Love in v'd, and plain to ſhow, 

From which freſh Drops of Gore do flow. 

Tia tender as ſoft Down, can be,,Þ il , 

Or Beauty in its Infancy 3. | | 

No Wealth can make it er untrue, . r 

Such, Hearts as mine you'll find but 4. of 7 

That *twas Confin d, I hte was told, Z of 

Amongſt the Lamby in Cipid's Fold z 


$ 
' 
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If f ney ook they Daley, 40 | 

ue b. r apt, 4 | 
key it ben bean of Mee; | 

—— Wits and am*rous Tongues, ' © 

And all that to RT ee 

But if this Heart ha U me refule, | 

For tis a Jewel few would ue; . 

Pray let him tell dear Damon this, 

And in Eachange command: me his; 


$ON'G- CCCLXVT. Chloe, Gt. 


Hroz's a Nymph in flow Oroves, 
A.Nerviad, in tha eee 10 

vint-like ſhe. in the Temple moves, 

A Woman in my Dreams. © 

Live ſteals Artillery from her Eyes, 8 

The Graces point her Chars z 

Orpheus is rivall'd in her Voice, 1 | 
de. And Yerws in her Arms, Nee | 

Never fo r | 
Dis Bata 24 Porch * te 
And yet 'ris Fleſkr and Blood ans 
That makes her ſo divine. VM 
de looks indeed like other Dames, 
With Atlas cover d oer; 
it when undreſt ſhe meet my Flames, 
A Mortal ſhe's no mi, tt. 


ON G ccelxvn. A Grate 
and Fly," _ 
1 
u cager Argument wete met bn 
About, — | 2 , 
n the Fly the Graſhopper, 5 Eos 
do Race I ſpring,  _ 
ight Pherbun was my Dad, tie Known, 
aud I ca and drink with's King, 
. R 


fs 


p. 


— 


29 Ne. bebte 


Says the Graſhopper ta the Flyyß 
Such Rogues are: all prese d;, IS 
Your Father might be of high Degree, 

But your Mother was but a Turd, a Turd, 
; Cnonvs. e 
80 Redel — 3 
That did to Empire ſr; 
His Father —4 be the Lord 3 what, 
His Father might be the Lord knows what, 
But his Mother we knew'a Whore, a Whore, 
a Whore, a Whore, a Whore, a Whore, 
a Whare, a Where: 
His Father might be the Lord knows what, 
But his Mother we'knew a Whore, # Whore 
a Whore, a Whore, _. 


SONG CCCLXV m. Who, &c. 


OW, now the Tories all hall ſtoop, 
Religion and the Laws, | 
nd Whigs on Commonwealth get up, 
To tap the Goh 01D CAE. 
Tantivy- boys ſhall all go down, .  _ 
And haughty Monarchy, 
TED Cap ſhall brave the Throne, | 
bey, Boys, up 
When once that 8 drew 
Are cruſh'd and overthrown, | 
We'll teach their 'Nobles how to bow, 
And keep their Gentry down. 
Good Manners has a bad Repute, 
And tends to Pride we ſee 5 | 
We'll therefore cry all Breeding down, 
Bey; &. 
The Name of Lord thall be abhorr' d, 
For ev'ry Man's a Brother; | 
Reaſon then in Church or State 
One Man ſhould rule another ? 
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Thos hefty pee and plinger'd l, 


And lexellid each Degree, 
We'll matte their plump young Divſhters fl, 


8 18 „ 
What cho the King nd = = brig 158 
Cannot accord together, 
We have E Cayſe to; be content 
This is bur Sun-ſhine Weber; ; 
For tif eaſon Ihauld take Place, 
An The rpm Bore. * 
l would R ig a.Round-head' o, 
7 For hey ben up go. loads =} Seay 0 bag 
'» We'll down. witk all the — 3 
Where Learning is profeſt-: eee 34 
5 The Language of the Beaſtz e N. 5 4 vid 
We'ltexwcife in eviry Grovd; | n I d 20% 
Ando preach beneath a Tres | cn 
We'll make a; Pulpit of a Tub, | 
Then bey, Boys, up g .. enn 10 
The Whigs ſhall rule Comimitree-chair, 9 4 
Who will ſurh Laws invent; MI " 
As ſhall exchade the lawful: Hy” boten 
By At of. Parliament. ; 8 
Well cut his Royal — downy « 
Ev*a ſhottet by the Knee, * 
* he ſhall never reach the Throne, * \ 
Then hey, &. er i St: . 
We'll ſmite the Idol in bed, Ai. 
And the, 44 we were. wnʒt ): = 
We'll cry, it was a Popiſh Plot, 
And ſwear thoſe Rogues have Leger: 1 
His Royal Highneſs to unthrne 
Our,Intereft. will be, 24:7 86 4 
„ 1 
I RIG Co, * 34.0 I 
we'll break the Windows (hit the woes 5 
Of Babylon has . YE 
R 3 


+ 
S « 


* 


4 
_- 


_ <<" 


* 


aner 


5 15 8 Fa 
Ne Pr drag TW. 


the Gallow from 
bes by „de nil e = 0H 24 


any mer l, a 


ith Bald Swan war in 5 
And to perſevere in that Rule, Fh, 
He now does deſcei\d' kke a-Doge e 
For when I . Mt 970 v* 
And on har-Breaft figh w 
My Heart-ftrings are ready to breale, we 
For there I find Monſieur Le Gust, Zo Cie 
Le Chien, Monfieut, enten Ly , 
For Knowledge of modith Intrigues, | 
Or managing well an Amour © Ck 
I deſie ona with two Leg, 
But here I am rivall'd — go Ar en 
I cry ! Cruel Gods! what ©y6'riean! q 
That what to my Merit belong, 
You beſtow upon Monfeur Ls Chin. 


But what need 1 r 


m Nen T Id erk. thi 
1 /caper, ogle, and (pal 9 | 
yy a EDO 7 bo 
And yet wi 
IW ou 


muſt be th 
n ſerve to thi 


7 OP. po ,* of © 7 ip 
And I fre iſ Arn rr 1189 * 
e ee, OY. 
"Od 


a more - 


yp — pours Plunder IP; | 
Thos to be Eh 
R 
Or dream too of taking 
My Fort with — 
Other Town Miſſes 
May gape at ten Pieces, 
But who me poſſeſſes, 
* — — pay 3. 
0 es in 
ied yy N | 
So Captain Kick and Cuff, #4 1 
March on'your Way. | 1 2 


294. N OAT 15 9 K. 
80 N cem The jay Ko. 


1 292 8 


E Puy, 2 25 
Fr TT nr 40H 


_ 48 1 Regions bro tho 

erfumes u its - 19 . 
With its Font « Aww 9M 920 
Curling, curling, curling the — 


Which down, down, down, down the - 


a run, run o'er golden ravel. 


pur Ye 454-4 y PE 


SONG CCCLXXIL: The Ye jelly, ""8ecs. oa, 


HE jolly, - Bowl, * 1 lg 50 
That dou r i ink Saul 

all the mingling Juice is thrown, ..;...c; 
Perfum'sd with fragrant, Goa Stan . > 22 2 * 
With its wanton Toaſf too 7 * . at. 


Curling, 1 . * (SHR 
brown R 10 
Which down, Gor q ear nn b3 oh 


SONG 2 775 1 65 


OW to you ye dry Wert, 199% on n 40) 

Old Beaus, and 20 Dore, — 10 
So doughty, ſo gout + "2s "ck £695 
So uſeleſs and toothleſs, N MR. la 


Your Blindneſs, cold Saen, 85 1 Fs 
Has nothing of Magz; 1 Fa at fs th 1 
Still doating, or gloatiig g 


Still ſtumbling, Or fumbling, . N . wol 12 390 
Still hawking, ſtill baulſcing,* 155 #6 Se (Me 


You flaſh in the Pn 
Unfit, like old Broms 
For ſweeping our Roma, 80 oy iz &T 
You're ſunk and ya? — !. dt audi” 

Then repent and — * 1054 ov 


In vain you're ſo uppiſh, in vain you're-ſauppilt, 
* You're down e ry Foot. 


r a. £4 a*:.- = 


a a Ww KEE SS fo od to Ao tc & a "BE 
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5 ON G;/COCLAKIV., | $mor, hy. 


Met with the Devit is the Shape of a Nam, | 
I Than over and over the Sow-gelder * 
roſe and halter'd him faſt by the Horns, 


nne rene enk 


Corns 7 
Maa, Nh hs Devil, with that out he lunk, 
And le us » kee Mutton. that ſtunk, 
1 . Mile and a half, 
2 — 6f «Calf; 
% him and gelt him e' er he did any Evil z.- 
p Fo he wana thee br a young ſucking Devil i 
| Maa, yet he cries, and forth he did teal, = » 
And this was ſold after for excellent Veal, E 
Some half a Year after, in the Form gf a Pig, 
I met with the Rogue, and he look'd very big; 
' I caught at his Leg, laid him down ona Log, 
Ere a Man could fart twice I made him a Hog. 
1 Huh, huk, quoth the Devil, and gave ſuch a oy 
0 That a Few was converted, and eat of that P 
* 


In Woman's Attire I met him moſt fine 
At firſt Sight I thought him ſome Angel tset 

2 But viewing his crab Face I fell to my Trade, 

J I made him forfwear ever acting a Maid: 

7 Meaw, quoth the Devil, and ſo ran away, | 

Hid himſelf in a, Fryar's old Weeds, wn; ſay, 


I walk'd along, and it was my good Chand, 
To meet with a Black- coat that was in a Trance, 


of If e and whipt off is Cody 
Twirt cad and bis Breech 1 left litti 

0 0! quoth the Devil, and fo way ran, 

" Thou oft will be curſt by mgny Waman. 


SON'G CCCLXXV. Au, be. 


Way, ye brave Fox-hunting Race, 
Away, e ry Chaſe 3 


—— 


9s be Na omTa n@ AR. 
Let Aſton Park alone to 
For how il bo the Rope Bly 4 N 


yonder's the Covert, to Horſe let's be 
Tw, —— Finders then, ny, 


Au- — ide; lere fond 

Unkennet quitk, — round, 

They'll es Touch for fifty Pound ; 

Hark, back to Berndt, tate a noble” Dog, 

Croſs him, my jolly Lats, heut, hewx thie Pray : 

CER 

We ve had an rum 
—ů Hounds ha. © 


192 


R 
Spur * then away, o'er Hedges and 
it 


Without Fear of Necks; or:yatiling your Brexehes, 
Blow a Retreat, blow, blow, 'tantives, tine, 
tives, tivee. 
If the run dawn the Wind the N Lie 
| deceive ye 
A Recheat, a Recheat, tives, des, ednet, tive 
Pox on't, we're baulk'd ; for by my Soul 
'TheV ixen' sjuſt nom pos ry ſee here's the Hole. 
Put in the Tarriers, Faith, tis ſo, 
She's crept at leaft five Yards below:  _ 
They're workipg : Hark ! and lay at her fo well, 
Mo ole dn tho“ twere as * 


*Tis done, tis done ; ſhe's he's ſnap, he's s Kill's: 
Hollow, brave Boys, then from the Fic, 
And jolly Huntſmen blow poor Reynerd's K.nell 


SONG CCCLXXVI. Czlia, ”" 


CAR hence with . | 


The, N1cnrtinoats., 2g7 


Hypocriſy is out of Faen 
With the witty ant the airs tt 
Nature all thy Art diſcloſes, 8 
1 While the Pledfures Mit Yappliny © © 
e owing ee Rok, 
md. _ And inflainie thy ſpatiding Eyes, als te 
| Fooliſh Carla, Bet to/ now © 
Love, thy Int'reſt and th) ES 
1 
s H Joy, and all thy Beauty. 
2 W Mark the ate fexther' Kia, © * 
* At coming « \ Spring | 24 2% * 
nd 3 All in happy Pairs are join'd, . eke 


SONG CCCLAXVI. Drink, 2. 


: My Wife began to ſcold 3 - - i 
; 2nd what L cou'd for Heart's Blood, 

Thus her Chat the did begin, 1 
Is this your Time of -comiag in? 
The Clock: firikes one; you Il be undone, + + 


—— 
# Co 


- 


If thus you lead your Life, 
My Dear, fad 1, I can't deny, 
But what you ſay is true; 

I do intend” my Life to mend, 

Pray lend's the Pot to ſpew. 
Fye, you Sot, I ne er can bear 


To riſe thus e'ery Night; 
well, I Tho' like a Beaſt you — care 
- 4 What Conſequence comes byt : 


The Child and I may ſtarve for you3 _ | 
We neither can have half our Due; 

With Grief 1 find, you're ſo unkind, - | - _. - 
In Time you'll break my Heart: | 

At that I ſmil'd, and ſaid, dear Child, 
I believe you're in the wrong z 

But if *t ſhould be your Deſtiny, 

PH fing a mexty Song, 


"£08 The NTCAHT INA. 
8 ON G CCCLXXVUI:'Damon, . 


Amoy,if. you will believe me, 
'Tis not Sighing o'er the Plan 
ngs nor Sonnets can't relieve ye, 
Faint Attempts in Love are vain} 
Urge but home the fair Occaſion * 
And be Maſter of the Field; ; I 
To a powerful kind Invaſion, ; 
Twere a Madneſs not to viele. 
Tho' ſhe vows ſhe'll ne'er permit "a 
Says you're rude, and much 6 Ke 
And with Tears implores your Pity, 
Ze not merciful for Shame: 
When the firſt Aſſault is over, 
Cbhloris time enough will find 
This ſo fierce and cruel Lover, FY 
Much more gentle, not ſo kind. 7 


SONG CCCLXXIX. Maids, &0. 
Aids are grown ſo _— late, 5 
Forſooth they will not mary; 
| ey” re in their Teens and paſt, 
They ſay they yet can tarry. 
But if they knew. how: ſweet a Thing | 
It is in Youth to marry, 
They would ſell their Hoſe and Sock, | 
Ere they ſo long would tarry. | 
Winter Nights are long you know, 
And bitter cold the Weather, 
Then who's ſo fond to lie alone, 
When two may lie together ? 
And is't not brave when Summer comes, 
With all the Fields inroll'd, As 
To take a Green-gown on the Graſs, | 
And wear it uncontroul d? ; 
For ſhe that is moſt coy of all, 
If ſhe had Time and Leiſure, | 
Would lay away ſevereft Thoughts, _ 
And turn to Mirth and Pleaſure ;. 


"*% 
* 
Y * * 


The Nie nT IN GAU R. 


For why the faindft Maid ſometimes 1 
. Puts on the Face of Folly, © wo 
And Maids da ne et pen much „e 

As when they are too holy. oh | ri 


80 NG "CCCLXXX. My Mind, bo. 


FM wime o: Kinglow is; / 7 
Such perfect Joys therein I ind; ; 
all other Bliſs. 1 1. 


orld affords, or grows by Kind: 
Ty abc I want. that maſt would have, © 

Yet ſtill my Mind forbids:to;craye, 1 - 77 
No princely Pomp,. no. wealthy N e 


2 
, 


No Force to win the Vietary'5' ; 
No cunning Wit to ſalve a Sara, 4 bag 
No Sha to feed 5 ling Rye: 4 
- To none of theſe am I in Thrall. 
| For why, my Mind to me is all. ug 
2 content I live with this. my . A 
1 1 wiſh no more than may 7 
| preſs to bear no mighty Sway ba ; 


Look what I. Want, amp Ming ae. a 
Thus do 1 triumph like a King, aſl 
Gantent with that my Mind doth: \bring: alan 
dme have too much and yet do want, f jm 
| little have, but wiſn no more: 
They are but poor, for much they want, 
an I kan CO Store 
They poor, I rich; they beg, I givey' | 
Trey lack, I deve they pine, L lire. 
ame * Pleaſures by their Luſt, 
Thei om the. Rags af Will: 
Their Treaſure is their only Truſt, | 
And crooked Craft their School of Skill; 
kt all the Pleaſure I can find, | 
kthe Content of quiet Mind. 


Ny Health is Wealth” and perfect Eaſe, | 


; 7 hae 4 T.M 
aa m7 ay Wick" Defence j 7 | 
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I do not ſeek by Bribtsif Maent, A 

Nor by Deceit — apt * rut 
Thus bf lives. will: Idee?: 
Would all did but as! well. a $52 020 en 


S ONG. CCCLXAXXL Wha Ec. 

Hat Creature'st that with bi ſhox 

His little und Ruße Ing E i | 

That this new Faith ath' founded | \ 
The Saints themſelves! ig ty 

The Prelates ne'er m¹ι ban i + 

O ſuch # Regner u Raug. Bed. 55 

| What's he that "46th tig Bilkopi 1. 


n = 92455 Oh 
* uſe t Pope propou 4 
1 
learned Uber in ey” Lein, 
O ſuch, &. 


What's he that ann ee dee 5 
As often as Yea and Nr, 7 

And wiſh- e Kim conf0artded'y + Ra 3 
And dares maintain that Mr. N 
Is fitter ,for the en dan lin, 

O fcb, de. * 
What's he, that if . 2 8 
A little Piece of Cen- 2 

Doth think his Conſflence 


Will go five Miles to and: i 7 
And me x iter by Why wi, 1 
* wo 5 he that met a Rö 45 — oy - 
in a Hay-cock d k&? 
O then his Zeal 1 4 
Twas underneath a ſhady Willow, - 


Her Bible ferv'd her for a Filo, N 
And there be got a Rouhd-hiks, I 


SONG CCCLXXXIH. Now, tee 


OF along Be Friends are laid in Grive, 
nothing they have left me, 


Up . NiGqurdocais. 3⁰¹ 
But a Mark a Veni Mather: gave, bak 730 x46 


*. By which for to;pratet. weed 
1 8 2 de bu x 
Uns N 


prope is ul e 20838 
The vbirb e ne Na d 
[have my Pi e e Command, | 1p of 
My Oreck ih upon me wading 3. AK hf 
If any one be Nlaſk'd, 151472 oH 
5 eie en 5 


* A ra, bal the. B 


G + ver- 8 K . — f N 
a And a dainty ops of Feather, 
Wl take Tobacco wi were 0 
5 As brave, PRE wat 2:11 02m 


Lord, a Kni 
bn . 


e finical Cou . 
Whoſe | Coogee 20 7 Jang BHO? 
U one tome, Aeg en bebe. 
He's BY 3x. may'be, Nr "> 
» for thy. Gi, - blo 21 T 
1. 


ov CCCLXEKIN. abe, 
1 Reſtleſs 'Lover 1 


one that found gb: be e 
e no P Bae, — 

t do thoſe 2 — ooks, 

Their Kifles, and their Smiles? | 
no Receipt in 1 5 


, te 


» 


% The NI er. 
But they complain ug well ur We,, * 4 
Ther Pains have: no Renilficn, a ode * 


And when both Sexts wounded: be, ao 2931 1 3, 
Hath Cupid, Fe. 8e 1 the 


Have we ſuch Prlfte und fach Fin, MY? 
Such Fevers and ſuch Fu 

er — og os 
No Æſculapian Wits Þ © 3 x 


No Creature can beneath' the san, : I ! = 
Prevail in Oppoſition, | en FO he 

And when ſuch Wonders miy be * x) TI r. 
Hatb, &c. . 


Into what Poiſons do they | þ 
N 3 YE 1 | 

That touching but our Fingers Ends, 11 
The Pain doth prick dur Heart, nn " 

Now I perceive before I get 5 . N 


obs "4 rel $74 
Into the Inquiſition, dr | 


Death never had-a-Surgevd yet, i 
Vor Cupid a Päyſcinn. wort v ee 


SONG COCLAXXIV. h, 4. 


LY merry News among the Crews ” 
That love to hear of eſtsss 

oldeſt Sport that e'e# wd, . 
Yet chiefly i in Requeſt. wot tene 

If any one do carp at thee, | 35 l 
| Of do thee Bawdy =" 248 x #3 

Say thou do'ſt write whey alight, = \ 


of Up-tails all, 'Q rd 
There hatk a Queſtion been; '6f oben mY | 
Among the youthful Sort; TETL | Cd it 
What Pati is the ee, ITE | 
And what the ſweeteſt: _ 3; | 
And it hath been adjudged, © - n 
As well by great and man,, ; 
That of all Paſtimes none is ike k 
To Up-tails all. | ' 
Batchelors will to this Game, | 


And Marry'd-men likewiſe 3 
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Yea Wives, yea Maids, and Widows, 

Will uſe it all their Lives 1 FRY 0 ; 
1 And old Men they will have a Snatch, Ae 
5 Altho' their Gameꝰs but ſmall; e 
a Yet theſe old Calts ST have 4 Baue S 
8 


* 
= » 


At Up-tails all, Eon 
we If it were ue” 8 0 l 
= Then Lawyers were to IR imm 
ud if it were ungodly, 5 re 
4 To Prieſts it were a Shame 2 e 
. be they, no doubt, do uſe it, | 


Tho? it a Vice they call Fa, 
et Priefts and . 1 75 


Lo At Up-tails a. „ © 4. | u 
„ Witcannot be unwholſothe, . _ « 14 
9 405 Phyſicians do it uſe ;; ada: A 

K And if that it were eas i 


They would it then fefuſe: 

nd if it hurt the Body, | 
Then ſure their Skill is mall; | FEY 
„ eee . 
4 Up-tails all. : 


Bene 2 43 DAR 
ies love the . <q 47 Dnds es 25.4 
And do the © + = Pig + 4 end 25. 
d if it were a baſe 'Things  '  , |» 
Then i it they would not . : + a 
\ /\\ Wet the faireſt, Women - 4 3 2192 6d of 
n one&for.itcall 3...,7. --- nor 2k) 
re is no ſhe but Gor vl play. ea A 
Eg 4 Up-tails all, al ara A o6r ot id 
7 E coſtly 01077 wen * 
f Then Beggars ce, 2 Þ mg + > 
$1 if it were a loathſome Thing 


ſhen Genteels would defie it?: 


t is a ſweet Things 
unto al; 

70 not ne but thr will pay 

"Uptails all. "a 


** 
= 
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SONG CCOLKNNW n te. 


LS 5 En 


14 2 * 
723 


SONG CCCLXXXVE: Hure. 19 K 5 


A 
Ere's 4 Health to the Tackers, * 
But mine A ſe for . 
y the brave Emliſp Spirits came in, 5 7 
And the — Fanaticks turn. out: A 
. of late are ˖ 
0 
And would pull en Efablſkipents down If 
W em. a Jeſt, box: they thit in their 
And be true to the Church and the Crown, - 
Let us chuſe ſuch Parliament-Men, 
As have fink to thir Principles tight 3 285 V. 
And would not their By 
er 
80 
We 
Th 
He 
Ti 
But 
100 
* 
And Conſcience iind the Malen Ola 
N Bal = 


Will be furcly a R= on Cate, 


m. Re At 1. "5 


+} bas id 


so COOLKKIYIL The Devi 


SONG 'CCCLXXXVIN, Marrs 
{ better; fo b 
ey e — a 2. 


r Let 7. 4 C424 id e 1 


The Cuckolds n bleſt, if the Proverb prove true, 
And then there's W but aaron there's 


Of . LS SLUR un 

If their Mives had not eee this) * 
dling and Fear. . e , 

Some Women are honeſt, tho' rare » in a Wie, 

Yet with: Scoldifig and Brawlog s yl ſhorten 

You os err Se Your” Boil ide N 

ou ne er can 
But 8 like an oP r 


Crying fle, n come, , eme, come, 
S theſe are unhappy abread and t home, 

We find the Batchelor liveth beſt, 

Tho? —_— or ſober he rs —.— Ref ik, 

Tis the beſt can 40 1 2 97 you We 


Bat 2 Day and. Night does 
Erjojing his Miſtreſs, Bottle, and Friend. . 

A Woman but-wits us, do what we cam, 
dhe ll make a Fool of every wiſe Man; 

O14 Mother Ewe did the Serpent obey, | 
And has taught at” that damnable Way 


wo De Nia Arn folk. 
f Cheating and Courening all Mankind, 
Tet WF If e Jad 9 e, 


The pot. rd — Gr e do 
1 oy _ 
1 8 8 e 


4 Tote 
15 2 1 
ar ns 1 


kpier 


S ON Scelxxxtx. Dion, 47 
bine ves hither flew, £8 : 
o 178 brigbter Times D | 
To bleſs the Silver Moon: a St 
Ab ebe Tren World — 9 I. 
oh lee Sikues Mis. L 
Tho? Phgebys, with his hotter Bene, l 
Does Gold in"Tarth create: T! 
That leade thoſe Wretches to- tl 1 
of AY rice, Luft, pee 95 7 * 
SONG ccc e out, be 5 


WY. ellow 
The — 5 1 5 Day 4 
For tho' it be fuint, it is fair rake! 


The grey. it ia worn but 
— bonny, boa hon ar ck Cute 


Te NFA * K L V. 
faſt Mails, 
12 ae 

He? e Conty-Sidns ha? , 
ge an Egg — GL? 


sos cccxci. 4 Rhepherd, un. 


2 


- wo OY 207 
4 For thou'ſt not the with a s - 
ow indie: my Datefet, E K hi the 

Thou ſhale tate of nry Baccle ket tion 80. 
Then hr ta Bet En har upon the ren. 
rigs e e 

Look yo wy Sh er ar” 
Tit x its hy Be har Qs nth 


Kc. 8 me 


And now they are vaniſht, and now they appear, 
Sure they will tell Stories of what we do. here. 
Lie ſtill, my dear Chlorrs, enjoy. thy Conceit, 
For the Babies are too young, and too little c 
prate, 
de how the Heavens fly ſuiſter than Day, 
Riſe quickly, or they will-all run 17 7 
Riſe quigkly my 8 re 
For the Sun, Moon and Stars, ut all in wy 
Belly. 
0! Dear, where am I'? fer te the Wy 
Unto-my Father's Houſe * 


75 ie de me for ing o! 

tau, Mal br tbe eat £0. 
7 Ta 
ac |pithee now tell m. dee ee, 
8 2 
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WI Ke Re. 
But L T ld her quite cantrar )). 
Then for Rabin in the Ruſhes, the did inhaler, 
But: he hung r "and be would ne 
come nigh her; | 
He wink'd with o * as if be! been blind, 
And he drew one Leg after a great behind. 


oN CCCXCII. When Maids, &c | 
'F Hen — live to Thirty, yet =_ 


When Euros ut Pence and ani . | 

dent 

When 8 frees ant. no: hwy ( 
i £BnIves,:.. . | ] 

Vouhg Wives love old Huſbands, young Huſ- 


old Wives ; 8 
When Landlords Tore Taxes, and Soldiers love 
Peace I 
And Lawyets forget a rich Client to fleece : 
Whek'arl old Face ſhall pleaſe as well as a new, W \ 
Wives, Huſbands, and Lovers will ever be true. 


When Hales, Jenve Huffing, and Cowards their F 
And Cert e Women and Priefts their Di- Y 
When ch Hl to norhivg againſt what they * 
4 
T 


Pluratitics > : 668 we mind what they preach: 
When iy gy leave Brewing to draw the Wine 


And Quackeby their Medicines kilt lef than they 

cure; | 
When'an old Face all pleafe a5 well as anew, 7 
Wives, Huſbands and Lovers will ever be true, "By 


SONG CCCXCII. Prer Jenny, _ 6 


| P&I Jeu and Le toiled, 101 
h in 


With making of the H | 
Her Kerchief was of Holland, "Py 
Bound low upon her Brow fe... 
Iſe whiſper'd ſomething in her Er, 
But ⁊ubat's that to you? - p 
Hep Stockings were of kehr green, 2 
Well ſtitcht with yellow Silk; g 
Oh! fike a Leg was never ſeen, 
Her Skin as white as Milk: 
Her Hair as black as any Crow, 
And ſweet her. Mouth was too; 
Oh! 22. 40 can mw, 
Zut, c. 
Her Petticoats ware not fo low, 
As Ladies they do year them; 
She needed not a Page I trow, 
For I was by to bear them: 7 
Iſe took them up all in my Hand, 
And I think her Linnen too; 


dy” | 
King Solomgn. hed Wives enough, , 
And Concubines a Number;; 
Yet Iſe poſſeſs more Happineſs, . 
ee. 
My s ſurmount a wedded Life, 
Wick Fear Oe lets me mr her; 
A 
ut, &. 
The Ly and the Boſe combine, 
To make my Zepny fair; 


There no Contentment ſike as Fat, ide ag 


I'm almoſt void of Care: * 
Bot An feat my Jenny's Face 
Will cauſe more Men to wooe 5 . 
Which if the ſhould, as I do fear, 
dnl cobat * that to yo 


33 


Dir Nioen rin e ane zog 
Till we were almoſt foiled, 
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S O'N'G CCCXCTV. Therſday, ue. 


Teen wind, 


par 9 Dawn of 5 
He SN 22 22. 


Ha e ke , er fins 
Let fly a Culverin, the Signal for the Line; 
n 1 | 
Follow me; and you'll ſee 
That the Battle will be foon begun. 
Tourville on the Main Triumphant rowl'd, 
To meet the gallant Ruſſel in Combat on the 


He led 3 Train of Heroes bold, 

To fink the Engliſh Admiral at his Feet : 
Now every valiant Mind to Victory doth afpire, 
The blood Fights begun, the Sex furt on Fire; 

m1 looking on 
3 all of Blood, © 

Fill'd the Scupper-holes of the Royal Stn, 
Sulphur, Smolte and Fire, diſturb'd the Air, 

With — Wenter aght the Gall 


Their regulated Butide e near, 
To ſee the Streartſets* 


A Mi enn a, 5 Peha ie wih, 


Te find out a Puniſtmer uk tb 


D. NT ATI AL. Fry 


Fer evermoie adieu this Royal . 
From thy — End th 28 
Enough 6) G50 cf Wir, 


28 I blk — 
nnen. 


SONG cccxev. In Courts, uc. 


N Courts, Nigbition kills e Orest, 
CTC x) 
Some do in Battles meet their F Fate, | 
But 1 by Love, by Love am flain 
Phaeton hy Thunder, Thunder 
A Fre Bene 2M 
is . und 
Bur {| br Ia, by Love am ſlain, 
Let noify daſp rate Fools be be, M 
And build up Trophies to the Skye; 
My only With, ye Gods, I have, IX 
When pt Chr:imdn's Feet Idie: 
Were 1 like-ſonie to Oreatneſs born, 
To Fame and Empire rais'd-up high; 


That F mpire I woy'd ſcorn 
oe Fe ES Fer woulinie. - 


SONG ceœcxcvi. Wits, . 
Hen g e went down o Regions 


ich Men are forbidden fee 3, - .. 

He tun'd up his Ly: 7 z3 eld Hiſtories bw, 
To ſe hie #.#— 1 Fi « 
en e ., 


A 3 
* 
LT ! 


Should raſhly eodadger; his Life, 


Old ee e * 


—_— 2a. Antibewes  v- 2 wu ——⅛ 
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W vt Terment- reef oe 


1 


Ss he — fiis Wife back again, 

— ſo he PANE wy 'S IS, 
But Pity ſy wanquiſh'd his Nate, 
And pleas d wit 7 ae wel 

He took: her again, in 2 of his Art, 
Such Power had Muſick in Hell. 5 7 
—in Reward, Ge. 1. 


SONG .CCCXCVIL. Iles, te. 


Hen a e, went down to the Region 
oo W-, 8 
To bring batle the Wife that he lov'd; 
Old Pluto confounded, 'as Hiftories ſhow, - 
To find that his MuSck, ſo m ie ę 
That a Woman ſo good, ſo virtuous and fair, 
Shou'd be by a Man thus trapann d, 
To give up her Freedom for Sorrow and C; 
He own'd ſhe deſery'd'to be damn d. 
For Puniſhment he fever ſtudy's a whit, 
The Torments of Hell had not Pain + © 
Suffigient to curſe her; ſo Plate thought fe” | 
Her Huſband ſhqu'd have hor agins 


$ ON 6 GCOXEVUIL Blab ar, 1 


Lab not what you ought to ſmother 
B dual bee 55 
Favours from another, ; 
; -Ne'er will Favour,gaig. with m. TENT bo | 
— gin withane, © +8", 
Aut, infpir inſpir'd with Indignation,, -- 4 5 
r | 
truſt; m Reputatian P 
Wi lch Bo as kiſs and tell, 


With foch Fog „ Gif and ils 
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Never ſhould the ſame reveal: 


715 
He who finds a hidden Treaſue. 


He whom Beauty crowns with Pleaſure, alan 


Cautious ſhould his Joy conceal, 
Cautious ſhould hig Joy conceal, 
Him with whom thy Heart III venture, | 
Shall my Fame from Cenfure fave 3 
One where Truth and Prudence center, 
And as ſecret as the Grave, , _ 
And as fecret as the Grave, 


$ O N'G' COCXCIX.  Ob/erve, Kt. 


Bſerve the fragraht bluſhing Roſe, _ 
0, Tho? in the humble Vale it ſpring, 
It ſmells as ſweet, as fair it blows, 92 
As in the Garden of a King 
" So calm Content as oft is found compleat | 
In the low Cott, as in the Tofty Seat. 5 


SONG cc. Let Blgging, &. 
|Buy Begging no longer he taunted, A 


5 


If honeft and free from Offence ; ;. 
ere Au Man ” 475 he wanted, 
would commence: 
Crave ** might beg for more Grace, | ' 
Young Soldiers for Courage might call; 
And many that beg for a Penfion or Place, 
Might beg for ſome Merit withal, | GY a 


SON -G ct., 2. pea, 6. 
TA All attends me, 


"= As e o'er the Withe,” np foe 201 
te. No Villain's deceives me, Nine 


- No gilded ons F wakes 
RR No — pion — FO „ r 


1 t 17 X 


It aids n 15 | 


A 
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8 
n 


Who painted Vice | 

Ts blind, whatwer be thinks; 
Who Virtue not. admires, . 

Is either blind, or winks, 


SON G CCCCH. 7 lep, &c. 
ſn 
What Labour wo dem hard? 
toilſame Taſk how. eaſy ! 
Her Love the ſweet Reward. 


The Bee thus uncomplaining 
The facet Reward abet, 
e ſweet Re 
SONG CCCCIIL. A. Dur, &c, 
S Death the Marri Knot: unties, 
E a 1 2 ty, 
un 3 E r 
Diſſolve 5 they Nr 4 7 heme, 
And that fond Love Which Nas t iy their 
Is thought To-martoy/ but an M. an Nan 


so NG Ccectv. ee 
9 ee 'th 2 


0e. 
05 
ys, 
eme, 
"ſte 
e, 
* 


The NIien rund ar. gr; 


298 by Thodght,” - - 
By my own Image am —_— bo aka 4 
75 lion ſo, with fatal AUHt Nr 

i'd the Fon that lust kis' Heart. 

SONG CCCCV. :Wars'd, N. 

Arn'd, and made wiſe by others, Flame, 
Vt omit i 
Shunning the Sex that kills: ub Sight, 
I ſought-my Safety in-myFlight. 
But ah! in lain fidtn' Fave we iy, 
For fisſt, or luſt, as all müſt die; 
So 'tis as much decreed oe; 2 | 
That firſt, or laſt, VER tore, © Lud 4 

My Heart Which food {o hong the Shvele = 

Of Winds and Wing like forme firm Nock, 


By one bright a 
Is into Flame, he Porters don. 


8 o 8 le Teo tc. 


F Vain tre thy Ke OY EIT 
ain 

y ſoft Allurenients I defy 

vu thoſe fair Bite e, 2. 


ne der 1 0 
1 and e 
ee 


o ſure? twas mot, I Rt the Seer, x 
in, 2 5 7 75 * 
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Tia but as ol 
That Th — 8 bleſt, or dies: 

Vifions of mighty Pain, or Pleaſure, 

Imagin'd Want, | imagin'd Treaſure, 
All in powerful F ancy lies. 


80 N G..CCCCVLL, Now ty &c. 


OW fly; Diſcretion, to my Aid, 
See haughty Mira, fair and bright, 

In all the Pomp of Love array dq; 

Ah! how I tremble at the Sight l. 
She comes, ihe commrbyiaee her all. 
1 wo „ ae 

Love, s Deftraer ere and young, e 

Advent rous, terrible ong, #41 
Creel and ral, delighting fill üs , 2 
Sparing nor Age nor Sex, i 
Commands in chief; well fortify'd he lies, $ 
And from her Lips, . 
All Oppoſition he defies 
Reaſon, Loye's old invet'rate Foe, 2 ep 
Scarce ever reconcil'd till now, 
Reaſon affiſtsher too. 5 
A wiſe Commander he, for Council ft; 
But nice and coy, nor has been ſeen to * : 
In modern Synod, nor appear d of late 
In Courts, nor Camps, por in Aﬀairs of Stute 
Reaſon. icke them all his Foes, |, 
Who fuch refiftleſs Charms oppoſe,” ft 
My very Boſom Friends make War a 
Within my Breaſt, e ee 
Efteem and Judgment ftrang 
To A r 

y darling fav'rite Inclination too 

All, all conſpiring with the Toe. 
Ah! whither ſhall I fly to Ride 
My Weakneſs Senn de Ce e Pride} © 
1 now, anne Guide, 


** 


** 


* 
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But ſee, this mighty r too, 
Surrendery. now 5 
Preſuming longer w 1 
His very Name, . ; 
Diſcretion muſt achim z f bins * 
Folly and Madneſs only would perſiſt. | 
SONG CCC OX. 475 tell, Se. 
1 tell her the next time, 6dr 


In vain! in vain! for when * % 
Upon my timorous Tongue the 22 Accents 
die. 5 
Alas! a thouſand thouſand Fears 
Still over-awe when ſhe appears! 


My Rereath is ſpent inSighe, my peer Sorg 4 
in Tears. 


1 8 O N G ccccx. $ calm, 4 4 


O calm, and ſo ſerene, but now, 
What means this Change on Mira's Brow ? 
Her aguiſh Love now glows and burns, | 
hen chills and ſhakes, and the cold Fit returns. 
\.- I Mock'd with deluding Looks and Smile, by 
| When on her Pity I depend; LEY 
My airy Hope the ſoon beguiles, "1 0 . 
And laughs to ſee my Torments never nd. . 
do up the ſteepy Hill, with Pain, Is 
The weighty Stone is roll'd in vaiñ 
Which — touch'd the Top, — * = 
And leaves the Lab'rer ta fenew his Toils. 


so NG CCCCXE" Lis in, A: 


1 Of in a Labyrigth, of Doubts and Joys, 

K L* r Smiles, reviv'd, 22 

* tte will, and e will not, the grants, Son 
0 Conſents, retrafts, ll 
23 Approving, and rejecting in a Breath, 7 
[1 Now — 2 now preſenting Death," 


Thee boping, thus" deſpairing,' never furez 
x various are the Torments I cydure | 
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Cruel Eftate of Doubt'l Ah, Miva, y 
Once to reſolve or let me live, or die. 


SONG CCCCXtt. Pai 4. 


Houghtful Nights, and reftleſs Tus 
G, Ph e ther | 


Faith, unkind Forſaking, 
Ever doubting, never ſure.  _ 
Hopes deceivi i Bede, 1 3 
Thera Rack k Lee to run | 77 
Falſe proteſting, fleeting Favours, 
Ex ry, ev'ry way undone. 
Still complaining, and defending, 
Both to love, yet not agree ; 
ears tormenting, Paſſion 
Oh! the Pangs of ] . 
From ſuch painful Ways of livi 5 
Ah! how fwert Love | 4.4 
Still preſenting, _— 1 a 
Fierce, immortal Beſtaſ 


SONG ceccxun. Why ſhould, te 


HY ſhould a Heart fo kejiller, 7 
O Mirs ! gie its 3. 
The Uſe of Beduty'you ti | 
Not meant to ver, but — 
Thoſe Lips: +=" Tae 

That Boſom to be 
Your Nyes to ———— by 
For amorous Armas, your Waiſt, Far 
has its 


— 
S6 N c. eng de. 
SW 


aw» 
* 
bl 
©. 


'She's yet — for chaſte. 
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Nor Force of ,Reaſon, tan perſuade, 


Then let Example be obey'd, 1 
In Courts and Cities, could you fee 
How well the wanton Fools agree; 
Were all the Curtains drawn, you” 4 n 
Not one, perhaps, but whois kind. 
Minerva, naked from above, 
With Yenus, and 1 of For, 
Expoſing e 
— ike? n . 
Yet this was ſhe whom Poets naemnee 
Goddeſs of Chaſtity and Fame. —_— 
Penelope, her Lord away, 
Gave am'rous Audiences all te 
Now round the Bowl the Suitors fit, ** 
With Wine, provoking Mirth and Wit; 
Then down they take the ſtubborn Bow, 
Their Strength, it ſeerhs, ſhe needs muſt know. 
Thus twenty cheatful Winters paſt, 2 
Smile, Ire, "then, reward my Flu, 
And de as muel ſeeure of Fame; 
By all thoſe marebleſt Beauties fir'd, 
By my on marchlefb Love it 


8 eil Ming, fuck Wonders wits, 


That when th aftoriffly4'World falt cite 
A Nymph-of ſpotleſs Worth amd Fame, 
Mira fh be dorus Name. 


$ O-N-G- — * 


Ve Pow, 3 
This, only thus iy my Defire 3 


310 The N1cHTINGALE. 
Ah! take from Mira her Diſdain, = 
Or let me with this Sigh expire. IN 
SONG: CCCCXVI. Proper'd, be. 
Repar'd to rail, reſolv'd to part, By 
4 When I approach the peur d Fair, 
t is it awes my timorous Heart? _ 


Why does my Tongue forbear ? 
With the leaſt Glance, a little kind, 6 
Such wond'rous Pow'r have. Mira's Charms, 
She calms my Doubts, enſlaves my Mind, 
And all my Rage diſarms. 800 
Forgetful of her broken Vo] m 
When gazing on that Form divine; | 
Her injur d Vaſſal trembling bows, . 
Nor dares her Slave repine. { 
-$SONG CCCCXVII. To Love, &c. 
O Jove, is to be doom'd on Earth to feel, 
What after Death the tortur*d meet in Hell: 
e Vulture dipping in Propethexs! Side 
His bloody Beak, with his torn Liver dy d, 
Is Love: The Stone that labouxs up the Hill, 
Mocking the Lab'rer's Toil, returning ftill, - 
Is Love: Thoſe Streams where Tantalut is cn 
To fit, and never. drink, with endleſs Thirſt: 
Thoſe loaden Bonghs chat with their Burthen becd 
To court his Taſte, and yet eſcape his Hand; 
All this is Love, that to difſembled Joys _ 
Javites vain Men, with real rief deftroys. * 
SONG CCCCXVIL. Enough, c. 
Of em Pomps,; and-flecting J, 
t does this buſy. World. proyide at beſt, + 
But brittle Goods that be 
But — Sweets, & able Feat. 
Ai 7 the Winds, thas in » Moors! 
Woo et een es oD 


s kad © % © 98 | LL” 2 » 44 — 
* * 


85 
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Thy Thoughts to nobler Meditations give, x 

And ftudy how to die, not how to live, © 

Wow frail is Beauty! Ah! how van, 
And how ſhort-liv'd thoſe Olories aw; + | va. 

That vex our Nights. and Days * a Y 
And break „5 f 

In Duſt we no Diſtincti 4059 wan 21 4 

Such Helen is, ee ra, thop muſt be.. 

How ſhort is Life! why. wall = Courtiers ww 

And croud a'vainer Monarch, for a Smile? 

What is that Monarch, but a mottal Man, 

His Crown a Pageant, and, his Life a Span WY 

With all his Guards © his Dominions, . 9 4 

Muſt ficken too, and die as well as we. | 

Thoſe boaſted Names of Conquerors and Kings 7 

Are ſwallow d, and become forgotten Things + 


One deſtin' d Period Men in common have, 
The Great, the Baſe, ward, and . 
All Food alike for 


orms, Pn rn me 
This Prince and ahi ether ie, Iich. 
nce an te tog e, 
No Fortune eam exalt, but Death will 2 


SONG 'ECCCXIX.. Is vais, be. | 


N vain a thoufand Slaves have try'd _ _ 
To overcome Clarinda's Pride 1 ry _ 
Pity pleading, * * 2 | 


Love perſuading, + ' TIN 
When Ne ler Han bed, * I e 
Honour chides, and len fi, EO 
Fooliſh Creature, i * my 5 
Follow Nature; 1 f 99 4 
Waſte not thus your Prime 8 dals 
Youth's a Treaſure, 13800 
Love's a Pleaſure, Ve 
Both deſtroy d by Time. n 


SONG ' COCCXX. FER, I 
Oz1% 4, in the Bloom of Youth, 
Was coy to ev'ry Lover 


oo 


3e The NIOHT TN AL 1. 
of the vonIret Truth, 


No ſoft Complaint could: woe her. 01 
Mankind e All at her Feet 8 


Lay profirare und adoving ; - 
The W „Haha Rich, , ind Great, 
In Ain dike 5 he Yet 
But | repair 
— 1 2 Pleaſure ; 
With willing Eyes, * wunton Ar, 
Inviting every — . . 
But Love's a Summer 8 7, tha dies 14 
With the firſt Weather | 
The Lover, like like the Suche, ra 
From Stiti to Sun, ill raging, | 
Miva, let this Example more 
Your foolifh Heart to £ dy. | +4 0) 
Youth is the p Tiriie for HOO - 
Ad Be is irtut's Sealoh, 


SO N G CCCCXXI.. Belinde's, ue. 


Erin pA Pride ond errant heat, 
A fooliſh Artifice to blind 
honeſt Qhunce that beine Dectit 
With Look demutes ond. nin, 
She idly aQts the Saint: 
We ſee thro” this Diſguiſe eeplata 
So have I ſeen grave Fon Geßbn, 
With formal Looks to paſs for wiſe 
But Nature is a Light ill ſhine, | 
And break thro all Diſguiſe, 


SONG CCCCXXII. Great, &c. 


Reat God of Sleep, fince it muſt be, 
That we muſt give ſome Hours to thee, 
Invade me not while the free Bowl 
;-, N 


c. 


Tye — 1 
nl 


Short, Ken © 
For I'm in nne 6 kak 


But O! if melting in 

In ſome ſole Dream 5 
The Nymph en 

— grant gags ole. 


Slowly, Ah! 

8 

Such ſwveet Deluſion's Tx Sy: 

SON G CCCCXXITL. Deli Acc. 
Tera, 


Ex TA, how long muſt I deſpair 


— Ding” | 
np cn. a Q 90 


d when 1 112 
Dara. 2 N 
When Men of equal . e wr 
Tin, you ky equal; Anor ſue; N 
4 ane. muſt moye. u, F. 
W f 1 — Lee 
y Eyes plot 
imperial e 
To bo ates Vie 
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n No Nie wrrve = 


Or why thould Virtue e exet tits... : eta 
: Reward, "fo often pw to Foals? 75 
"Tis ngt tl ee the Witty, 

But v 1 ll Fo 3 


8 2 N G coopexty.. Fi te 


TR hy tn oy, 2 :e 
= 18 Ne YI) 55 # 4% 2 


And ftraight they are agtecd 


The Battle near, . "0 
When Cawards fear, bes bnA 4 
The Drum and Trumpee ase; * 


Their Courage warme; . A 
They ruſh to Arms:: | 
And brave a thouard Wphrids. 


1 
299 'Cronus,!” 1 n 1 
oy! {ot 


d! 2 . — 


renn 


Lague us .ndt; w 
8 DAE 25 -—_ 
at are Lovers, * 8 


What ar beſt but 

Took fond Bean as. 1 
0 y * 

No rebellious , WE 4 = T - 

Free I liv'd, as Natura made me. 1 5 

Each by turns, .as Senſe = 'd 

Bacchus, Ceres, 9 


I alone have loſt true Pleaſure, 
a 


Freedom is the only T 


OC) 2» am. 


BD as [el „„ 92 


9 2 


1 


Thy NIA TI 3% 
5 0 CCCOKXYT, Arn, arm, be. 


a gen'rous | 
| „e age . e 
123 ſou »\ Banners flying, 


Braving 1 all 
| Arm, arm " generous Britons 

1 Let us live fine; G ley us die 1 * 
* Liberty Libetty 1 ” 

| Liberty ! Liberty 


SON G CCCCXXVII. 80 * Py 
O well Corinna likes the Joy, 
She vows ſhe'll never more be coy, Sis 
She drinks eternal Draughts of Pleaſure z 
Iv Draughts do not — | 1 

5 ! give me, give me more 

"3 Ti all too little, little Means. 

Thus wiſcly the makes-up. for Time 

Miſpent, while Youth was in its Prime ; 
„„ 80 Travellers who waſte the Day, 
k Carefyl and cautious ons of tþ eir Way, | 
Ne Noting at length the ſetting Sun, 
8 They mend their Hare as Night comes on 
double their Speed to reach their inn, 
gc. Aud whip and ſpur thro? tückk and thin. 
I soN CCCCXXVHI. Say, Ke. 
4 0 , lovely Dream! where conld'&t thou'fins = 
Shades to counterfeit = Face? 
© I Colours of this glorious Kind 
come not from any mortal Place. * 

u Heav'n itſelf thou fore wer't dreſt 1 


With that an Tig Diſ, "SI a 
am Fave 1 


Thus deluded bleſt | 

And ſee my Joy with gloſed Eyes, «EY 
But ah! this Image is too kind, 

To be other * TT. v4 


4:4 4 1 eee 


Ctutl Sachoriiſ s M 
Ne'er put on that: 


Fair Dream | if chos intend” * | 
Change that heav ny Face of - ra | 
Paint deſpis'd Loye in.thy Face, 
And make it to appear Libs mine. 


Pale, Wan, arid mibagee it K bar, ä 
With 4 Pity- moving . 
Such as wander by the Brook I 
Of. Lethe,, or-from Gtaves eſeape. 


Then to that. mat Nymph appear, 


In whoſe $ qi fo. 
Softly in her Rees fr 


With Bale Wa „ my Woe. 
Perhaps from Greatneſs, State, and Pride 
Ka: 5 0 ſhe ma ow 3 r 

oes Ui 8 
equals all. 


zoné cCSNxIX. Tell. ne, ec. 
Ell „ Jove! Jovidh Pair! 

— kind, and @ free? 5 

hy 10 careleſs of dur CW. 


Og to yourſelyes d rf 4 
By thi cu H a 
vou the Parke 6 SO „ | 
While the Boy's deladed Darts” 
Can arrive ab neither S. 


: For in vain to Either Breaſh 


Still beguiled ans: 
er, E 


Neither of yout He at Homes gg : 5 


Debtera thus wich like bern, „ 
When they never . 
That they may the Lay. | 
To ſome Friend make Aw Way. 


e 


Ne Niet rr = $27 
Hh Not the Silver Doves chat 
Yoale'd in Cytherea” 71-00 


Not the Wings that liftfo b, Katy 
And convey. her Son ſd r; ab 


Are ſo lovely, ſweet, and fair, 
Or do more ennobie Love; 
Are fo choicely match d à Pair, 
Or with more Conſent dv. move. 


SONG CCCOXXR. Amoret, f. 


Mort mT, the Milky Way ay, | 

A Fram'd of many hameleſs Stars! 

he ſmooth Stream; where none can ſay, 

He this Drop to that prefers! 182 | 
Amoret,*my lovely Foe l 

Tell me . thy Strength « does lle? 
Where the Pow'r the Charms us ſo? ? | 

In thy Soul, or in thy Eye ? 


By that ſnowy Neck: alone: 
c. Or thy Grace in Motion en} 
7 No ſuch Wonders cou'd be dene: 
Yet thy Waiſt is ſtraight, and chan, 
As Cupid's Shaft ; or Hermes? R 
And pow*rful too, e l 


SONG COCOXANE, Peate, ed - 


Face; babling Muſs! + {toda 

I dare not eng what you ua; KT 

Her Eyes refuſe a 

To read the Paſſion which they write 2 . 

She ftrikes my Lute, butif it ſounl, 

Threatens to hurl it on the Ground 

& 3 And I no leſs her Anger dread, > 
hn en Ls ban tend, /- 

— ſome fierce Lion does embrace 

* wil * a 


* 4 


- 
— 
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Wrapt up in ſilent Fear he pr lth 
I in Pieces if he ie. 


$ O NG CCCCXXXIL Phyllis, oe, s 


HyL: 1s! why ſhould we delay 
P Pleaſures ſhotter than the Day. ? 
Id we (which we never can!) 
Stretch our Lives beyond their Span ; 
Beauty like a Shadow flies, 
And our Youth before us dies. | 
Or would Youth and Beauty ftay ; 
Love hath Wings, and will wax. 
Love hath ſwifter Wings than Time; 
Change in Love to Heay'n does climb: 
Gods, that never change their State, 
Vary oft their Love and Hate. 
3 to this Van we owe. 
Love betwixt us two: | 
Let not you and I wire, 
What has been our paſt Defire : | 
On what Shepherds Fe mil d, 
Or what Nymphs I have beguil'd 1 
Leave it to the Planets too, 
What we ſhall hereafter do: 
For the Joys we now may prove, . 
Take A of preſent Love. 


SON G..CCCOXXXULL Chloris, E. 
Cn, yourſelf you ſo excel, [Thooght, 


"Wh wry 


1 


you vouchſafe to breathe m 
t, like a Spirit, with this Spell 
Of my own Teaching I am caught. 
That 5 are ne, 
5 on the Shaft that made him de, 
Eſpy't a Feather of his own, | [ 
Whzrewith he wont ta ſoar ſo high, 
Had Echo, with ſo ſweet 2 Grace, 
« Warci ;#” loud Complaints return d; 
Not for Reflection of his Face, 
But of his Voice, the Boy had burn d. 


Wr ww wmwww.,z 
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$ O NG ccecxxxxv. , xe. 


Hat which her flender Waiſt conkin's, 
Shall now my 77 Tem ples bind; 

No Monarch but would give his Crown, 
His Arms might do what this has done. 
It was my Heav'ns extremeſt $ phere,, _ 

The Pale which) held that 17 Deer: 
My Joy, my Grief, my Hope, m Love 
Dil ll vit this Circle ny. e 


A narrow Compa ſs! and a9 wee ters 15 
Delt all that's Brel, 17 thar's fair 20) 
Give me but what 


Take all the reſt the Sun goes mupd.. . oo 
SONG CCCCXXXY. *'97s 75 not, lr. 
IS not your Beauty can engage * 
J. A. Ne 
88 1 


And yet he ſhines as bright ax peu, 
If Brightneſs eld our Soulsfubdue. | 


'Tis not the pretty Things you ay; © 

Which can a hal you ey oy 5 
For that Delight,” _ | 

The Graces of a well-taught — SES 

In ſome of our own Sex we find- 7 a 

No, Flavia; tit your Love Ir; ny 
Love's ſureſt Darts, | 

a + — 2 2 
Headed with Hearts 

Their very Shadows N us Yield 3 | 

Diſſemble well, and win the Field. 


9 


SONG. "CCCCXXRVI. Brbuld, tee. 
Ehold the Brand of Beauty tet! . A 
"Sets how "the Motive e as . 


T3 


y4 * 
1 
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DelightedLovg; his. Spoils does bak 


And triut hin this Came. 1 48 So | 


Fire, to no .confin'd, 

Is both our Wander, and our rer; 
Moving the Mind, 

As Lightning burled through the Air. 
High Heav'n the Glory does increaſe 

Of all her ſhining Lamps, this artful Wer; 
The Sun in Figures, ſuch as theſe, - - 

Joys with the Moon to play: | 
To the ſweet Strains they advance, 

r IIs warn Spheres 3 
As this Nymph's Dance 

Moves the Numbers which the 12 


so NG 'COCCXXxvVIL. While ie. 


Hile J litten to thy Voice, | 'S. 
| t e ; 
That pow”! 


Noiſe 
Calls my fleeti 


Peace, Chloris, Peact! oe Good 1 


That tog@hen you 1 .* 2 oo 
To Heav'n may 55 MP 3" 5 | 
For all we, know : 6} W 13 t 

Of what the Blegeg de abose, 237 


Is that they. fing, apd that they love, | 


SON G-CCCCXXXVIIL 2 E 


es. N 
- i hy fit we mute, 
der d ied e che e 

Wind up tha. ſacken'd Strings of thy Lute, 
Never reel P 
rr Fig 
That whatſoe * 1 — þx.D 
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Sweetet| you ase, the sg ef Ph 

ow eſt 9 
Of . Flowöre- chte Bees dd A. | 
Yet no particular Taſte it brings 


Of Violet, -Woad-biag,:-Binle; er Roß: 
So Love the . of all the Gmees 
Which * from thouland ber Facet 
'C HL 0R-T'S; * ort i 11 
Hylas! de Birds which chänt in thic re, 
Could we but know the Language they uſe, 
e N 


And repre hend thy inconlighs Muſe rt — -- 
For Love their with rs a 7 
That what they ano ul * 


HTE AS. W 


Cbhris! this Change do 
Which the wan SI 


Time from yourſelfdoes further 8 
You, than the Winter from th 


She that like Lightaing c 


The Oak now reſembles. which Lightning both 
SONG CRN KI. They, N 
that neuer had the Uſe \J 


85 
C 
1 

a 


Neither wh o pazapalt 7 aber tg 5 0 
Whether it bo beſt or: e 11 ht 55 if 21 
So, they that are to Love inclin'd, : 
| Sway'd by Chance ST 
To the firſt that's fair, or ing, 
Make a Preſerit deln 
Tis not ſhe that firk we le 1 . 
But whom dying we apptoves 5: 1 z 
To Man that was in ch £walng v ba; 
Stgrs gave the Bu Dein.“ gui 572A 
Admiring inthe 
Thoſe 


yi evi] 21 


Bine Werl a 
T4 
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Then, at Avrora; whioſe fair Hand 
Remor'd them from the Skies, 
He tow id the Eaſt did and, 

e efitettain'd his Ex. 
But when the bright Sun did appear, 
All thoſe he gan deſpiſe | 
His Wonder-was deten there, 
And could no higher riſe : 


He neither might, nor with a to ner 
A more refulgent Light; _ 
For that (as mine your Beauties now) 0 5 
Employ'd His utmoſt Sight. | 


SONG. CECCXL. y. Damon, E 
Wins Deals, why, why, why ſo preſs 


* s not worth : 

Io = each Word, each . 

* inward Charms are quite neglected. 
Then ſcorn her, ſtorn her, . 
And figh no more, no more in vain. 

Beauty's wortlilefs, fading, flying 

Who would for Trifles think of dying ? 

Who for a Face, a Shape, would languith, | 

And tell the Brooks and Groves bis Led; 
Till the; till ſhe thinks fit to prize hin,; 
And all, and all beſide deſpiſe him ? 

Fix, fit your Thoughts on what's inviting, 


On what will never bear the ſlightitig x 
Wit and Virtue claim your Duty 


They're much more worth than C Gold and Beauty: 
To them, to them, your Heart refign, 
And you'll no more, no more repine. 
- SONG CCCCXLI. Ci, dear, fee: 
Oc dear Lerinds, ceaſe admiring, 


my, mM} a ww. 


Why Crouds and'Noiſe Ry 
te*er I ſee abroad'is tiring, 
© let us to-ſomg; Cell remove 3 


> — 2 
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Where all alone our ſelves enjoying, 


Enrich'd with Innocence and Peace, 


On nobleſt Themes our Thoughts cmployings 
Let us our inward Joys increaſe z 


And ſtill the happy Taſte Ade ebe, 
Raiſe our Love and Friendſh 

And thus the facred Flames 

In Ecftafies of Bliſs expire. 


SONG CCCCXLI. When, r: 


5 Hen firſt her Shepherd aw, 
A ſv Trembling ſeiz'd her 3 
Honour her wond ring Looks did awe, .. 
She durſt not view what pleas'd her, 
When at her Feet he fighing lay, 
She found her Heart complying ; 
Yet wou'd not to her Love give way, 


d, To ſave her Swain from dying. 
The little Gbd-ſtood laughing by, 
13 To ſee her dext' rous feitzninz; 
j 
He-bid the bluſhing Fair comply, 
The Shepherd leave complainings 


SONG CCCCXLIL, 4: mm K 


8 vainl cord Nr gazing, dying, 
| i riot er wy; | 


by Pride betray" 
That Pois ner of the Mind 
That Vice by ** but Fools obey d, 
That Teſt of Souls geen d; 6 
That dang'rous Ill, which -ne'er is found 
In ſuch as with Minerwa's Gifts are — Form 


, ets What will you do when Time decaying 
That lovely beauteous Face, 
And you the Laws of Fate obeying, 
Muſt to old Age give Place? 
Old Age, which comes with — on 4../ 
Your haſty Minutes fly : 


8344 D Nrourinck bY. 


Some Part of what you Weine; oo! (29. 
Deforming Prach is nixh: * 
When Time and. Pain your Sn 4 
How will you then this Chryſtal Mirror hate 7. 
The God of Love you re now offending, 
He looks with Anger down; 
And while you're on yourſelf attending, 
Regardleſs of his Frown; 
He'l} make. you ou curſe thas fatal Hur 
In which you ther came; 
When he ma yo 10Wn his wondrous Pow! „ 
You'll your ! chr blame; 5 | 
And wiſh to me you'd kinder rov 
And leſe, much ifs, your or Pros v. rh 
Be gone, be gone, he fill replying,. 
Felt an inward Anguitſh ; . rats 5.3% 
Ir 7 eying, 1 20 
For himſelf did Iangui 
The n Nymph food grieving by | 


Degre 3 
With on ee Arms the head him ay, 
5 «Mt 
y does this attracting Shape. | 
. From ipy Faber with fo much Haſte efeape Þ 
| men. ; 
The cruel 2 Power, ; 
Who ſaw his Reaſon was-expiring, - 
Transfozm'd. him to a Fler: 
T he Nymph ama the Wonder _ 
© And wou'd not remove 
At length r by We ſubdu d, 
An em dice prove: 
Both Low 44 Folly N made, 
She by her Fondneſ „bey Pride betray'd. | 


SONG 2 "Ceaſe, Ac 


0 N. difaining —_ * 2 
ms Ti Tint 0 wn tn wes & 4 51 


112 & £ A4 22 7 


"WM: 


was 


_E> hm Sz 


we Maeur tn 4 vs. 359 


Your Shepherd cor 6 or ou 
Bie kind, 1. 1 n > he e ok 9 
nnn ION 
Damon, be bone T hatt vomplying; 
Go court ſome fond, believing aid; 
I take more Pleaſure in demying, wr avdl 
Than in'the-Conqueſty I 3 made · __ 


Why, cruel pers, why, why 5 WO ing ; 
cru 0'Ul 
Io this the Tye; ina Y; mu Ma 105 

Were not your 0 3nvitip 
I wou'd no — e | 

| 'C AISLE 

'd, Damon, be hate com . 

: Your Hearts ! Fi worth t 


„ * 
Ps 


Ne e, 


1 3 


i. Ns 
Were there ten thouſand 1 A 


* Not one were worth the fring. 
L SON G CCCCXLV.1 When Wit, 55 


Hen Wit and cents 8 5 ner, 
To ſom an Excellence t 

I own the Conqueſt is Toy 
And with a willing Ji 

What Fool o mad to 


* +7 


Tis true, Eugenia, 1 | alt & 5 Fry 
Had gain'd the Oomqueſt ee; 

They made my Heart your Beet) Prize, 
But now IG Wd. a0 * fomerhjn 

My lat your Slaye by double Pose I find, 
You pee depo: vg A 
2 ON.G CCCCXLVI.. _ that, c 

'E would 

8 — 


Let him m de n Lover 
TEE 


> 5 82 


a 3 
. LD 


At firſt 
vo 


336 N. NieyTancalth 
But if the Lady's kind and tn, . 
Ialways ſtrive to be ſo too, JH + 
8 Pity rl 

t if a Tyrant ſhe will prove, 
And deny that for which I love, 


I Tyrant turn and flight her. 


Thus when I do a Beau ſee, 

T like her juſt as ſhe likes me, 
Who vexes if I don't take her : 

But yet the Conſequence is bad? 

For if ſhe's fair, muſt I be mad? 
I'll rather ſtraight forſake her. 


The beſt Rule which in Love 1 find, 

Is to think none fair but the kind: 
Women thus are pretty Trifles : 55 

Tho' Water thrown upon a Fire, 


Or Ice on Love, ee 1 


Vet mine it forthwith ſtifles. 
Lady's Heart, muſt ftill 


Be E hatſoe er the willy © p 
Now ith-w will; , 
The Beggar muſt not be chooſer 2 5 . 


But I ſo wiſely 
That always in Amours of mine, 


ma Winner, or no Looſer. 


For when a coy Nymph Love inſpires, 
In Wine I quench my hopeleſs-Fires 
Thus one Heat 1 | 
SS” 
my ons are on ines. 5% 3Vs 
„When they kill, this will recovet. 


SONG. CCCCXLYVTI. vn in 


E 81 fat 1 x 14 Of 
In a ſhady m my 
en to each gentle Sigh and Moa, 


Some neigh ghb! "Ting, Echo — ö 
Came by the Man 1 | 

Oh ! how I ſtrove my Grief to Net- 

I panted, bluſh'd, — almoſt N 

And did the tatling Echo ohide - 


A 2 5 


Ut « 
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For Fear ſome Breath, Mating 25 
; Shou'd to his Ears my Sorrow Gs * 
And oh ! Je Powe! Idle hath wary 
But one poor parting'Kiſs ; ' | 
And yet I lie on Racks of Pain, 
That e' er I ſhou'd a With retain, 
Which Honour thinks 'amiſs; 
Thus are poor Maids unkindly us'd, * 
By Love and Nature both abus d 
Our tender Hearts all is refus d; 5 
And when we burn with ſecret Flame, 
Muſt bear our Grief, or die with Shame. 


odd ccccxLVII. Enchanted, &c, 
8 Nchanted by your Voice and Face, 
we” 2 In pleaſing Dreams I fainting lie: 
bleed, fair Nymph, I bleed apace, 

And oh! I languiſ ! Oh! I die! 
Sing, fair Nymph, and let your Eyes _ 

Upon your proftrate Slave be ſhed; 
An Angel's Face, and Angel's Voice, 

Whene'er they pleaſe can raiſe the Dead. 


SON G CCCCXLIX. Away, Ke. 


Way with the Cauſes of Riches and Cares, 
A THEIR 8. AWD and A's our 


No Plat aan be 5 
In State or Degree, 
r 

en all F e 
1 60 While be that kü tmerty reigiix Prince of the Wo. 
he'Quirks and the Zealots of Beauty and Wit, 7 
ho ſupported by Power, at laſt n 

For he that is ſad, _ 

Grows wretched or mad, a Gu 
Whilſt Mirth like a Monarch doe fit: 
er and the young, 

id makes every Day to be happy and long, 


* TR 
— 


86 = 
* 


4 - 


* 
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$ ON G bt. Cine Spartan, . 


Ince Spart Haden were 6 dell, 
Hu = Hig r W aet 
rice N | whoſe } oys are full, " 0 
Whilſt Love grows « Tour, 7 
*Tis Pity in a rrokle Mi TH £40 
Nature 45 ede e Ny pt 
How can brave be kind, =: /: 
"And d Love not n K tre nf 
Tho? Mars his Em ire rule TEEN 
And boaſt his mighty Spo 17 Ds: | 
Vet Love at Night ſhall ſtill repay 
The Hazard of his Toils : 
. 


Our Conqueſt to compleat 3 _ 
The Fair an eaſy Victim prove, 


The Brave by Force ſobmit.. 87 


$ONG.CCCCLL. Ii an, i 


IT and Peanty;once/contended  / | 
| - 
Both an equal Claim p 

To be ſole Mo her chen. s 
"TW x hey ge ES: D [4 

e e e e, n 
One by Night to 

And one to win her Heart by Diy. _ 


S O NG 'CCECLIT, "Was i, &e, ö 
WV d bear 
Arbe e, s EI} Feet a. | 


„ ng Words declare, 
She would not "her Lover die, 
IF a kind Thought may Lite to fave 


gin AO IE Breaft, 
Ar r fait hfu 
And make me more than Angels ben. 


The Nenner * 


3 "107 
' Lat 5 * 
e 5 4. 

i Love or Love noon ogy mt Sever, To 

Be kind and 1 he. yoor He. 


so coin, Full Bags, ke. 
. Ull Bags, a freſh Battle, anda beautiful Face, 


grey ns poor Mortaly 
— ” 
But alas! we Tow Mack be, Beg de wt 


fill, 
And a bonhy gay acl a eb 6 
Then heigh for briſe Clatet, ,whoſe Pleaſures 


ne'er waſte ; 


By a Bumper we're uch, ea o we are haſt 


SONG CECCLIV. "Ceaſe t ter Ye 


Eaſe to purſue the ſcornful Fair, 
Let not her vaingiekuling Air ut Fo WA 
One Thought of eee 3 N 
ave her to ſtale Virgin 5 g 15 a 150 
Pride in Vouth — 0 

And Envy in old, A. 


ON G CCCCLV:. r Aar. be. 


Ove d WI Abe roving Fli 6 
GS, 7 . 9. 


xy 


| mace ths ELY Sex f Jy i ov i, Ve; 


dwn to Panthed' 


te, ntly her heaving Boſo Tu 75 
f ng he Nis IV n 
8 Breafts for ſweeter hs BY} | 
5 d and tranſpe r | TY 


8 IE. RR TY 
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8 a Stratagem prepare 
keep the wanton Privnce chats, " 

— a various eolour'd Braid, 
Of Of Purple, Gold, and Scarlet made; 
Now, Youngfter, ſaid the cruel Fair, 
You ſhall Parthbed's Fetters wear. 

t when ſurpriz d he waking found 
Hi ſhack" led cog and Pinions boynd, 
Sighing he wept,. and begg'd ſhe'd pleaſe 
'To give her Captive a Releaſe. ; 5 
Sly. Youth, fays ſhe, wou'd you ſo ſoon x 
Quit your Apartments, and be gone ? MB 
No, my dear Rover, firſt diſcharge be 
Your Quarters, ere you're ſet at large. . 
Then for a Brihe, ſaid he, to go, 143 
My Quiver take, and take my Bow; WI 
Nor can I greater Triumphs boaſt, | | 
'Than that my Arms to you were loſt; Jarl Sw; 
And now thoſe Shafts are his no more 
His Bow and Enfigns of his Pow*'r ; = 
Panthea now commands Love's Darts, — 
All Eyes ſhe charms, and wounds all Heart · 


„e Wy 


Pro 
SONG CCCCLVI. 4 Wretch, &e. _ 
Wretch long tortur'd with Diſdain, 4 
That hourly pin'd, but pin'd in vain N 
gth the God of Wine addreft, 2 * 
The Refuge of a wounded' Breaſt. 


Vouchſafe, oh Pow'r, thy healing Aid 
Teach rhe to gain — Ha * * 
Thy Juices take el 1. 
Fluſh his wan Looks, and ch is Far, 

Thus to the j ur Bol Be cry'd | 5 
And thus the 3j jolly A5 +a 
Give Whining Þ'er, be 25d ay. 
And quaff this ſneaking Form àway. 

With dauntleſz 258 hs Fae 4. 
'The Way to conquer is to Gate, 


23> J0 » tt = ! 


We NtenarincaAly. zur 
The Swain purſu'd the God's Advice ;- 5, 
The Nymph was now no longer nice. 
8 {mil'd, and ſpoke the Sex's 3 F * 
When you grow daring, we grow kinds © 
Men to themſelves are moſt ſevere, 
And make us Tyrants by their Fear, 
SONG CCCCLVII. Strephon, +. 
T E y no N the young, the lovelieſt Swain, 
8 That ever grac d th'-Araadian Plain, 
Fair Cælia lov'd, nor lov'd in vain. - s 

Hymen had warranted Delight z 
But ſtill the Sun, with hated Light, 

Deferr'd the Pleaſures of the Nicht. 

To eaſe his Pain his Harp he firung, 
And charm'd the Wain of Night along, 
With his ſoft harmonious Song. 

Fhæbus, Ruler of the Day, 
Swiftly drive the Hours away z 
In the Ocean drop thy Li ht, 
ud haſten on the lazy Night. — 
t c'er thou heard'ſta / 
Propitious Pharbus he- rs Vow 
Since thou, who a” _.f me now; Y 
Love's Fires bv: it the Sun, haſt knows) | 
And wh en fiercer.than thine own. 
hou © e dy my. Entreaties bow'd, 
InT .ctt'& in vonder Ex ning Cloud 3 
« betii Beſom thou may ſt lie, 
and truſt the Day to Cælia s Eye. e 
| To. hex bright Look*thy Rays will be, 
1 800 But what Aurora is to Thee: 8 | 
| MH Envy ſhall make thee later riſe, 
| own the Conqueſt of her yes. My 
With ſuch ſoft Muſick did the Swain 
Of Love's tormenting Cares complain, 
That Phæbus haſted on the Night, 
And in the Ocean dropt the Light: _ 
To Cælia's Arms then Srrepben came, WES 
And in them quencht as ** a Flame. 


* 
4 "4 


* 
— C + s 7 
ba = 


: a 4 


ke. 


7 


3 


Our Ages mutually proclaim, 
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SON G CCCCLVIIL. Hi long, ke. 


HCA will Cynthia own no Flame, 
And my warm Suit diſprove ? . 
'Tis now the Time to love.” © 
Ah! think, how ſwift each Minute flies; 
How Fears will Form conſume: a 
No Lover, when you wither, dies; 
We ficken, when you bloom. 
Minerva, rough, and bred in War, 0 
The Nuptial Joys declin; d: 


But had ſhe been, like Venus, fair, 


She'd been, like Venus, kind. 
In vain you force ſevere Replies, 
And willing Nature wrong; 
While Cupids languiſh in your Eyes, 

Who can believe your Tongue? 
Half to forbid, and half comply, 

Nor damps, nor blows a 
In Looks, as well as Words, deny, 


Dr put out Fire with Fire. 


SONG CCCCLIX. Gentle, &c. 
Entle Zephyr come away ! A. 
On this ſweet this filent Grove, 
Sacred to the Muſe and Love, 
In ſofteſt whiſper'd Murmurs pla. 
Come, let thy ſoft thy balmy Breeze 
Diffuſe the vernal Sweets around. -  . 
From ſprouting Flow'rs, and blofſom'd:Treay 
While echoing Hills and Vales reſound 
With Notes, which wing'd Muſicians ing 
In Honour to the Bloom of Spring. 
Lovely Seafon of Defire! _, ... . | 
Nature ſmiles with Joy to fee .... 
The am*'rous Months led on by thee, 
That kindly wake her genial Fire. 


0. 


rect 


The Nionrinoats 36 


The brighteſt Object in the Skies, 


The faireft Lights that ſhine delow,. 5 
The Sun, and Myra's charming Eyes, 1: 

At thy Return more charming Trot,” 21 
With double Glory they a I re 
To warm and grace the i N r ces 


SONG CCCCLX. 4t # th ” be. 


T the Cloſe of the Day, PO. 04. 
When the Beari-flow'r ind Bay 8 28 * 

Breath'd Odours in . ee e 
Love enlivenꝰd the Veinns e 
Of the Damſels and Swains; | 

Each Glance and each Ackion vn 5, 
Molly, wanton and free, 13 
Kiſs d, and ſat on each Knee, 

Fond Eeſtaſie ſwam in her B or EY 
See, thy Mother is vear, a 8 e 
Hark ! She calls thee to her 

What Age and Experience b Bus, 
Haſt thou ſeen the blithe Dove 
Stretch her Neck. to her. Love, - 2925088 

E oil 
. W an en Sul \ 
She returns it again 3 

What en „ 0) 
Look ye, Mother, ſhe cry d. 


You inſtruct me in Pride, —— av A — 
And Men by Good-manners are won. | 

She who trifles with all e e be HOW 146 * 

Is leſs likely to fal! 1 299 ty vor? 
Than the that but ke, with tat. 72 grob. 

Prithee, Mon be wiſe, F pw Oo * 

Leſt by ſudd "Surprize / RENEE GS-4 _ * 
Love ſhould tingle b ven; | e 

— a Shepherd for Life, 


And when one you're a Wife, 2M 2577 
r 1 tee ah 


. be 2 


344 7. Ty 


* Molly ſmiling,, pd, Dol + 
Old Riger bas Gold in his Chef. 

Bat 1 ght all you Wies, 

| Choſe a Man for your Lives, 9 

Aud trifleg no more, «ie 4 


8 0 NG CCCCLXI. From. all, & 


7 Rom Bil . rs 
evenge, ti ealouſy,.., /' + 
Contented 1 had Ven zes lad, K WV ; 
If Love and, you wopld jet me ref. ; 
Vet that dull Life I now Sſpile;3.. 15 

Safe from your Eyes ; 
I fear'd..no Griefs, 1 oh! I-found n no Joy f 

Amidf a thouſand ſoft Neſres, 7 
Which Beauty Moyes,” and, Love inſpires z 3 
L feel. ſuch Pangs of jealous, Fear, N 
7a e VEETY bear. ads | 
Vet I'll d e 0 arms ; 5 Fo 

Such are thoſe Charms, + a 
»Tis wart, a Life, to di Gi within your Arms, 


SONG "ccectam. N me no, & 


ELL me po. paw 8 
1 For Gels y0u this:Paſſion 
— 4 — 2 
* 8 Love perſuades them wo? 
Who once has felt its active Plame, 
Dull Laws of, Honour Will diſdain: aß 
You would be thought his Slave, and yet 
You will not to his Pow'r ſubmit. 
ora ay IG 
e wou us to 
For all the Kindneſs which 7 1 4 oh 
Each Smile an# Kiſh which you ber... 
Are like thoſe Cordials Which we gie 
To dying Men to. make them line; | 
And Lend out en ken ie Pain: 
Be ke Ente, cala, een 


xc. 


. 
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ern. 


SONG eccœixni aun. 81 


Us 2514 ;:art thou mid, 
A To les the World in . 
ee my: 
cenſure them in thee ? 
Fill'd with Ld for what is 
Let us at length be wiſe, - © -- Pk . 
And the Banquet: boldly tafte, \ 
Since we have paid the Pris 20 


Love does ea 
Who loſe ly Soul tron 
And Eſcape, for thoſe de 


Who taſte his ny 8 
To be thus for 


292 


= 


* 41vos To 
re le Yr gat q 
With ſweet Pariety 3 $ Bangs . | 
Hope ſhould in the 8 
La epochs noe-Pog, Vas | 
In the Summer, Flowers thould 1 ee 
And in the Autumn Fruit 


Ali 8 doth elſe bu dur 
And ins Seof Keke mock to Ijo, 


8 n CCCCLYIY.. Love, we. 


Spoke of cha Tous 

N COTS 
can 

18 37 


as” * 


ww 


0 IF 
S 
oy are becalm 0 2 


„ „ 


One while wa d Nes, 
Then — r nl 


v5 


er 
* 


346 The N16 #+1n 6 Lt. 


At ir, Piſdain and Pride they fe 
Which i they. chance to — 3 
Rivals and Falſhood ſoon eber, 

In a more dreadful Shape. R 
By ſuch Degrees to Joys t OY ef gt 
"IT are ſo long bs wry bare ng 
So ſlowly they receive the Samy a 

It hardly does them good. | 


Tis ertiel to prolong a Pain 

And to defer a Bliſs, 2 
Believe me, — gh 

No leſs inhuman is £ e 


e e % 
Perhaps would not remove a2 
And if 1 ea ee b Yean, of bak 
I could no deeper Io. and wk 

is fitter much for you to we 

3 — ns. % 
t rant. a 
Which oaly does 


does remain Den, 7 
so NG CCCCLXV. hene be. 


Nymph and a Swain to Apollo once prayd 
A Wege! had been _ the 1 


Theis Lasers des el uh if bi Ok- nb 
Fer a Nymph that was chaſte, or a Swain that 
Was true 


pos dj 
But , at length, he this Seeret diſclos d: 
E e 


D 


Ab was hers ing hat Like e hve beg 


yd od Wd 


N Nienr fiel 7 


Hs ne int T 
SONG pr r - teh, 4. 
Tell thee; 5y Charm, & ird dener, 


And could again begin to = — live, 
I ſhould my earlieſt Off ring. givo; 
1 1 my Eyes would lead my Heart to you. R 
And I ſhould all my Qaths. and Vows! . 
But to be plain, I never Would be true. 
For by our weak and worn mM 
Love hates to enter in a Fit aſl C4 
But runs with Joy the Circle 772 — Wa, 
Then never let us chain what ſhould de free, 
But for Relief of either Sex agree, 
Since Women love to change, and ſo hs we. 


SONG CCCCLXVIL. Zink, 40. 


Luſh not redder than the Mornin 
Tho! the Virgins gave you! Wa 

Sigh not at the Chance befel ye, - 
Tho? they ſmfle-and dare not tell ” 
Maids, like Turtles, love the Cool 
Bill and murmur in theit Wooing, 
Thus, like you, ſtart and treinble, 
And their troubled Joys diſſemble. 5 
Graſp the Pleaſure while tis coming, 
Tho' your Beauties now are blooming, 
Time at, laſt. y your Jore lh, ITO 
And tliey II part, they'll part for ever. 


SONG -COCCLXVIIL - Love's, de. 


ove's but the Fraihy of the Mind, 
Wen tis not with Ambition join TY 
A erh Slag which if not fed expires ; 
And feeding, waites in ſelf-confuming Fires, 

'Tis not. to wound a wanton Boy 

Or am*tous Youth, that gives the Joy 3 
But *tis the Glory to have piere'd a Swain ad 
e whom jaferipr 9 figh'd in win. 


© ad. 


$48 The Niouriuca Ls: 
Then I alone the Congueſt 3 
Mie n , W Bees 2 + C7} 

If there's Deli ein Lore, when [es 

Tut Heart U ch othiers bleed for, bleed for me, 


#.# 4.24% 


SONG ox. . bur, ke 


Ek bo fair Cerins lies 

dus wle iter g . a. 
In the tender;Minute 1 r N 
Shepherd! Why fo dull a Lover? : 
Prithee, why ſo dull a;Lover? 
In her Nluſhes ſee your Shame z 
Anger they with Love prockim j 
You'too'coldly. entertain her: 


our Pipe a little 
1 xt, y, 


You will never, meyer gain he. 
N 

Court her, you may get a Kis; | 
May be, NFL A. are greater. 


Leave your Pi 0 her fly: 
When de M * nigh, 


Is it with s Tune you treat her ? 
Dull Amimtor f fie, oh ! fie: 
Now your Shepherdeſs is nig; 
Can you pals your Time no better? 


SONG: CECCLAX. No more, &c. 
. 


Dr Won Ax 
O mire, Sir, no —25 Pl ew n give ito's 
If fe it is a but a Cheat; 


Your webs, Yes, your A . 0 your 


you AS 
Bot Lov Jax , Fo bod. Ew always obey 


And bring down yh wiel Knees, and thel 500 


\ 
B 
A 
R 


ya 
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7. - | 
Of ls you K <7 * 
D ea. os 1: 


1255 7 re 
That one let it be, in which we agree, | 
Leave Form to the Maids, - _ 
We're both of a Mind, make haſte, Oy 


And continue a'Goldeſs no lontzer. 
SONG Geboten leu e Ne 5 


— 


N vain, Clemene,. you 
The promis'd Empire 0 your han, 
If you refuſe to let me E. ] . . + 7 "F 
The wealthy n : 
My Paſſion with your, Kindneſs grew, | 
Tho? Beauty gave the F . 5 
But Beauty only to puriue, * 2661 
Is following a Wa fing Fire, - 1 2b 
As Hills in bee pres. A 7 
The free Enquiry of the Sicke: 
Reſtraint makes every Pleaſure let, d 
And takes from Love ae full Delight. 
Faint Kiſſes may, in part ſupply :: - 5 ; 
Thoſe eager. Loogings of m my . | 
But oh! I'm loſt, if you den — 
A quick Pollaſſion: of the v4 


So NG CECCLKXIL.. 2 


Nerateful Love! $ our 
IL . 
ſhew ybur Pow'r 
wy TR bs 8 5 12 my. 5 ie goin OY 


-P 
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How fatal are your poifot'd Darts! | 
b 0 
n nannt Hearts, . | 

in her Charms 'and'Scorware loſt,” | 
Kh ag eg You deny ' a 
A Death, to eaſe me of my Care 
Which ſhe delays, to make'me*try - 
NR eng ne ge: Alger tet ack 


SONG @CCCLXXIE. 6 e, 00 


AV, cruel Amoret, how long, 
In Billet-doux and bumble Song, 


"Shall poor Alexis Woo? 
If — writing, ſighing, aying; 7 
Reduce you to a ſoft complying; 
O when will you come to? 
Full thirteen Moons are now paſt o' er, 
Since firſt thoſe Stars I did adore, | 
That ſet my Heart on fire -- : 


The conſcious Play-houſe, 'Parks, and err 


Have ſeen my Suff rin made ee 3 
Yet am I ne'er the nigher. 5 
A faithful Lover ſhould deſervre 
A better Fate, than thus — 
In Sight of ſuch a Feaſt: 
But oh l if you'll not think it fit, 


Your hungry Slave ſhould taſte one Ries : 1 


Give ſome kind Looks at leaſt. 


SONG 88 Hind uc. 
Ang this whining | 
He . a0 of pbk 
2 ay 0 5 {th6ut - x Seas bg, N 


— 
A; 


1 


Na 
If ſhe be not well 
Ske herſelf mut be tlie! 
To 'petſiatl her ta 


„ 1 


e. 


Th Nidntindart * 


If, at laſt, ſhe grants the 3 4 
And au ge P uns DEN * Ee bc) A 
Never think ber n gave her 
To yout Wiſhes, hut her -w. fo 
SONG cceclxxv. 7#/1-tit;&e- 
Shepherdeſs. FOPABLL we, 1 7 
"Angaifh, ' v4 * 
Why you feb, 8 you Eugtimp \ ih 
When the Nymph whom you adere; 11 Ih 
Grants the Bleſſing of Poſſeſſingg 
What can Love and I de moe 77 TT 1 
Sbepberd. Think its Love beyend * 
Makes me faint away with Pleaſure: 
Strength of Cordial may deſtroy ; IT" : 
And the Bleſſing of Poſſeſſing vide T 


217 


Kills me with Exceſs of Joy. uf T . 
Shepherdeſs. fi. Tops how an alien ? 

But — and 1'lt forgive o 7 n 7 

Men are falſe, and ſo are you. 2 


Never Nature . a Creatures 
To enjoy, and yet be true. / 
Shepherd, N F Flame, Stare, 
Still poſſeſſing, ſti 11 deſickinſg, 2 „ 
Fit for 3 — 21 Saal a 

Ever ſhining, and refining M ond 91% 
sell the mares tis melted dooẽwn. 5 


SONG cERfxvi. Ties Sc. 
Sigh'd and own'd my. Lote; On >} Tv 4 oo, 
Nor did the Fair my Paſſion difapprovs ? 


| A. ſoft engaging Air, 2 37 55 
| Not often apt to cauſe De 155 ; 
Dechr d the gave Attentten to 2 Frig l. 7 AF 


.* ſeem'd to pity my Niſt 
dT: eipedied halhing eld, 
Than what her 81 very Look does now konte. 


But, ch! ber Change deres 
The chatining Proſpect of my unten J % % 


* Narr 
29 4 - & -% 


Tz 


352 The Non r 
She's robb'd of every Grace 
That argu'd Pity in her Face, 382 
And cold, atis Fron ſupply their 
But while ſhie firives to baer, ff 
Her brighter Eyes fuch Warth lire? 
Shexhecks tha Flame, but cannot quench the Zire 


SONG.CCCCLXXY ow 400. 


l Eu ve, tate my votive. 

r wet, 

t from this Day I ſhall be, . WY, 
"Ro let me neyer iſee, -. 

& SON G CCCCLXXVI . What's, 

* Beauty! Bright Favonia, oY 

The Miftreſs of it knows it well. 

*Tis not Colour, "tia not Feature, 

Eaſe Faſhion, nor good Natures ? 

Good Teeth, and Hair, a ſmiling Grace, + 

Can't give Perfeftion to a Face: 

Not yielding Lips, of ing, Eyes 2 

But the is handſome who denies. 

SONG. ei 5 &e. 

Hat Beauty is,” Ste t 

Who oft has try'd ey noms wel 

Not all the Wonders of a Face, © 

Where Nature triumphs in each Grace, 

Not ſnowy Breaſts, which is ſeen 

The purple Blood that boils vithin ; 


* when 2 ith Eaſe — 1 1 9 


—— * dance in Smiles z: 
ot You not Air 3 
A Rs plies, -- 


SONG. CCCCLXXX. hu, %e 


The. Nis H TANG. L's. ” 


SONG” XXI. Daphais, | 


Arnie bos pentite fn rhe Shade, 
8 With Arms a- pro, ad He rein 
e Looks accur'd the cruel Maid; 
And Sighs'reliev'd. his" love-fick Mind: 
His 8 Pipe oe ui — lay, 
Looks, Sighs, ons 'd to 
My Cblee is utkind, * 921 * 
Why ring the Woods with 1 is Throat? 
Ye Larks, ye Linnets ceaſe you Strains; 
| I faintly hear in your fweet Notes, 
My Chjee's Voice thut waltes my Pains: 
; Yet why ſhould 3 your Song forbear ? - 
7 * Mates delight your Song to Hear, | 2 
But Chloe mine diſdains. 
As chus he melancholy ſtood, ä 2 
Dejected as the lonely Dove; N uf 
Sweet Sounds broke omg thro' the Wood. 
I feel the Sound ; — * 
0 "Twas not the Nighting cg 
l No. Tis my Cbhe's ſweeter ana. 1 2 
Hark, , hark, what ſays my Love? + 
How foolith is Nymph, ſhe cries, 
'7 Who trifles Ach her Lover's Pain ! 
2 Nature ſtill ſpeaks in Woman's Eyes, 
Our artful Lips were made to fein. 
O Daphbnzs, — 'twas my Pride, * 
"Twas not my thy Love deny d. 
Come back, dear Youth, gain. - 
As t'other Day my Hand he bir d, 
My Blood with thrilling, Motion flew pe Mt 
ble 1 ppt on Looks diſpleas d, 1 
And hafty from 1 withdrew. | 
Twas Fear alone, thou Swain: ol 
Then hadſt thou preſt my 4 in, 
My Heart bad yielded tao! | 
'Tis true, thy tuneful Reed I blaw's, 


. 
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Think not 5 Ski in 8 

5 
u m 

Vet break th thy N a e 12 * 


Much more, to Acad v4 
My Renan 0 —— Zac, 2 baA 
Dapbnis, 1 fear, is gen gane; On 34443 7 a 


Laſt Night with Da/ia's Dog he play's,” * 
Love by es Mo. comes on. uw 
Now, now, dear She come aways: vi 

My Tongue would 2 — Ne ** 

Ak! Chloe, 999 5 i enn e att | 
The Youth ſtept forth wich haſty Pues, * 

And found where wiſhing ::Cb/oe lay 1 
Shame ſudden lighten d in her Face, 
c Confus d, ſhe knew not what to ſay -. 

laſt, in broken Words, 'ſhe ery'd.y - uc el 
0-morrow you in vain had try d, b 
But 1 am loſt to Day. et A ebangng 22 | 


& 1 loa9t 7 


SONG COOLEST, The, wes 


HE Sun was now withdrawn, © | 1 
The Shepherds Home were el I, 4 
e Moon wide oer the — 5 
Her Silver Mantie fpread' zi 


When Damon ay d befinde. 
And ſaunter'd in . : OA , 
Will ne'er a Nymph be kind, e 
And give me e en = 5 
Oh! thoſe were golden Fön, A 
When Love, devoid of Carts, fl - 
In all Acudia s Bow'rs aa vie , 
Lodg'd 5 7 ed tant 12 x 
3 from Wood and Plain e 
ies ey? qrightly Lav, ere 
No Joys he * Ns fl; bad mas 


» | : 


The winged Boy'draws-ncar;- 55 60 24479 11 
And thus the walt were, 


| — 
D NIA oy On 353 


While Beauty revelfd pere; l 120362 
My Game lay in che Gs” ng DIA. 


| At "hs I never ilk _ D 
rr agg * . 44 „ 

i _ * * a + 17 = 
1 And Maidens love like AGO? 
. Then, Swain, if me « 

? Strait lay your $h e gok down = + 


wo Throw by your Daten Reed 84 2 
2 And haſte away to os.” «| 


: So well I'm known at Court, i haz 
0 None aſk. where Cupid Spell, 11 
5 But readily reſort 1 5 - wh | 
by. To B--n's or LA FRET. lets It 
| 5oNG CCCCLAxXxaLL Sweet, Kc. 
6 
1 Weet Echo, ſweeteſt r u * 
2 Within thy ai een 
F By ſlow Muander's 1 ent green 
And in the — ee, * 992 
oh Where the Love-lotn Nightingale 
: Nightly to thee her ſad Song mourneth well . 
wall Canſt thou not- tell mel of « gentle Palr © © 
7 That li keſt thy Narciſſus are? +? 2 4 
038 O! if thou have. r 4. 
9 Hid them i 3k oe. 1 
no Tell me but wh 


T S of Parh, ter of the 
þ Ve weet een eu he Skies, e 


90 So may ſt thou be ; 
*3 uh Aud ie renin Oe A Hen 4M 


SONG i G COCELXRALY: Now, tc: 


, and 
Braid your Locks, with nab Dwineg 
Qours, un, Wine, 


4 n 
2 a A 
— 
* 
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3 x | 2 A 
Strict Age," and fowre „ " oo =: 5 


bee, 
N „ Er 
And keeps the r 1 


Fer there neren 


Her Eyes are G 81 Wings, a of 


b ib e be 1 e my - 


* Yair,  * 


| Wt KS RG ne.” 


Her Noon wit oy 


! pony ey og * ov; gp 


SONS CCCCLXXXvVI. 1 fail, 


Smile at Love, and all its Arts, 


| The charming Cynthia eryd; 
Take Heede — hi er er 


ae rare now, 2 
1 Faire! at 1 E e 88, * 
A foal Shak: he row gie, 


3 
2. 


(x. N 
f 


5 BED 


— a> AO 1 


le. 
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Ah! much too well, I fear, . 
What Pain I'm n . W 
Since aint r BE l 4 — 75 
Your Heart alone can MT ot 1 - 
And that (int Honea T way miſtaks) 
1 doubt, is doom ꝗ to hear Ga 
A Burden for . eee 


Who ill, ward, l Carve 80852 A 
SONG. Sen Th, 
0 BAD..." 


Hou Bane to my Empire, thou $ 
I. 8 Conteſt, Ma 72 5 eres 1 
Ou 


Source of all Diſcord, thou Period to Reg; 
Inſtruct me what Wretehes in Bondage can ſee, - 


That the din g of their Lide il Kill paltited to 


15 'HYMEN, S ur 


Inftru&t me, thou Httle inipertinent Gol, 
From whenes all" thy Jubje@h "have 1 af 4 | the 


To grow fond of a Chünge; WAR ill 
And I'll tell thes why. thoſe would be bound, 


who are free. 
| :Cnatrs.. : UTE, I 24 *& 
Tor Change, wire Far' Cha: ak it 
We are neitber contented ib Freedom, nor Thee, 


2 s an r Sound; ee 
Heaven, and Earth, and alf g , 
All the Works o _ Mamre move, 2 ; 
des” >. Li © and Love 5 
e Ni 
Ack. — 22 "1 5 = \ 
Were Love the Reward bf n pains-taking 
Had a Huſbarid the Ait to be for 
any yew ir Lo fd ö 
— hard Times tu be te rat + Me 
me ſpecious Account may be given 
N veau, the Noſe, 


35d De NMT ATI. 
But fince*tis the Fate of a Man and his Wife, 2 
To rr all their Days in Contention and 


8 
Since whatever the Bounty of Heaven thay dar 8 


Hos mal) fare he Mill ggg hate her, 
I think 'twere much wiſer to ramble at large, W 
And theVolleys of Love on the Herd wo iſchae, 

— HH 7 M E N. } | Ar 
Some Colour of Reaſon thy Counſel might bear, 
— aner Or 
Or were I a Monarch ſo cruelly juſt, | An 
To. oblige a poor Wife to be kde ta her Truft1 | 
But I have not pretended, for many Years paſt, Wh 
By marrying of People to make em grow chaſte, 1 


I therefore adviſe thee to let me go on, Anc 

2 find WON e e fx Support of thy 1 

The 

For hailt then? but, Eyea thou wouldſt quickly F. 

perceive it, Let 

N How ſmooth che Dart endet wenge By 

.: 2/24 Slips into the Heart Ras 1 fat And 

Of a Woman that's wed, ../ | Fe 

Whilſt the ſhiyering Maid To |, 

Stands trembling, and wilking, dut ne re- Is 

_ N Job 43 .ceive x... Ha nu 1 

| Chorus. Fer Changs, Fe 


Na CY 


SONG . 41 ke. 


H! lovely Nymph; the World's on fire; 
Veil, veil thofe; cruel Eyes: 


. © World may then. n | 
"And boaſt that fo.ip d. In vai 
M. Buy: when all Mortas are dee, | Whilg 
 Who-then ſhall ing yer Praiſe ? = 


Ir, Thoſe who we fieto beemploy'01 | 
The Gods ſhall Altars raiſe; 
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8 0N G CCCCLAXXIX, Sinte, Ke. 


Ince we poor laviſh Women know 
8 Our Men we cannot pick ese, | 
o him we like, hy fay we no 
And both our Time and Lover loſe ? 
With feign'd Repulſes and Delays 
A Lover's Appetite we pall 3 
And if too long the Gallant flays, - 
His Stomach's s gone for good and all. 
Or our impatient am*rous Gueſt, © "| 
Unknown, to us away may fteal, _ 
And rather than ſtay for a Feaſt, 12 Ef 
Take up with ſome coarſe ready Moos 4 
my Opportunity is kind, , 
rudent Women be ſo too 3, Ly” 
Fay if the Man. be to your Mind. 
Till needs you muſt, ne er 
The Match ſoon made is happy ſtill, 
For only Love has there to do. v Ne! 
Let no one mary gainſt her Wil. 
But ſtand off when her Parents wen: 
And only to their, vits be coy: n 62% 
For ſhe whom Jointure can _ 


To let a Fop her Bed 
[s but a Jawful Wen is Guin 1 
202 "my Laws ; 


SON G- -CCCCKO.: why 


HY 8 0 n'd Tyrant 5 251;Q and V7 


Tl 


9g * wrt i "_— * 1 


On the Pittanee g which er: 
E reibled 24 eee 
as 2 
one wo gee we myft Fine OE 
e na 
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"Tis Wine only: gives their Courage and Wit, 
Becauſe we live ſober, to Men we ſubmit, 
If for Beauties you'd paſs, 
Take a Lick of the Glaſs, 
"Twill mend your Complexions, and when they 


+ 1.9008 _ 
The beſt Red we have is the Red of the Grape, 
Then Sifters lay't on, 4 
And damn a good Shape. 


SONG CCCCXCI. No, no, &c. 


O, no, no, no, Reſiſtance is but vain, 
And only adds new Weight to Cupid's 
Chain: 
A thouſand Ways, a thouſand Arts, 
The Tyrant knows to captivate our Hearts : 
Sometimes he Sighs employs, and ſometimes tries 
The univerſal Language of the Eyes: 
The Fierce with Fierceneſs he deftroys : 
The Weak with Tenderneſs decoys. 
He kills the Strong with Joy, the Weak with 


No, no, no, no, Reſiſtance is but vain. 


SON G CCCCXCIL. Lucinda, Ce. 


Uc1XDA cloſe or veil your Eye, 
Where thouſand Loves in Ambuſh lie ; 

Where Darts are pointed with foch ll | 

They're fe to hurt, if not to kill. 

Let Pity move thee to ſeem blind, 

Left ſeeing,” thou deſtroy Mankind. 
Lucinda hide that ſwelling Breaſt, - - 

The Phenix elſe will change her Neſt: 

Yet do not, for, when ſhe..expires, . 

Her Heat may light ia the ſoft Fires 

Love and Pity, fo that I 
By this _ Way may thee enjoYa. 


F INT . 


